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ANEW AND | 
BETTER FLY ROD 


—with a beautifully balanced 
f back- 


action and with plenty of 
bone for the dry fly idealist 












































Combines these exceptional features: 


], Both tips equipped with Winchester 
Roto-Ring (see magnified tip-top). This 
ring of hardened steel, chromium 
plated, rotates slightly with each cast 
and distributes the wear to prevent scor- 
ing. All the advantages of an agate 
tip-top with no possibility of chipping 
or breaking. 

All nickel silver fittings —just dull 
enough to kill sun feflection—yet will 
not corrode. 


Thick-wall, butt-cut, Tonkin cane — 
specially treated brown stock. 

4 First guide — one ring with genuine 
” agate. File-hard steel snake guides. 


5 Combination nickel and cedar, screw- 
4 type, locking-band reel seat. 


6, Serrated and waterproofed ferrules. 


Finished with special rod varnish and embody- 
ing several other features that will appeal to 
any angler. 

This nine-foot, split bamboo, fly rod (No.6085 ) 
is, of course, but one of many exquisite Win- 
chester Rods—rods which give you an added 
thrill from rise to net and which will win your 
affection as completely as a Winchester Gun. 
If your dealer cannot yet furnish this beautiful 
rod, send us his name and address with price 
and we will see that 


you are promptly WINCHESTER 
supplied. Write also REPEATING ARMS CO. 
for FREE booklets NEW HAVEN, CONN., U, S. A. 
describing Fishing 
Tackle and other 
products made by N\ 


Winchester. 
Rod 6085 —com- — \\— 
plete with alumi- 
num case (as shown) 

$17.50 Reel 1730 — $5.00 — 
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GREAT NEW 
' for All who Fish or Hunt... 


Here Are Amazing 

Innovations in Both 

Outboard Motors 
and Boats 


Johnson Sea-Horse motors—friend of all 
outdoor men—now appear with the two 
greatest improvements in outboard history— 
Electric Starting in larger models and Alter- 
nate Firing in smaller rope-started models. 

To match these new motors, Johnson has 
brought out a line of boats—utterly new and 
equally amazing. Together these Johnson 
Matched Units of motors and boats put out- 
board motoring on an entirely new plane. 

The Johnson Electric Starter in larger 
Sea-Horses starts at the touch of a button, 
charges the battery and remains in contin- 
uous operation, making the motor non- 
stalling even at slowest speeds. These electric- 
starting models also have auxiliary rope 
starter. 

Alternate Firing in Sea-Horses *12” and 
4” has revolutionized performance in the 
small and medium classes of rope-started 
motors. Double ignition revolution cuts vi- 
bration in half—makes starting certain and 
lets you throttle down to a steady crawl. 

Sealite construction in Johnson Boats is 
35% stronger than comparable wood con- 
struction and is guaranteed to outlast it; yet 
it is only half the weight in water service. 
Hence Johnson Boats are decidedly faster 
and more portable. Sealite is seamless, water- 
proof, never leaks or warps. Johnson Boats 
are craft you never have to caulk or bail. 

See the remarkable new Johnson Boats 
end Sea-Horse Motors at your nearest dealer. 
Or write us for beautiful illustrated-in-color 
catalog giving full particulars of all models, 
Prices, etc. Learn the 9 outstanding features 
of Johnson Sea-Horses which make them 
outsell all other outboard motors on the 
market combined. 


All dealers carry first-aid service parts. Sta- 
tions for complete service in all parts of the 
country. All prices f. o. b. factory. 


JOHNSON MOTOR CO., 1004 Pershing Road, 
Waukegan, Illinois . . . In Canada: Canadian 
Johnson Motor Company, Ltd., Peterboro, Ontario 


JOHNSON : 
SEA-HORSES £ BOATS * 


World's Largest Manufacturer of Outboard Motors and Matched Units 








17%-ft. Service Runabout, $485 
Has steering wheel, recess for motor, three cross seats with 
lazybacks and luxurious cushions. True speed up to 27 
. with Sea-Horse ''32.” 


Sea-Horse Prices 
Single, $125;**3,’’ $150; **4,’" $160; 


**10,°°8185;"712, * $196; !*16.""$250; 
**24,"" $285; **32,”" $325. 
Johnson Boat Prices 
“*Knockabout”........ $ 135 
OMIT 5 «ach aps 4.4 165 

Utility BY... eee 
rvice Runabout” ,... 485 
““De Luxe Runabouv”’, 


“Family Runabout’* ; : 22 1065 
All prices f. 0. 6. factory. 
Partial payment terms. 


UNITS 


14-ft. Utility A Boat, $165 , 7 
Sealite construction, round bilge bottom. An ideal boat for ‘ 
shing and camping use. 


m. p. b 
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Sea-Horse "4" 


One of Jobnson’s new alternate firing motors which 
cut vibration in half and make starting the easiest 
ever known in rope-started outboard motors, 
















Electric-Starting Sea-Horse “24” 


World's most powerful twin—one of the three 
Sea-Horses now offered with electric-starter and 
auxiliary rope-starter or with rope-starter only. 
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America’s most popular quality reel. Level-Winding-Anti-back- 
lash. Lightest, Strongest, Greatest Line Capacity. 


Price $25.00 





Level Wind and Anti-back-lash. No. 1993 J, Jeweled. 


Price $10.00 


The Pflueger 
MEDALIST 


Reel 
For Trout and Salmon 


Single Action, Stationary 
lick, Satin Nickalum, 

Gun Metal Finish, Right 

and Left Hand Models. 


Three sizes 


$5.00 to $12.50 










Pflueger Dealers Are Ready to Help 
You Get the Tackle-kit “Ship-Shape 


Insure the success of your first fishing trip of the season 
by seeing your Pflueger dealer now. NOW while he has 
plenty of time to help you fill your requirements. 





Pflueger provides complete equipment for your favorite 
fishing, whether it be for Fresh or Salt Water. See our 
complete line of reels, made of rust-resisting materials, 
accurately balanced spools, fine bearings and level wind- 
ing mechanism, for which the name Pflueger is famous— 
also baits such as the Pal-O-Mine, Muskill, Tandem 
Spinners and other renowned Pflueger Lures. Ask in 
particular to see the NEW BAITS—proven lures—a 
number of which are now offered for the first time. 


FREE l For more data see the Pflueger <<a ° 
s Pocket Catalog No. 149 on Fish _—<ae a \ o 
and Fishing. America’s most consulted Handbook. |\ J 
Sized to fit the Tackle-kit. Coupon brings it FREE, 


PFLUEGER 


NOUNCED “FLEW~GER 


FISHING TACKLE 
Leaders Since I864 









Gentlemen: 


Akron Fishing Tackle Works your Pocket Catalog No. 149- 


| fn THE ENTERPRISE MFG. COMPANY?” pce send metre of cost, 


E. A. PFLUEGER, Pres. 


¢ 
Dept.F-4 AKRON, OHIO re Witipinad sncidnguiivisiaimta 
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Make your bookings for the wonderful BoNEFISH and TaRPoN fishing at this modern | 
Camp. New Cottages, Simmons’ Beds and Mattresses; individual cabins all with running | 
water, toilet and bath. BEST NATIVE GuIpEs. On the Overseas Highway and Golf is nearby. 
TARPON and BoNEFISH Fishing at its best from now on. Rates from 
$7.00 to $10.00 per day—American Plan. Write or wire reservations, 


P. O. address BOX 275, KEY WEST, FLORIDA 
Telegraph address, Pirates Cove, Fla. 








SPRING BEAR HUNTS 


Summer pack trips, Fishing Yel- 
lowstone Park and vicinity. Elk, 
Deer, Goat, Sheep and Lion. 
BILL MARTZEL 
Outfitter and Guide. West Yellowstone, Montana 











“Covered-Wagon” Trip 


thru the wilds of Old Mexico. Spend 21 days camp- 
ing, fishing, hunting, horse-back riding, and sight 
seeing. Bring your wife and larger children. Every- 
thing furnished. American guides who know Mexico. 


BIRD D. CASHION 
606 Moore Bldg., San Antonio, Texas 














C. Irving Wricut, Owner A. P. “Bonerisn” Lopewick, Angling Mgr. i If interested, write or wire 
= = === MADISON JONES 
(Se =e Box 26 McGehee, Arkansas Phone 318 








SPORTSMEN 


A real opportunity knocks when Cuicot Huntine & 
FIsHING CLUB (now in organization), located in 
Chicot County Arkansas extends its limited time in- 
vitation to Sportsmen Everywhere who desire to own a 
Gilt-Edge Share and membership in one of the best 
fishing and hunting places in Arkansas. 





ELEPHANT. LION. 
BUFFALO. RHINO. 
and other Big Game 


EAST AFRICA 


Chas. A. Heyer & Co. 
Nairobi Kenya Colony 


have specialized in the organization 
and outfitting of Shooting and Scien- 
tific Expeditions since 1903. 


Success Guaranteed. Highest Creden- 
tials. Illustrated catalogues and full 
particulars from our Agents: 


AMERICAN EXPRESS 


65 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 


or write direct to us 








QUAIL HUNTING PRESERVE 
Camden County, Ga. 


10,000 acres, protected and improved. Well 
stocked with quail, deer and other game. 
Modern 7-room club house. Near Dixie High- 
way and S.A.L. Good investment value as 
forest land. 

JAMES D. LACEY & CO. 














350 Madison Ave. New York City 





-—— 


SIMPSON & KENNEDY—SK Ranch, Bonded Guides. 
Jackson Hole, Wyo. Summer pack trips for families, 
mixed parties, boys or girls with first class equipment. 
Summer Ranch guests, limited number, excellent ser- 
vice. Fall hunting parties, Sept. 15th to Nov. 16th; 
Elk, Deer, Mt. Sheep, Moose, Bear. Small game and 
trout fishing; efficient guides, good camp equipment, 
everything furnished. Satisfaction guaranteed; thirty 
years’ experience in Jackson Hole and N. W. Wyoming. 
Send for booklet. Spring Bear hunting, 3 Bear. 
Jas. S. Siupsow Winter addre: Besste M. Kewxrpr 
Jackson, Wro. Hort Hatt niversitr or Wro. 
Lanaure, Wro. eS 





Hunting throughout 
| 


Hunting é& Fishing Lodge 


No better in Adirondacks. Deer, bear, fox, beaver, 
bobeat. Canadian lynx, otter, snow shoe rabbit, 
partridge and woodcock. Trout, bass, muskies. 100 


bucks, 5 bear, 53 fox killed in township one season. 
50 acres, borders lake, other land on lake belongs to 
State. 1 mile by trail to another lake. 1 mile wide. 
1% long. All State Park—50 miles wide. My brother 
caught 86 muskies one season. Building needs repair. 
Price $2600.00 terms. Other Camps and Cabins. 


EARL WOODWARD, Hadley, N. Y. 

















POSITION WANTED 


Single Man, 32 years old, native of S. C. desires 
position as manager of gentleman's shooting preserve 
or hunting Club. Thorough knowledge of Southern 
hunting conditions, both waterfowl and land birds, 
also animals. Experienced handler and trainer of 
practical hunting dogs as well as live stock breeding 
and farming. Can operate and maintain autos and 
power toats. Employed at present, but desires 
change. Highest references, as to character, honesty 
and experience. Address, E. R. A. Box 500, Myrtle 





abundance of 
six 


dacks—known as the Sternberg's Famous 
speckled trout, 
Noted for its 


miles up 


Camp. 


excellent 
the 


fly fishing. 
river. Milk, 


pounds. 
canoeing—eighteen 
butter, eggs, 
Fine spring water throughout house, 


Write or telephone. Address 
Mr. & Mrs. L. F. MOORE, Benson Mines, N. Y¥. 


for 
weighing up to five and 
Good 
cream, 
vegetables and berries from our own farm. 
with bath. Buy 
your ticket for Benson Mines, N. Y.; upon request a 
conveyance will meet you there, a distance of 4% miles; 
a good auto road to hotel, where a welcome awaits you. 


Grove, La. 
FOR YOUR SPRING TROUT FISHIN rout, ers, Blues, 
come to the New Inlet House, in the = yup CHANNEL BASS Kinas ste: gout #1 












Guides. Power Boats with cabins and awnings, A-1 hotel, 50 double 
rooms, 30 connect-baths, Sea Foods, Home Grown vegetables, Fresh 
milk. eegs etc. American Plan. day 3.50 and 4.00. 


Surf Bathing, Del-Mar 
fol 


Norfolk. 
reague E. Shore Va. (Ocean Side) 
. (Ownership Management) 


Channel Bass 25 to 58 bs. 

Va Stone Rond or O. P. C. 

Hotel Wachapreague. 
Rooklets A. G. H. 


cha 
EAR: 





















The Bingelton Inn 
57 miles from N. Y. C. on the Mus- 

metcong Trout Stream, one of the 
best in Country. All modern conven- 
Home cooking. Booklet 


Hackettstown, N. J. 





iences 








Tel. 6R4 | 


SHOOTING PRESERVE 


Only 50 Miles from New York 





500 ACRES—replete with game! In beautiful 
Sussex County, New Jersey Elevation 
1.300 feet Winter sports Ideal country home 
Commodious dwelling equipped with Frigidaire 
and all modern conventences. Rent or sale, attractive 
terms. Address for particulars, N. B. Phelps, % 
A. B. Ashford, 12 East 44th St., New York. 























For Your Vacation 


Try the famous Stony Creek section of the Adiron- 
dack Mts. near 40 miles State park, hiking, Mt. 
Climbing, horseback riding, fishing, or a real rest. 
Jood home cooking, own farm produce, ham and 
maple syrup. Private home Accommodates 16 
Perc’ 


2000 ft. elevation. 240 miles from New York City. 
roads, 534 hra. by train. Board $16 per week. Gentiles Only. Make 
reservations earlv. 


th» casting. few feet from door. Best of deer hunting. Western oa 
Novaes. na’ 











JAY WOODWARD, Stony Creek, N. Y- 
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Worlds Lightest 


‘Twin Outboard 





: Sold by 
HIS is the new motor that all EVI N RU D E 
outdoor America is talking e iEkto 
about! The motor that at the re 


start of its first season is being lO CKWOOD 


ordered in greater numbers than 


f 
way sien sae a8 cna ipaed Dealers throughout the World 








No other has ever offered its ad- 

vantages. It’s a feather weight to carry — scaling at only 29 
pounds. It folds — simply, easily, instantly — then measures 
only 17 inches high. Its steering handle snaps to place as a 
carrying grip. Carries lightly, comfortably; stows anywhere. 
















Its 234 horsepower is generous power for all small craft — family boats, 
fishing boats, yacht tenders. Twin cylinders give smooth performance; 
twin silencers assure quiet. Few motors at any price match it in ad- 
vanced mechanical features, including direct lubrication system to bear- 
ings and power head cushioned in rubber ~~ ~ Know the full story 
about this remarkable motor. Write for catalog today. 


OUTBOARD MOTORS CORPORATION, Ole Evinrude, President 
5060 -27th Street, Milwaukee, Wisconsin 





MAINE 


— 

trik 
Plan now for a spring fish- 
ing trip in Maine. Get 
your mit of fighting 
trout, landlocked salmon, 
black bass, pickerel and 
perch. Be ready when the 
ice goes out. 


Fishing’s good in Maine 
all summer. Why not 
bring your family for a 
never-to-be-forgotten va- 
cation? Look over your 
tackle and study your 
railroad folder. Mail the 
coupon today. 


DEVELOPMENT COMMISSION 


OFFICIAL 











MAINE PUBLICITY BUREAU 
90 Longfellow Square, Portland, Maine 


Please send free booklets and full informa- 
tion on Maine fishing and Maine vacations. 


(State kind of fishing that most interests you.) 
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Fishing always good at 
“QUIMBY’S” 


COLD SPRING CAMPS 
Open May 10 
Five Lakes in Border Forest 
TROUT—SALMON—LAKERS 


Main Camp. 25 Cabins with baths and open 
fires. Experienced guides. 


Hortense Quimby, Averill, Northeastern, Vt. 








Whenthe oldspring fret comes o’er you 
Come to Grand Lake Stream 


SALMON, TROUT, BASS 


Comfortable camps, good food and 
real fishing. Circular on request. 


TREADWELL’S CAMPS 


GRAND LAKE STREAM, MAINE 








SPORTSMEN 


I have some fine stream 
fishing, good bird shoot- 
ing and cat hunting and 
the best deer and bear 
country to be found this 
side of Alaska. Let me 
prove these statements. 
Write for my highly il- 
lustrated camp booklet 
which will give rates and 
describe my camps and 
country. Address: 


V. E. Lynch, Ashland, Maine 








GOOD FISHING 


AT CLIFFORD’S RAINBOW LAKE CAMPS 
In the Mt. Katahdin Country 

Fly fishing, Bait or Trolling for Trout—% 

to 5’. 10 Lakes, Ponds and Streams % to 5 

miles long. Side trips for Salmon and Togue. 

Open May 15. Book early. 


Fred Clifford, Millinocket, Maine 
Write for Illustrated Booklet and References 








FLY FISHING 
OR TROLLING. 
Salmon, Trout, Togue. May, June, July, 
September. 
SPENCER BAY CAMPS 
Moosehead Lake P. O. Rockwood, Me. 
Ervin G. Stevens 











MAKE THIS VACATION DIFFERENT 


TAKE A WILDERNESS CANOE TRIP 


Follow with pack and canoe the travel lanes of indian and Voyageur through the SUPERIOR NATIONAL 
FOREST and QUETICO PROVINCIAL PARK of Ontario, Canada. Thousands of lakes and rivers where 


you can cruise and camp undisturbed for weeks or months, 


fish in virgin waters. photograph big game, 


explore new country. The greatest wilderness canoe area on the continent. COMPLETE OUTFITTING SER- 
VICE FOR CANOE TRIPS. Write for Free Booklet and Information. 


BORDER LAKES OUTFITTING CO., WINTON, MINNESOTA 


Operators of fishing camp on Basswood Lake 








Maine’s Best Fly Fishing 


In the Moosehead Lake region, season opens about May 
Sth. Individual Log Cabins with open fires. Fresh 
eget milk and eggs from our own farm. A fine 
» for the sportsman with his family. 

Best of references Send for booklets. 


THE SHERMAN CAMPS , 
Kokadjo Maine 


— 





First Connecticut Lake 
PITTSBURG, N. H. 


Plan to spend your summer vacation with us. Good 
aln-on, brook, rainbow and brown trout fishing in 
spring and summer and the best of deer hunting in 
the fall. Individual log camp, central dining hall, 
tennis court, boating and swimming. 1650 El. For 


” CAMP OTTER “‘ 


—— and reservations write to A. H. Currier, Prop. 4 








MARSHALL’S 


The Forks Hotel and Cabins 
THE FORKS—MAINE 


trout and salmon) river or lakes. Hunting 
The ideal place for a rest in the upper 
vee valley. Cuisine unsurpassed. Season opens 
May 10th. Kates on application. 

Fred L. Marshall, Prop. 
Until April ist, 17 Edwards St., Waterville, Maine. 


Fishing 

excellent 
Kenne 
about 





| Early Trout Fishing 


At Kidney Pond Camps in the Sourdnahunk 
Country the best fly fishing in Maine. 20 
Ponds and Streams for Trout and River for 
Salmon. Open May 10th, Book early. 
Ladies and Children Accommodated 
Write for Booklet and Reference 
BRADEEN & CLIFFORD, Millinocket, Me. 
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“We showed to 800 
People and We 
Cleared $100” 


“We did not intend it as a money 
making proposition, but are more 
than pleased with the returns, 
Have not heard anything but fa- 
vorable comment concerning the 
pictures.” The Waynesboro Fish 
and Game Protective Assn. 

Every kind of men’s club and as- 
sociation has found these pictures 
wonderful entertainment. They 
draw big crowds and they put 
money in the treasury. Your club 
should have the same experience 


Field 


MOTION PICTURES OF 
HUNTING AND FISHING 


You have 37 reels to choose from 
showing the taking of every kind 
of American game and game fish 
by some of the most expert hunt- 
ers and anglers who have ever 
lived. No matter where you live 
you will find among these reels 
many which show the kind of 
hunting and fishing found in your 
section. There are 


14 Fishing Pictures 


trout of all kinds—bass—salmon 
—channel bass — muskies —all 
kinds of deep sea game fish. 


9 Duck Shooting Pictures 
14 Hunting Pictures 


quail—chicken—geese—turkey — 
bear—deer—moose—mountain lion 
—goats—etc. 


PICTURES COST CLUB 
NOTHING 


Not a cent comes out of your 
treasury. These pictures really 
help you keep your club together 
making every member more en- 
thusiastic about it. They are the 
finest pictures of their kind ever 
made. 





If you have a 16 mm. projector, a 
library of hunting and fishing pic- 
tures, owned outright, will afford 
you endless hours of enjoyment. 
The following four pictures are best 
possible beginning: 

Striped Bass Maryland Turkey 
Bob White Alaska Grizzlies 
These are Frecp & STREAM pic- 
tures reduced to 16 mm. size for 
home use. 100 ft. reels, $10 each 
if ordered immediately. 400 ft. 
reels $30. 











Send this coupon NOW 
FIELD & STREAM, 
578 Madison Ave., N. Y. 


Send me complete information about 
your pictures, terms, etc. 
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City... 


FREE! 


Famous 
MARBLE 
“GAME 
GETTER” 
delivered 
to your 
home free 
and post- 
paid in 
return for 
only 20 
subscrip- 
tions! 





Upper barrel, .22 cal, rifled, for shorts, 
longs and long rifles. Lower barrel, smooth 
bore for .44 cal. and 410 ga. for shot and 
round ball. Folding stock permits carry- 
ing gun in holster, and its use with one 
hand if desired. If you carry this gun you 
will be equipped and ready for many 


of shooting. Weighs complete only 
3% lbs., or about half again as 
much as 45 revoiver. 


You know at least fifty men 
who would enjoy FIELD AND 
STREAM as much as you do. You 
can get twenty of them to give 
you their subscriptions just for 
the asking. Do it, send us their 
names and addresses and the 
fifty dollars they give you, and 
they'll all get FretD AND STREAM 
for one year and you'll get a 
GAME GETTER by return 
mail, absolutely free. 


If you’d rather have a fishing 
rod, we'll give you the famous 
South Bend split bamboo bait 
casting rod shown at left for 
only 15 subscriptions. 


You can get, absolutely free, 
anything made by anybody 
whose advertisement is in this 
issue, in the same way—by 
spending a few hours of your 
spare time calling on sportsmen 
and getting their subscriptions. 
It’s easy. You can completely 
outfit yourself this way if you 
care to. 


Send This Coupon Today 


FIELD & STREAM 
578 Madison Ave., New York. 
Send me complete information about ob- 


taining merchandise free, and also send 
Subscription order forms and sample copies. 


Addres: eoctansnenseetstssossseesee 














MINNESOTA 
Shortland of 10,000 Lakes 


Think of the amazing variety of sports you 
can enjoy! 10,000 crystal-clear, grass-and- 
tree-bordered lakes within reach of your 
car. Visit a dozen of them in a day’s travel. 

Play every day, every hour... fish, swim, 
canoe, sail...dance, golf, ride, explore... 
or just do some honest loafing at lake-side 

camps, cabins, or modern resort hotels. 
Play indoors or outdoors...or both! 
The nation’s finest fishing...bass, 
trout, pike, “muskie.”” Good motor 
roads. Hospitable people. And every- 
where the most reasonable prices for 
supplies and accommodations. Spe- 
cial low rail and bus fares. 
By all means bring the family. A 
vacation in the cool tonic air and 
bright sunshine of Minnesota is 
the best health policy you can 
buy for them...and for yourself! 


“(Live Where You Can 
Play and Prosper” 


_» Minnesota offers wonderful 
\\ opportunities for unusual 
ss success in business, farm- 
SS ing, dairying... for health- 
4 ful,happy living. Investi- 
gate while here. Today, 
check and send coupon 
below for the interesting, 
fact-ful booklets...Free! 

“We'd Sure Like to 

Have You With Us 

This Year” 

Ten Thousand Lakes 

Greater Minnesota 

Association 


University Avenue 
St. Paul, Minna. 


Minneapolis Duluth 


10,000 Lakes of Minnesota Assn., Dept.20. St.Paul, Minn, 
Please send Free booklets I’ve checked. 


(1 10,000 Lakes [] Farming and [(] Business 7 
Map & Vaca- 


Dairying Oppor- j JN 


tion Literature Opportunities, tunities 


Name 





Address 
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CT) § dee 
Fishing 
Boating 


Dancing 
Tennis 
etc- 


Here Are All of 
Summer’s W onders 
in One! 


Come to Michigan, to the sport 
of lakes and streams, the ad- 
venture of camps and the com- 
fort of modern hotels! 


In this state with the longest 
shoreline, with 5,000 inland lakes, 
67 state parks, 78 state forests, 
you can have any kind of vaca- 
tion you choose. 


Write for free literature; send 4c 


postage on all-Michigan booklet. 


East Michigan Tourist Ass’n 
Dept. A-1 Bay City, Mich. 











GEORGIAN BAY near mouth Key River 


KEY HARBOR LODGE 


Large dining room—sleeping quarters separate—fine 
bathing beach. Soft ball grounds. Good home cooking 
and plenty of it. 

Fishing every day in Georgian Bay or Key River. 


Write for rates and information on fish taken in 1929. 


Cc. 0. PUTTOCK Key Junction, Ontario, Canada 





Gentlem an having leased 106 square miles of land 
from the Province of Quebec, for a Fishing and 
Hunting Club, invites a limited number of sports- 


men to join. 
NO INITIATION FEE NO ASSESSMENTS 


Reasonable dues, unusual opportunity. Deer, moose 
partridge, et 3ass, trout, muskellunge, etc. One 
who knows writes: ‘‘You have a hunting and fishing 
puradise.’” f interested, please address 


SPORTSMAN, 607 Arbuckle Bidg., Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Hunters—Fishermen—Sportsmen 








When your thoughts turn to FISHING and HUNTING 
wi wou long for the wide and open spaces, write at 


once 


“MEMQUISIT LODGE” 


An Ideal Log Cabin Bungalow Camp 
Situated on west arm of Lake Nipissing. Noted for its 
hunting and fishing. Good beds and the best of meal 
Try it once and you will be sure to come again. For 
rates and particulars write or wire 


Capt. Chas. Britton Sturgeon Falls, Ont., Can. 














MANOUAN 


Hunting and Fishing Club 


HUNTING FISHING 
CANOEING 


in Northern Quebec 
Illustrated folder, price list etc., 
will be furnished on request. 
Reservations should be made as 
early as possible as only a lim- 
ited number of guests will be 


accepted. 
Write or wire 


Dudson's Dav Company 


Tourist Department 
100 McGill Street, Montreal, P.Q., Can. 


























| Skilfully mounted trophies make interesting records 
of your hunts. Have the skins made into beautiful 
rugs and the heads mounted to adorn the walls of your 
home or office. Ask for illustrated Trophy Catalog. 
| 


MUaster Taxidermists 




















CANADATAX SALE 


SEIZED AND SOLD FOR TAXES 
$67 buys 5 acres near beach : 
$112 buys 40 acres 10 miles from city 

$144 buys 41 acres sea front 

$166 buys 100 acres hunting camp 

$396 buys cottage on lake 

$450 buys 250 acres well wooded 
These properties, with several hundred others, are 
offered at the prices stated; no mortgage, no further 
payments. Beautifully situated hunting camps and 
fishing lodges where there is real hunting and fish- 
ing. Summer cottage sites; heavily wooded acreages 
situated in Muskoka, Highlands of Ontario and the 
new North; also farms in Old Ontario, New Bruns- 
wick, Quebec, Prairie Provinces and British Colum- 
bia. Our 13th annual list just issued in the form of 
a twenty-page, illustrated booklet, describes these 
properties and gives full particulars. It is mailed 
free on application. Now is the time to invest in 
Canada's minerals, forests and farms. Don't delay! 
These properties won't last long at these prices. 
Send no money, but send for booklet to-day, so you 
will have first choice. 


TAX SALES SERVICE 
00 604 
72 Queen Street West, Toronto 2, Canada 





THREE 


I can book three more men for a 30 
day brown bear (spring) hunt. Am 
chartering Diesel Yacht Anna Helen 
and total individual cost—license, 
guides etc.—is $900.00. 


DR. W. F. GOOD 
Seattle, Wash. 
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time to fish? 


T’S something you always want té 

know; and everywhere you have 
ever gone yon've been told something 
different. A scientifically minded reader 
of Fretp & STREAM determined to get 
at the truth. Fishing almost every day 
for thirteen straight months, he kept an 
accurate record of weather conditions, 
air and water temperatures, barometer 
readings, moon phases, etc., etc., and an 
equally careful record of baits used, of 
strikes and of fish caught. He proved 
that there are conditions under which 
fishing is almost certain to be excellent, 
and conditions under which it is prac- 
tically hopeless. He tells you just 
what these conditions are 


in the MAY issue of 


Field ¢ 
Stream 


We consider this one of the most valu- 
able and remarkable articles ever pub- 
lished anywhere. It will enable you to 
plan many of your vacation and other 
fishing trips so as to get the maximum 
of pleasure. You need no longer trust 
to luck—you can know before you 
leave your home. 


In this same issue you will finda dozen 
other articles on fishing, hunting and 
camping that are full of valuable in- 
formation and tips, and that you will 
thoroughly enjoy. You will also find 
the announcements by leading manu- 
facturers of all the newest things you 
want to know about in the shape of fish- 
ing, camping and hunting equipment. 
Don’t miss this issue. Tell yout 


dealer now to save you a copy; or 
better still send us your subscription. 














Best trout fishing in Province of Quebec. Only 
8 hours from Montreal. Virgin territory just 
opened by new road. 75 sq. miles. 40 lakes 
filled with only speckled trout of great size 
and grey trout. Also moose, deer, and small 
game. Write for illustrated folder. 


: 2360 De La Salle Ave. 





OZARKS 





FIVE ACRES river 


permanent home. $100.00; 


$5.00 monthly. 
Kansas 


1973 North Fifth 
8 





frontage, 
fishing, hunting, trapping, canoeing, bath- 
ng; adapted to fruit, poultry, vacation or 


timbered, 


$5.00 down; 


HERMAN HUBBARD 


City, Kansas 





SAVARD FISH & GAME CLUB 4 


Montreal, Canada ¢ 





FISHING AND HUNTING 
RESERVE 


Excellent speckled trout fly fishing. Moose, 
Deer, Bear, Partridge, Rabbit, etc. Wire, 
Write or Phone No—1—for information to 


ALPHIDE TREMBLAY 
P.O. Box 8, La Tuque, Que., Canada. 























ALASKA 
KODIAK BROWN BEAR 


The Most Prized of Trophies 


Complete your trophy collection with KODIAK 
BEAR, the world’s largest flesh eater. Found 
only in Alaska. Eight sportsmen, guided by 
us, in Spring ’29 bagged twelve, averaging 
considerably over 9 ft. 
Now booking Spring ’50 Kodiak Bear Hunts, and 
Polar Bear and Walrus expeditions to the Arctic. 
Also Fall 1930 hunts for Kenai Moose, Chicka- 
loon Sheep, Caribou, Goat, Grizzly and Glacier Bear. 
Operating in Alaska Peninsula, Kodiak Island, 
Kenai Peninsula, Cook Inlet, Rainy Pass, Chicka- 
— Matanuska Glacier, Chugach and Alasks 
anges. 


Hunting trips and expeditions to fit any purse 
“ALASKA GUIDES” 


Headquarters, Anchorage, Alaska 









































CLEVELAND World’s 
Greatest 

\ NEW YOR K System 

an Statler — “ — = TROUT—SALMON—NOVA SCOTIA Where You Get 
f the assumption that the guest WnO = {| Read WE FIND A SALMON RIVER in 
# is pleased with what he gets in these | March Field & a describing conditions PRIZE MUSKIES 
¢ : | at our camp. Splendid trout and salmon Also wonderful bass, wall-eyed 
‘ hotels will come back to us. | fishing. Rates reasonable, food excellent. pike, northern pike, and trout 
3 No hotel operation on so large a = PIF Bape byg  M re by train Probably no country in the world affords 
& . " goo better fishing than is to be found in the 
} scale as this could show such endur FRED MERRY, Albany Cross, Nova Scotia Lake of the Woods waters. Besides fishing 
: ance, and growth, unless it were unexcelled, you will find the best of accom- 
: making good i. pleasing guests —— modations — good cabins, splendidly 
Ee ° equipped, and meals—Oh, Boy! Folder on 
hs That’s why there’s a radio in SHEEP-GOAT-CARIBOU request. Address Denis Chabot, 510 State- 
i Statl : MOOSE-DEER-BEAR-FISH Lake Building, Chicago, Mlinois, until May 
g every Statler room-——a morning We have opened up an absolutely new big game country 15, after which Bree all communications 
* paper under the door every morning —the new Cassiar. It has the same class of game as should be addressed to 
t : - z the famous Cassiar but, being virgin, is better hunt- 
4 aa circulating ice water, and such mg sol cea at es ee Rear and Caribou coun- Lake of the W oods Lodge 
HM little conveniences as the bed-head cenrenely experienced, {men and complete modern Emo, Ont., Canada 
3 reading lamp, the well-stocked WILKINS & NEIGHBOR A resort for sportsmen by a sportsman J} 
is library, and so on. Jasper, Alberta, Canada 
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home to 10,000 





people a day 








That’s why the Statler dining 
rooms take especial pains with their 


Trout 


Ones 


Where? InCanada’sunspoiled 
waters—on reliable informa- 
tion from Canadian Pacific 
Scouts—old timers who are 
constantly investigating con- 
ditions and reporting first- 
hand facts and tips to us on 
Trout, Bass, Muskies, “Wall- 
eyes,” Great Northern Pike. 
May we help you plan a fish- 
ing trip this year that will 


° ‘ A. O. SEYMOUR, 
| give you high class sport and Gent Tourist Agent 
| real satisfaction? T 008 anes ee 
§ T Oo | kind of fishi ellus what Montreal, Quebec, 
| kind of fishing you enjoy best Canada 


and we'll do the rest. 


Canadian 








Write 






























































CANADA'S WILDS 
NORTHERN ONTARIO 


POSITION WANTED 


Experienced couple desire year round position 
managing resort or private hunting lodge. 


foods, and their menus, and their 
prices; that’s why Statler employees 


Northern states preferred. Man is also good me- 
chanic. Woman excellent in the art of cookery. 


TIMAGAMI 223 








give courteous, interested, helpful 
service — always. 


Fixed, unchanging rates are 
posted in every Statler room. 


HOTELS 
TATLER 





BOSTON DETROIT 
BUFFALO $T. LOUIS 
CLEVELAND NEW YORK 

| Hote/ Pennsylvania] 


The unspoiled country—a 
every comfort 2 C heart of four million acres of virgin eee 
ben 02 lakes t fis! . Guides. Toate’ Canoee  Coneae eats 


Siabea Teonoine One nizht from Toronto. E: 
Writ kiets 


H. W. WILSON, 242 Maplewood Ave., Toronte, Ont. 





North Woods BUNGALOW CAMP with 


Outdoor people with pleasing personali- 
ties. Particulars and reference. 
Box 400, % Field & Stream 
578 Madison Ave., N. Y. C. 
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LOG CABIN FISHING AND HUNTING CAMP 

Spend your vacation on the beautiful Lake of 
the Woods. 

Come and catch that big one you were talking about. 

All new log cabins apart by themselves situated on 
a beautiful pine Island. Wonderful sport for Muskie 
fishing, Wall-eyed Pike, Lake Trout. Good grub, clean 
cabins, guides, canoes and everything necessary for 
a good fis hing camp. No frills. 

Write early for reservation and rates. 


WM. HAAS, Rainy River, Ont., Can. 


MUSKIES | Green’s Camps 


Shortest Route to Sabaskong Bay 
LAKE OF THE WOODS 


on New Fort Frances and Kenora Highway. Saves 5 bours and 75 mile 
boat trip. Individual log cabins, best of grub, guides, boats. canoes, 
oot < ogmomens) Wonderful sport for Muskies,Bass, Lake Trout, Wall. 

Field & Stream prize winning Muskie 63% pounds caught 
o Saal ‘8 camp last serson. 

‘older on request. W: “a or Wire 
GEO. H. GREEN mo. Ont., Can. 
nt 


Formeriy of Rainy an Ont. 














F For your fishing “trip this Summer come up to 


SHEEHAN’S CAMP - Lake Penage 


A Fishing and Hunting Camp 
on Canada’s Frontier 

A well equipped camp on Canada’s great- 
est bass lake and in the centre of one of 
the finest fish and game districts in 
Ontario. 

Write for pamphlet. Address 

Sheehan’s Camp, White Fish, Soo Line, Ont. 





British Columbia Grizzly 


If you are particular and want the best, let me 
guide you on a hunt this Spring, when the pelts are 
at their best, for grizzly and black bear. Limits 
2 grizzly and 3 black. Results guaranteed Season 
from May Ist. Write or wire for information and 
references. 


G. B. PATENAUDE Horsefly, B. C., Canada 























RT FULLER on the right and his son on the left looking at 

a nice creel of trout taken from Connecticut's public fishing waters. 
The cover on this issue was painted by Mr. Fuller from a photograph 
taken by Warren Boyer, who also made this picture. All of Field and 
Stream’s regulars are regular fellows 
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DONT FIGHT YOUR FISH AND GAME 
GIVE THEM A FIGHTING CHANCE . 












Fighting [¢Out with Nature 


With an ax as hts only equipment, a survivor of the ill-fated Stefansson 


arctic ex pedition conquers the 


By BURT M. 


P at the Explorers Club, in New 

York City, they point me out as 

the only member who was ever 

mistaken for a female moose—and 
it is always good for a laugh. But when 
they explain “that the mistake was made 
by a young bull moose, the listener be- 
comes incredulous and demands the facts. 
No one, of course, would be surprised if 
such a social error were made by a sports- 
man who never had seen one of the ani- 
mals, but to have a young and amatory 
bull go a couple of hundred yards out of 
his way to make a date with a man is 
something out of the ordinary. : 
It may be “news,” but it is S 
not altogether flattering. For 
my friends will agree that, 
while my figure is not exactly 
sylph-like, I bear no resem- 
blance whatever to a female 
moose. 

To give the young bull a 
break, however, I must admit 
that I was dressed at the time 
in moose-hide clothing, with 
the hair out. I was up in the 
Lake St. John country, in 
northern Quebec, living the 
life of primitive man. Without 
any of the necessities of civil- 
ized life, such as food, clothing, 
weapons, matches or shelter, 
I had plunged into one of the 
wildest and least frequented 
parts of the bush, there to 
make my living for two months 
by the bow and arrow. Which 
goes to show what desperate 
expedients a fellow will resort 
to in order to get out of the 
city and into the woods. 

The facts leading up to the 
moose episode are these: one 
sweltering day last summer I 
dropped into the office of the 
Editor and calmly announced 
that big game didn’t have a 
chance in the present era of 
the high-power rifle, and that 
I proposed to place hunting on 
a more equitable basis by 
starting a movement to hunt 
with the bow and arrow, as 


our remote forebears did long years ago. 

“Yeah?” he inquired, slightly bored. It 
may have been the heat, however. 

“You bet,” I asserted. “Prehistoric man 
did it; the Indians did it. If I’ve grown 
so soft here in the city that I can’t make 
my living in the woods for two months, 
starting from scratch, I’ve got no busi- 
ness cluttering up the earth.” 

He agreed with that, wished me good 
luck, and went home. I went up into New 
Brunswick, where one can find cedar trees 
for dugout canoes and woven-bark moc- 
casins; birch bark and poplar for fire- 


aying good-by to McKibbin, who took me in 





McCONNELL 


wilderness 


making by the friction method; moose, 
deer, fish—everything, in fact, dear to 
the heart of the woodsman. That is, if 
you can get a permit from the Honourable 
the Minister of Lands and Mines; I 
couldn't. 

It seems that there are a number of 
hunting and fishing clubs in the province, 
and the wives of the members sometimes 
accompany them into the wilderness. And 
I gathered, from a rather heated two-hour 
conference with the Honourable the 
Minister of Lands and Mines, who issues 
woods-travel permits and game licenses, 
that one of these modern 
Dianas might suffer the shock 
of her young life if she should 
glimpse a semi-nude cave-man 
dashing through the under- 
brush in pursuit of his next 
meal, 


Y offer to weara running 

suit was “taken under 
advisement,” but there still re- 
mained another objection: I 
might set the forests afire. 
When I explained that I had 
once passed the forest rangers’ 
examination, and that in reality 
I would be an addition to his 
force, the Honourable the 
Minister of Lands and Mines 
came out into the open. My 
project, as he saw it, added 
nothing to the dignity or pres- 
tige of New Brunswick; in 
fact, it would create undesir- 
able publicity. But, I asked, 
had there been objection to the 
widely published announce- 
ment of my plans, by tele- 
phone, letter, mass meeting, 
telegram or in person? No; 
but the Honourable the Minis- 
ter of Lands and Mines was 
familiar with the workings of 
the New Brunswick mind. Well, 
he had me there; I wasn’t. 
In the neighboring province 
of Quebec, on the other hand, 
I received a warm welcome at 
the hands of M. Piché, .Chief 
Forester, a graduate of the 
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and Stream 


Making my first.fire. I seh all the pictures soith set camera ond string 


Yale School of Forestry and a forester at 
heart. No one-man expedition is without 
its hazards, M. Piché pointed out; but, he 
added, the greater the natural obstacles, 
the greater the joy in overcommg them. 
It was essential, however, he went on, to 
get off on the right foct: to have an ex- 
perienced guide take me to a suitable site. 
He had just the man for the task—Andy 
McKibbin, a ranger and one of the best 
big-game guides in northern Quebec. He 
would wire McKibbin immediately, grant 
him a leave of absence, and ask him to 
undertake the job. Meanwhile, would I 
have lunch with him at the Garrison Club, 
just inside the historic gates of Old 
Quebec? Would I? After my chilly re- 
ception in New Brunswick? What a 
question! 


TRIP of almost three hundred miles 
brought me to Normandin, McKib- 
bin’s home. He met me at the station, 
and we got along famously from the be- 
ginning. In the weeks that followed, he 
was to be my jailer, guardian and friend. 
His first duty, I explained at his home, 
where he took me for lunch, was to trans- 
port me by canoe into the wildest spot 
in his domain and leave me without even 
a pair of socks. After that, it was to be 
my funeral, in a not-too-literal way of 
speaking. Once a week he was to gather 
up from a previously designated cache my 
newspaper stories and undeveloped films. 
McKibbin, however, had some misgiv- 
ings at the outset about a rather flabby 
individual of forty, unused to hardship 
since the World War, being able to make 
his living in the woods with the weapons 
of primitive man. In the first place, there 
was no flint out of which to make a 
chipped-stone ax. There was no game 
except moose, rabbits, squirrels, partridge 
and fish. Besides, a half-breed trapper 
named Courtois, born and bred in that re- 
zion, had starved to death in the bush 
only a few weeks before. If an experienced 
trapper, equipped with rifle, matches, tent, 
cooking utensils and so forth, could not 
survive, how could I, with nothing but 
my bare hands, live through October and 
November ? 

In the end, McKibbin, 
prerogative as forest ranger, insisted that 
if I wanted to go into his domain, I would 
have to take his ax—a pound-and-a-half 


exercising his 
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affair. Even with that, he said, he wouldn’t 
undertake to do what I had in mind for 
$10,000, even though he was a poor man. 

We separated on the sandy banks of the 
Washimeska, sixty miles from his home. 
McKibbin carried back with him my safety 
razor, golf trousers, tooth-paste, and every 
other convenience of civilization. As he 
turned down-stream in his canoe I climbed 
the bluff into an almost primeval wilder- 
ness of spruce, jack- pine and balsam, with 
here and there an occasiona' white birch, 

My welcoming committee was 
a myriad of black-flies. Wasn’t 
I soft pickings, in my running 
pants and sleeveless cotton jer- 
One day, when I had 
nothing else to do, I counted 
the bites on my legs below the 
knee, checking them off with a 
piece of charcoal. There were 
129 on the left leg and 114 on 
the right! These pests—the 
Northern equivalent of the 
Jersey mosquito—were having 
their last juicy meal before 
frost. 

How I built my first fire, 
trapped my first rabbit, manu- 
factured my first moccasins, 
built my cabin—how I did this 
and that—is not the subject of 
this piece. I’ve got to explain 
away that moose episode, if 
possible. 


sey ! 


N my first day in the wild- 
erness I came upon a trail 
that McKibbin had been over 
some seven years before but 
which he had been unable to 
locate on the trip up-river. So 
far as I know, no American 
has ever traveled it, although 
the Bull Head Indians have 
used it as a portage for gener- 
ations. In a birch tree about 
half a mile from my starting 
place, I found a bundle contain- 
ing an untanned moose-hide 
and a deer-skin. These I fash- 
ioned into shirt, trousers and 
boots during the next two 
weeks. 
The “rules” which bound me, 
and which were of my own 
making, said I mustn’t have 


anything that prehistoric man did not 
have. McKibbin had over-ridden one oj 
the rules; and, strictly speaking, I had 
violated another by appropriating the two 
skins. The only things I actually took into 
the woods with me, however, were a 
camera to make a pictorial history of the 
experiment, writing materials, a thermom- 
eter and other impedimenta, such as a 
watch to time my exposures. 


NE of my first tasks was to build a 
cabin of six-inch jack-pines. The next 
was to make a pair of moccasins, using a 
punch made from an old deer- horn and 
pointed with the ax and a piece of sand- 
stone. Next in order came a sleeveless 
shirt, trousers and boots. It was in this 
outfit that I poled my raft across the 
Washimeska one cold November day and 
headed across the hills toward the Miko- 
asas, some twelve miles distant, carrying 
my bow and arrows and a camera. 

By the time I got under way, an inch 
of snow had fallen and the wind had at- 
tained a velocity of about twenty-five miles 
an hour. Visibility was cut down to two 
hundred yards. Such weather, in itself, 
was justification enough for postponing 
the trip, but I was obsessed with the idea 
that I ought to behave as a cave-man 
would under similar circumstances. And 
he certainly would not let the weather 
keep him indoors. 

Within a quarter of a mile I came upon 
another Indian trail, worn deep in the 
sandy soil and leading a little north of 
west. In the next four hours I skirted the 
shores of four unnamed lakes, ranging 
from a quarter of a mile to a mile and a 
half in length. Finally I arrived, just 
before sunset, at the Mikoasas, although I 
didn’t know the name at the time. 

In a thick clump of spruce, which would 
keep off whatever snow might fall during 


At the end of the first week. Note string to camera 
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the night, I made a roaring fire and a bed 
of spruce and balsam boughs. Withdrawing 
my arms from the sleeves of my moose-hide 
shirt and folding them across my chest, I 
slept comfortably through the night, al- 
though it was the coldest of the season. 

The next morning I followed the river 
until, at a point about three miles down- 
stream, it widened considerably. There 
were plenty of moose signs along the way 
—bushes from which the animals had 
stripped the ends, and poplar trees from 
which they had gnawed strips of bark. But 
the snow had hidden their tracks. A couple 
of miles down-river, however, I came upon 
a trail made by two animals the previous 
afternoon, just after the snow ceased. 

A mile farther on, two moose—perhaps 
four—had spent the night. At least, there 
were four melted spots in the snow. One 
of the footprints was so big and clear-cut 
in the wet snow that I photographed it. 
The trail was beginning to get very warm. 
It was about ten o’clock in the morning 
when I discovered the four beds, and I 
was beginning to regret that I had not 
completed my cross-bow before undertak- 
ing to trail a moose. Here were two of the 
animals, perhaps within a mile (the tracks 
were not more than four hours old), and 
I with nothing to kill one with! For my 
bow and arrow could effectively be used 
only against rabbits and partridges. 

I had my camera, and thinking I might 
get a long-distance shot at a moose, I put 
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Fighting It Out With Nature 


would have been up right there. But I had 
broken cover at the point where his com- 
panion had decided to travel through the 
thick spruce forest, rather than try to es- 
cape in the water. Assuming that a moose 
reasons, the youngster had every vight to 
believe that I was his recent com>anion. 
For I was dressed in moose-hide clothing, 
with the hair out. The darker portions of 
the rump and back made up the front of 
my shirt, the trousers were of an inter- 
mediate shade, and my boots were made 
of the light-colored hocks. 


V HETHER the young bull thought 

I was his mate or not, will of course 
never be known, but all the signs point 
that way. At any rate, this is what hap- 
pened : 

The river formed a crescent, a quarter 
of a mile long, and I stood as still as a 
statue at the lower tip, while the young- 
ster stood at the upper. I could see him 
plainly, for the day was crisp and clear. 
Without any sign of alarm (he probably 
had never seen a human being before and 
could not get my wind), my moose—the 
first I had ever seen in the woods—looked 
me over. Then he walked leisurely ashore, 
glanced in my direction once again, and 
disappeared around the bend. 

The instant his form was hidden by the 
trees I dropped everything except my 
camera and started on a run, not toward 
the point, but toward a comparatively open 
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Where I lived. The birch bark is for the cabin walls 


in the telephoto lens. Then I followed the 
tracks until two sets diverged from the 
conglomeration of footprints and led down 
to the river. One ended at the water’s 
edge; the other set continued along the 
river bank. Evidently they had heard me 
coming, and had struck out blindly, each 
in a different direction! 

If the moose on land were on the run, I 
might as well try to overtake an express 
train, for he might run five miles before 
stopping for breath. But the one in the 
water might not be more than half-way 
across the river. Fully expecting to see 
the animal in midstream, I dashed out of 
the woods. This was a tactical error, for 
the young bull, instead of swimming away 
from me, was at that instant clambering 
out of the stream, on my side, a quarter of 
a mile up-stream. Moreover, he saw me. 

Now, under ordinary conditions, the jig 


spot where it seemed likely that, his curios- 
ity getting the better of him, the young 
bull would come out for another look. 
Finally, my heart beating faster than it 
had in many a day, I dropped to my knees 
behind the bushes that lined the river 
bank, and began frantically to replace the 
telephoto lens with an F 3.5. But the lens 
was wrapped in a piece of chamois, the 
front of the camera had to be let down, 
the bellows pulled out, and so forth, so 
that I was very busy for perhaps half 
a minute. 

Imagine my consternation, at the end of 
that time, to hear the heavy footfalls of an 
approaching animal, headed straight in my 
direction! When the first twig cracked, 
the young bull could not have been more 
than a hundred feet distant. I dared not 
move, for it was apparent that if I could 
hear his footsteps he certainly could hear 





Next time I’m going to take a gun 


the click of the locking device. Like the 
virgins in the Bible, who neglected to fill 
their lamps with oil, I was caught un- 
prepared. 

Meanwhile the sound of the approaching 
footfalls grew louder. He was now within 
seventy-five feet, and entirely unaware of 
my presence. Or was he? Might he aot be 
sneaking up on me? At the thought, I 
looked about for a way of escape. The 
only tree at the water’s edge was twenty 
feet away; could I reach it in time? 


S the footsteps came nearer it became 
evident that my presence was not 
even suspected ; there was nothing guarded 
in his approach. But this made the sit- 
uation all the more dangerous. I don't 
believe that under ordinary circumstances 
a moose would ever attack a man, but I 
didn’t want to rub noses with him. At a 
slight movement on my part, the bull 
stopped short in his tracks—or else struck 
a patch of sand that muffled his footsteps. 
I couldn’t tell which, and the uncertainty 
didn’t add to my peace of mind. As half a 
minute went by and nothing happened, I 
raised my head slightly. There he stood, 
sniffing suspiciously and peering in my 
direction, his ears straight up, like a mule’s. 
He had seen my head, of course, but the 
bushes that screened me were about five 
feet high and quite dense. So I hoped that 
he would think I was his recent compan- 
ion. I also prayed that he wouldn’t be too 
boisterous at the reunion, or join me too 
precipitately. While these thoughts were 
running through my head I was engaged 
in taking out the telephoto lens. It was 
now or never! 

At the first click of the locking device, 
the young bull was on the move. I could 
hear sticks and gravel pattering on the ‘ 
river bank. In a few seconds he would be 
out of sight! Hastily yanking out the slide 
of my plate-holder (Continued on page 66) 
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By ARTHUR R. MACDOUGALL, Jr. 


Illustrated by DICK SPENCER 


AM convinced that confession of ig- 
norance is far more clever than silence 
or verbal camouflage. I don’t know 
a thing about dry-fly fishing. Having 
graduated from the school of garden- 
hackle performers, as worm fishermen are 
called here, I have stuck to wet flies. 

My town sits on the bank of the upper 
Kennebec, and each spring dangles its feet 
in it. The Kennebec starts on two legs. 
The east leg steps out of Moosehead the 
Mighty, and the west leg out of Chain of 
Lakes on Benedict Arnold’s 1775 trail to 
Canada. All of which means trout and 
salmon. Then, too, a score of trout and 
salmon lakes on the way down contribute 
their grudged quota. 

Any time you see me with an old brown 
hat that I once upon a time bought in 
Boston, a pink shirt that was once red, 
and a pair of khakis—the color of dust 
and ashes, the dictionary says—it’s a sure 
bet that I’ve been fishing. If my feet drag, 
there’s no telling where; but if I’m climb- 
ing out of the original rut-jumper, I’ve 
been up on the Kennebec. And if some- 
body hadn’t got there ahead of me, may- 
be I got some trout. You can’t gamble on 
the Kennebec. It’s an Indian name mean- 
ing “maybe.” 

Competition gets keen as the summer 
advances. And that’s the how of this yarn. 
Steve Clark bought some dry ‘flies—a big 
display of "em—and a little bottle of oil 
or varnish or sunthin’ to dip ’em in. Steve 


Kennebec 


Dry fy or wet fly—whtich ? 





We had to stop because the fan 
belt came off 
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showed the cunning little cusses. Right 
away, fifty per cent of the Kennebecans 
acquired a kit of dry flies, for he had the 
right-sounding dope. 

“Stand on a boom—any old boom— 
almost any night, “bout six o'clock,” 
preached Steve, “an’ watch the little flies 
a-floating down. The fast water skims 
‘em in along the booms, an’ then what 
happens? Whang! That’s what happens.” 

There is nothing in this word-picture 
stuff. The word-painter just stirs up a 
fellow’s imagination, and—he goes and 
buys a lot of dry flies. Besides that, it was 
only the night before Steve’s oration on 
dry flies that I had risked life and limb 
on the Derry Boom, which is a string of 
the slipperiest, floppiest logs in the whole 
river. And I had seen that “whang” act 
repeated fifty times, while I had offered 
a fly book’s assorted wet flies to those 
dog-gone trout. And one of them would 
have gone four pounds—easily ! 

I made up my mind to have some dry 
flies, if Al Smith doesn’t use them. But I 
didn’t buy any that season for the follow- 
ing reason. A number of my friends col- 
lect bugs and flowers with Greek and 
Latin names I can’t pronounce, and I’m 
something of a collector myself, if you'll 
pardon me. I collect wet flies of all colors 
and combinations. I like to finger them 
























Steve Clark had 
bought some 


dry flies 
































around, when some one drops in on a 
night in January, and say, “Did you 
ever see this one?” 

Now a collection of flies, even wet ones, 
costs money—more than my wife suspects. 
A few nights after I decided on dry 
flies, we were up to the Gilroy Boom, 
locally famous for its “black” salmon. 
The Kennebec is in a hurry at Gilroy, 
and a bit cattish. I was up in the back- 
end peak of a driver’s bateau. The craft, 
which was anchored, kept jigging back 
and forth. My bulging fly book worked 
out of my hip pocket and into the Ken- 
nebec. 


ND there I was! Dry flies or no dry 
flies, I had to start all over again 
on that wet-fly outfit. And that left Steve 
and the rest of the dry-fly converts to 
fuss around with their new hobby. And 
daily their “wet” lies grew. Condemned 
as I was to the old-fashioned kit and the 
flies that cost fifteen cents apiece, I daily 
grumbled and argued and fought in court 
and out of court for my first loves. With- 
out intending to be anything of the sort, 
I became the wet flies’ patron saint. 
Finally I blew up. With a score 
of witnesses egging us on, Steve and 
I locked horns in a heated debate 
which culminated in a challenge. 
“Go take any dog-goned dry-fly 
disciple and yourself to any hole in the 
Kennebec, and Jack Owens and I will 
bring in more fish, taken the same night 
and in the same place,” I challenged. 
Steve said, “All right, mister, it’s a 
go! 
We agreed on the night, and Steve 
named the place. Of all the hours among 
the twenty-four, sunset hour is fly-fishing 
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hour on the Kennebec. Steve named the Derry Place—an old stamping 
ground. It is over-fished, but still the best patch of trout water be- 


tween The Forks and Bingham. 


So we guardedly agreed on six o’clock as the time to start out. Jack 
and I figured that Steve would burn gas to get there first. There’s 
for some mysterious 
more fish and better fish than all the other half dozen put to- 


one certain pool that, 


gether. 


Suspicion is the mother of original sin. We figured to burn 
our gas—early. Our idea was to be on the reception com- 
mittee. Since that particular pool must be fished from the 
shore, there naturally wouldn’t be any room for Steve. 

About five o’clock we started out, and we had an outfit 
of flies that included some President Coolidge never 
saw. I'd like to know how any experienced fisherman 
can disbelieve in a personal devil. We had to stop 
because the fan belt came off, but we didn’t get out 


soon enough, and the dumb thing was 
ruined. Well, it took some precious time 
to discover that much. 

We had a first-class blow-out before 
we had boiled another mile. While we 
were changing I heard Steve coming. I 
knew it. was Steve. We 
couldn’t run on the rim, and 
while we were fumbling the 
nuts Steve went by us like 






a Canada goose. We 
slammed that tire on 
in a hurry and took 
after him. I remember 
thinking that Steve might have a blow- 
out, or maybe four. But he didn’t. Due 
to the missing fan belt, we couldn’t make 
time with an over-heated engine. He 
trimmed us, and was there to greet us 
at the pool of pools. 

Steve needs sore store-teeth. I noticed 
this when he paused at his fishing long 
enough to grin at us. He and the fellow 
with him offered to loan us some dry flies. 

Well, with Steve stationed at our pool, 
that left us the boom as the next best. 
So we sidled out on the boom while the 
sun set, down in the emerald pocket of 
the hills. Generally, I don’t allow even 
fishing to absorb my attention to the ex- 
tent of missing the way the gold and car- 
mine packs down between those hardwood 
ridges. It never does it twice the same. 
3ut we were out for fish that night. My 
social standing depended upon trout. 

And the trout were there—hard by the 
old gray logs that have shunted a billion 
cords of pulp wood off the east shore 
since the first summer they were stationed 
for such duty. 


GENTLE wind from somewhere 

_& had tossed a cloud of small brown 
flies into the Kennebec. Wings spread 
out and apparently lifeless, they came rid- 
ing down along the quick water that 
washes the boom. And a dozen or more 
nice trout were picking out the flies that 
suited their fancies. 

Even Jack Owens, dean of Kennebec 
fly-fishermen, was mildly excited. As for 
me, I could not wait to soak up my leader. 

nice trout rose almost at my feet. I 
backed up, and when he gobbled another 
fly I put my Own assortment at his dispos- 
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Where Flows the Kennebec 
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reason, yields 


I reached out a 
bit too far with 
the net 
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them back, and he 
didn’t show any interest; but how he 
slammed a real fly when one came along! 

That is a sample of the way it went. 
We couldn’t tempt those trout, although 
they were boiling all along the boom. They 
were fed up on natural fruit. 

I began to wish that I hadn’t been so 
hasty. “There’s one comfort,” I told Jack 
Owens. “Steve isn’t out here.” 

We hung to it, just the same. Down 
the valley came the darkness, and the day 
died. We couldn’t see, but we could hear 
the trout still feeding on those confounded 
flies. At last one of them made a mistake 
and struck a dark Montreal on the tip 
of Jack’s leader. 

We were probably fifteen or twenty 
logs out on the boom. In six or eight feet 
of water, the boom-logs, fastened end to 
end, swing a bit and often roll a half 
turn. It’s no cinch to keep one’s footing 
and handle a good fish. The one-track 
mind can’t do it. 

I went to Jack’s assistance. We were 
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“Mac! Come down here!” 


















































anxious, and he hurried the fish. I reached 
out a bit too far with the net, the log 
milled, and I shot in. I lost the net, but 
Jack saved the fish. That made one for 
us, and it was dark. 

Even at this date, I'm tempted to lie 
about the whole affair and say that Steve 
and his side-kick didn’t get one. But when 
we worked back the boom, Steve was 
waiting for us and with a flash-light dis- 
played ten trout. 


<6 H,” said Jack, in his softest tone, 
“those are nice little fellows.” 

“You needn’t pay until it’s convenient,” 
said Steve. 

“We aren’t done yet,” I boasted. “When 
we stop, we'll see who pays.” 

“Help yourself,” said Steve. 
goin’ home.” 

“It’s no use,” I told my friend. “A fel- 
low can’t tell where the river is without 
falling in it, and the trout will not come 
to a-wet fly, anyway.” 

“Oh, well, let’s give these pools a try, 
just for luck. 

So we gave each pool a try. Being well 
acquainted with the shore, we guessed our 
positions and cast out into a river we 
could just discern. It was impossible to 
see how and where the flies landed. How- 
ever, that didn’t seem to make any differ- 
ence. It was desperate fishing—dark, still 
and disheartening. Half the joy in fly- 
fishing consists in admiring one’s own 
casting. With that fifty per cent missing 
and the remainder also, it was awful. 

Jack was fishing ahead of me. At the 
last pool I supposed Jack would call it 
a night, but I heard him stumbling and 
splashing through the little stream which 
flows into the river at that point. Now 
below the mouth of Barney Brook there 
is a long stretch of wide, shallow, quick 
water. I had fished that stretch of water 
a hundred times, (Continued on page 65) 


15 


“We're 





UNS BY] PUD Saruaur JDANJDU ALaYy} YJOG Moss uo1j2aj04g ayonbapv puv szajypar puv poof aany ysnu Kay fT *41D ay. ut 
aj4v IV a myor pup IM0 TT anay \q CVOUd 
rf 


. 


i 
" 









food and water and adequate protection from both their natural enemies ANE Me SUM 


ve 


They must ha 


Wild ducks can’t live in the air. 
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EDITORIAL 


Where Are We Headed? 


of this country realized that waterfowl were not holding 
their own. Something had to be done. Leading spirits 
advocated the prohibition of shooting in the spring. 

Quickly sportsmen rallied to the cause. “Stop spring 
shooting!” was the cry. Arguments were advanced to show 
that it was biologically unsound to shoot ducks after they 
were mated. Stop all shooting on the return flight! Give the 
birds safe passage to the breeding grounds! 

This was a logical step and worthy. Logical because all 
game conservation measures up to this time had been pro- 
hibitions, and worthy because it was poor business to kill 
the breeding stock when about to reproduce. 

Seventeen years ago the Migratory Bird Law was passed 
by the United States Congress. Spring shooting of waterfowl 
was thereby made illegal throughout the United States. 
“Now we will have duck shooting for all time to come,” 
was the popular conviction. 

It was generally known that the kill was much heavier in 
the spring than in the fall. Many estimated that at least 
five ducks were killed in the spring for every one in the fall. 
It is my honest belief that more ducks were killed in March 
along the Missouri and Mississippi Rivers than were 
bagged in this same section during the balance of the year. 

Surely it was sound reasoning to believe that the problem 
had been solved. Every pair of ducks that went north un- 
molested would bring back a brood. 

For a time ducks increased. Then once more the flights 
dwindled, and the best minds in the country decided that 
additional restrictions must be placed on the gun. “Stop the 
man who shoots for profit, and we will always have ducks 
to shoot for sport.” 

Twelve years ago the Migratory Bird Treaty Act was 
passed and the sale of migratory game was outlawed. Now, 
the ducks were saved! Market shooting was the real drain. 

This last law was far-reaching. The no-sale clause was but 
one of its many features. It established a bag limit of twenty- 
five ducks and eight geese a day. It decreed that 3% 
months constitute a maximum shooting season. It forbade 
certain methods of taking game, and regulated shipment, 
transportation and possession. It prohibited the killing of 
certain species of birds at any time. As provided for in the 
original Migratory Bird Law, wood ducks, swans, cranes and 
many species of shore birds were given full-year protection. 
Surely they would thrive. Eminent authorities predicted 
that soon such species would increase to a point where the 
season would be opened. It all sounded reasonable. 


Gu twenty-five years ago the thinking duck shooters 


HE waterfowl season of 1929-30 has just closed. Reports 

from the entire country show an alarming scarcity of 
ducks. The poorest season in years! Something must be done! 
Prompt to act as always, we have added another restriction 
on the gun. The bag limit has been cut to fifteen birds. 

The failure of this past season was predicted. Men con- 
versant with practical game conservation knew what to 
expect. 

At the Twenty-Third Convention of the International 
Association of Game, Fish and Conservation Commissioners, 
held at Minneapolis, Minnesota, last September, State Game 
Commissioners from the breeding zone told of having more 
ducks than they could care for on the limited water available. 
The picture painted was dark indeed. 

Game administrators from Canada reported that thou- 
sands of ducks had died from lack of water. Mother ducks, 
unable to find a suitable place to nest, would lay their eggs 
near a puddle of rain water. By the time the babies were 
hatched, the water had evaporated. 

There could be but one answer. Brood after brood perished. 
This condition was wide-spread. A rainy summer would have 
saved millions of birds. The rain didn’t come, and to remedy 
all this we cut the bag limit. 

It has always been the same. Regardless of the cause of 






the decrease in any species oi game, the only action taken has 
been to restrict sport—prohibit this and forbid that. And 
strange to say, it has been the shooters who have passed 
these laws. Led by the whoop and hurrah of a small clique 
of professional sport prohibitionists, they stand ready to 
legislate their sport, out of existence. They do this in the 
name of game conservation. 

Our wild game represents a great national resource. Its 
care is a business proposition, and yet most game laws are 
based on sentiment and passed by its aid. In lowering the 
duck bag to fifteen birds a day, the main plea was that this 
was enough birds for any man to kill in a day. I think it is, 
but what has that got to do with increasing the ducks? 

If a group of farmers out in Kansas banded together to 
raise tame ducks so they could each have two every Sunday 
dinner from August to April, and the crows and the coyotes 
interfered with successful production, and some of their 
neighbors stole a few ducks, and their ponds dried up and 
their ducks starved, what do you think they would do about 
it? If they followed the tactics we have employed toward 
game, they would hold a meeting and decide to eat duck 
only during November, December and January. Then, as 
more died, they would limit themselves to one duck each 
Sunday instead of two. Finally, when all their ducks were 
gone, they would through necessity quit eating ducks. And 
so will we, if we don’t use our brains and do something con- 
structive on behalf of the wild waterfowl. 

A little exaggerated, you may say. Possibly so, but con- 
sider our past record and try to predict the future. 


AVE our waterfowl responded to treatment? Have the 

swans increased? Are there more cranes than there were 
seventeen years ago, when Federal law prohibited their kill- 
ing? How about the shore birds? Have any of the species 
granted full protection increased in numbers? Do you be- 
lieve that any species taken from the game lists will ever be 
returned because of an increase in numbers due to laws 
prohibiting shooting? 

Don’t be foolish! Enough water has gone over the dam to 
prove that prohibiting the killing of a certain species of 
game is never going to restore breeding grounds. 

Any fellow may take the wrong path, but the wise man 
discovers his mistake and gets on the right road as quickly 
as possible. Why not, for a change, try enforcing a few of 
the laws affecting wildfowl that are already on the statute 
books? Let’s kill some of the vermin that destroy thousands 
of birds on the nesting grounds. And reclaim some of the 
drained marshlands. 

Can’t we establish some refuges and plant duck foods? 
Isn’t it possible to divorce sentiment and adopt business 
principles in caring for waterfowl? True, we have the Migra- 
tory Bird Conservation Act, supposed to establish game 
refuges, but the amount of appropriation authorized is not 
adequate, and furthermore, Congress may never appropriate 
the full amount. 

A Federal license of one dollar, required of all men who 
hunt migratory birds, would produce some real money to 
enforce laws, control vermin and buy refuges. 

How much longer are we going to sit dumbly by and let 
the old fellows with long white whiskers tell us we can’t do 
this and we mustn’t do that, while boy Bolshevists rant at 
and criticize honest game officials? Our sport is passing even 
faster than the game. We all admit the barn needs painting, 
but we can’t agree on the color. 

Production comes ahead of prohibition. Restrictive legis- 
lation is necessary, but without enforcement laws are futile. 
Let’s get going on the right path. 


Tay PP Holla 
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Overnight the water rose until it was ankle-deep in Moccasin Lodge 


On the Crest of the Flood 


. During the last days of the Georgia turkey season Old Man River came rolling along 


HE great cypress bent under the 

force of the northeast gale. Around 

its sturdy trunk swirled a torrent 

of yellow water, released from the 
restraint of embankment. The voice of the 
flood swelled triumphant, beating upon the 
ear like the song of a far cascade. Drift 
mounted higher, and the mad current of 
the frenzied river tore at it as a wolf 
might rend a deer. 

On high in the cypress a lone gobbler 
gazed with jaundiced eye at the inunda- 
tion of his feeding ground. A patch of 
rubbish swept through, barely missing the 
tree. Perched precariously thereon was a 
big swamp bunny. A tawny body crouched 
in a protecting hollow secure from the 
rain, and a pair of steady green eyes re- 
garded the gobbler. The belly of the bob- 
cat was empty, and the flood gave sign of 
lasting for days. 

Only the hawk was happy. The picking 
was easy when bunny could not reach his 
briar patch, and the hawk would catch his 
prey with little effort. Not even the 
hoarse, unmusical, querulous call of a con- 
course of crows disturbed the great hawk. 

The storm god rode the wings of the 
evening. All of Nature’s creatures heeded 
the warning and arranged their affairs 
accordingly. The squirrel had his hoard of 
nuts. The rabbit would cling to his natural 
raft until routed and, if necessary, swim 
as strongly as a muskrat to safety. He 
would nibble the bark as he drifted by 
some succulent young tree and thus 
manage to survive. 

The gobbler could retain his perch for 
days, if necessary, without food. Since 
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the trees were in bud, he would fare well, 
for he likes to eat the tender young shoots. 
Even were it mid-winter, he would not 
suffer. When he felt the need for food, 
he would fly from tree to tree, resting as 
the occasion demanded, until the hills 
came in view, Or else he would repair to 
any one of the several mounds—old Indian 
burying grounds, they probably are—that 
stand sentinel above the swampland here 
and there. 

The bobcat, hunger driven, had even 
been known to swim after his rabbit. And 
the raccoon, the opossum, the owl, the 
hawk would each in his own way follow 
the great plan of the wild in the struggle 
for survival. Weaklings would perish, and 
the strong would live, more able than ever 
to care for themselves and produce a 
vigorous progeny. Thus moves the eternal 
plan. 

Man intrudes himself in the picture, an 
awkward blot on the canvas. He must be 
housed in comfort. He cannot breast the 
surging river, nor can he wing his way 
from tree to tree. He cannot unaided catch 
his food as it flashes past on some float- 
ing log. He must be provided with guns 
and boats and motors and clothes and 
warmth. 

Only from the neck up is he master; 
but this is sufficient, and all the forest 
people fear him and flee at his approach. 
The wild is now his playground. His 
hegira has been to the marts and busy 
places, where with stealth and cunning 
and cant phrases his own unending 
struggle for existence goes on. Nor is 
it less bitter and little less cruel. 


But enough of metaphysics! We had 
come to Moccasin Lodge (a dignified title 
for our one-room shack) for the last three 
days of the hunting season. Had come in 
spite of the threat of flood and continuous 
inclement weather. We were now ma- 
rooned. For the last twenty-four hours 
we had hoped against hope that the waters 
would recede before the passing of the 
final day of the turkey season made us oil 
our guns and still the callers. Instead there 
had been incessant rain until now the flood 
swept over the bluff on which our shack 
was built and the waters covered the 
second step leading up to the house itself. 


ITH slickers and boots we breasted 

the swift water and broke sodden 
limbs from the down trees for fuel. The 
boat was brought close and_ securely 
chained to the house. The shack trembled 
under the fury of the current. The whole 
situation was far from propitious and not 
without hazard. 

A somnolent river, normally scarce two 
hundred yards wide, filled the lowlands 
and ate into the vitals of the swamp until 
for fifteen miles across there stretched a 
waste of muddy, swirling madness. Dur- 
ing the last hour the rise had been thirteen 
inches. In the dimming twilight a roof-top 
floated by and then a hay-barn. Broken 
bateaux, logs and every manner of flot- 
sam cluttered the channel and made boat 
passage difficult and dangerous. 

Doggedly we turned into the house and 
dried ourselves by a red-hot stove, lighted 
the gas lantern and determined to stick it 
out as long as possible. Tomorrow was 













































On the Crest of the Flood 


another day and incidentally the last one of the turkey season, 
and we were supposedly on vacation. Texas started the gasoline 
stove and hummed a little tune—the only one our party would 
stand for. It went something like this: 

There was an old hen and she had a wooden foot, 

And she made her nest in an old persimmon root, 

And she laid more eggs than any hen on the farm, 

And another little drink wouldn’t do us any harm. 


ELL, well! Things might be worse. The telephone 

couldn’t reach us; and if we hadn't killed a turkey on 
this trip, we had on many another, and those stories could be 
retold. Of course, we knew them all by heart and were fa: niliar 
with what each of us would relate. But there are mellowing in- 
fluences which render mankind more tolerant when away from 
his own battle ground. 

Texas would give us the tale of his big tarpon. Reggie would 
spin a yarn of the sea. Boaty would recall the time he ran eight- 
een straight on quail and quit shooting, while I— Well, I sup- 
pose I'd casually tell my favorite about calling a turkey into 

j the blind with me. And we'd all listen to these oft-told tales 
1 and enjoy the evening. 

This, with occasional variations and interruptions, is exactly 
what happened until ten o’clock, when Texas rose, stretched 
and took a look at the water, to return with a worried frown. 
“The river’s coming in here before morning, I’m afraid. Let’s 
turn in.” 

I pause to remark that it is essential to beat certain members 
of our party to slumberland; otherwise an unmusical duet will 
prohibit the successful wooing of Morpheus. In plainer lan- 
guage, there are members of our fraternity who take their 
sleeping right hard. They snore! So I lost no time. In a jiffy 
the light down sleeping bag was unrolled and unbuttoned. Off 
with shoes, shirt and trousers, which were deposited carefully 
under my cot. 

Texas regarded me quizzically. “Innocent child, you better 
move that truck off the floor if you hope to use it again,’ 










































Some of the rabbits climbed trees 


Others floated peacefully along on driftwood 





His warning was timely. At about 4:00 A. M. something 
waked me—perhaps it was our pet rat, scampering to safety. 
Half dreaming of a big gobbler, I slowly unfolded myself 
and set my feet on the floor, to deposit them ankle-deep in 
icy water. 

“All hands to the pumps,” I shouted. “It’s three and a hali 
.by the royal gaff and rather more behind, sir.” 

The crew tumbled out, only Texas being cautious enough 
to reach up for his boots before taking the plunge. A 
flashlight pierced the gloom, and shortly the gas lantern showed 
us our plight. Of one thing we had cause to be thankful. The 
pillars of the house stood the onslaught; and though the shack 
continued to tremble with the rhythmic sweep of the flood, our 
habitation seemed safe and substantial. We splashed through 
with breakfast, and an hour before daylight perched ourselves 
in various positions to wait the coming of the dawn. 






ITH everything movable placed high on the rafters, we 
locked the door and took to the boat. The sky had 
cleared, and soon the genial warmth of the sun thawed our 
bodies and cheered our hearts. 

Texas, who was handling the motor, headed the boat up- 
stream. Far back in the woods was an old Indian mound that 
reared its head twenty-odd feet above the level of the surround- 
ing swamp. I knew without asking that he was making for this 
spot, where we had our final chance for a turkey. 

The water was now apparently at its crest. Skilfully he 
maneuvered the craft to the eddy on the other side of the 
channel, and once there we made good time. A mass of twisted 
timbers girded with steel swept by, a breakwater wrenched 
from some upper bridge—mute testimony to the great force of 
the turgid river. 

Leaving the higher bluffs, themselves under water, we found 
ourselves along the lower lands, where we often hunted. A long 
pole showed the water here to be twelve feet deep over the 
banks of the river, and we turned our boat into what was once 
a cornfield. Not even the tops of the (= stalks showed above 
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the flood, and the bottoms grow tall corn. 

Texas put the craft around the swamp 
edge. Two of us scanned the trees for 
turkeys while Reggie kept a lookout for 
rabbits in the drift. It is often possible to 
get within easy rifle range of a turkey 
from a boat with motor running. To hit 
him under such conditions is quite a dif- 
ferent matter. I saw Reggie raise his little 
.22 automatic rifle twice at rabbits and 
then lower it. Curiously I asked why he 
didn’t shoot and received the expected re- 
ply from the big chap. 

“I just can’t do it. Poor devils! How 
can they escape from a rifle? While I'd 
like to have a couple, I can’t pot them 
under these conditions.” 

We saw any number, and decided at 
length to catch one or more and take them 
back to the hills. This was not so simple. 
We found that we could put the boat with- 
in six or eight feet, after 
which Bunny, intolerant of 
such familiarity, would take 
to the water. 

It is a sight to remember 
to see + He swamp rabbits 
swim. A glimpse of one so 
out of his natural element, 
without knowing what he 
was, would brand him as a 
muskrat. They swim with 
speed and strength, and can 
apparently keep the pace for 
some time. 


JINNY knows that the 
hawks are on the look- 

out and takes full advantage 
of his protective coloration. 
He abandons his drift as 
soon as possible for a low 
bush or vine, and the thicker 
the tangle the more secure 
his hiding. On each attempt 
at capture, the rabbit would 
plunge into the water just 
before we could get within 
reach and would soon swim 
out of sight. 

Texas cut off the motor, 
-— we nosed the boat into 
the swamp. Here it was 
necessary for the entire crew 
to stand by. The current was 
astern, and the big boat was 
hard to handle. Down tim- 
ber from the hurricane of 
the previous fall, branches, 
all manner of drift, small 
brush and the inevitable mus- 
cadine vines of the Southern 
swamp country barred our 
way and made the going dif- 
ficult. 

3y dint of hard work we 
pushed through, taking the 
clearer passages and keeping 
a lookout for the mound. We 
cruised along in this manner 
until about noon, when it be- 
came apparent to us all that 
we were lost—completely lost. 
To keep a definite direction 
had been and was still im- 
possible. 

While there were several 
hours of daylight left to us, 
it would not do to get caught 
here in the darkness; so we turned back 
against the current, knowing that this 
would ultimately lead us to the main 
channel of the river. Finally we struck 
what looked like a lane running at right 
angles to our determined direction and de- 
cided to follow it. This itself was not so 
easy as it might seem. We were twelve 
to fifteen feet above the normal course 
of any trail it might mark and we had 
only the limbs of the trees to guide us. 


a... 


Field and Stream 


Hardly had we straightened out in this 
partly cleared waterway when Reggie 
whistled. Gazing upward, I saw a noble 
gobbler flying through the trees. He was 
too far for a shot and disappeared amid a 
great silence from the four of us. Just one 
moment of carelessness and lack of obser- 
vation, and we had lost an excellent chance 
with the rifle. He could not have been 
more than seventy-five yards away when 
he left his place in the cypress. 


E had gone about half a mile when 

Boaty motioned silence and indi- 

cated by a slight tilt of his head for us to 
bear to the left. He was in the bow and 
had spotted the mound. It was an insignif- 
icant thing in all this sea of muddy water. 
Reggie and Texas maneuvered the boat 
while Boaty and I stood ready for a shot. 
When about sixty yards away, we heard 


There was no use in staying any longer 


something splashing in the water. Then 
there was a flash of wings, and a drove of 
turkeys took the air. They were out of 
range, but we both shot, hoping to scatter 
them. 

As nearly as we could estimate, the 
flock contained about fifteen birds. Most 
of these flew well together, but two tur- 
keys that rose from the lower end of the 
mound made off to the left. As I followed 
these with my eye I saw one of them go 


down as though to light, while the other 
kept on well above the timber. Instantly 
we recognized the fact that our only 
chance was with one of these birds. 

While our experience in flood time with 
turkeys is not particularly large, we have 
found it to be universally true that turkeys 
flushed over any large body of water, and 
which are thus forced to light in trees, 
do not readily answer a call, nor will they 
come to one. The reason is quite simple. 
They look around and see other birds in 
trees and await a signal from one of their 
number. If this bird flies off, the drove 
will see and follow. Be assured that they 
will not under these conditions fly back to 
the point from which they were scattered. 

Where a turkey can see to get with 
others of his flock he will rarely call or 
answer a call. The call, except in the 
gobbling season, is for the sole purpose 
of locating other turkeys. 

We found the mound in- 
fested with rabbits, but our 
interest was elsewhere. 
There was no material for a 
blind, but a broken tree-top 
had fallen close to a patch of 
briars and it offered excellent 
cover. It was decided that I 
should do the calling, inas- 
much as I am more interested 
in the calling than in the 
killing. As there were two 
shotguns and a rifle in the 
hands of my companions, I 
abandoned my own shooting- 
iron and, taking a_ small 
cushion from the boat, pre- 
pared to make myself a dry 
and comfortable seat. 

The boat was camouflaged 
in the high grass on the edge 
of the mound, and we pre- 
pared to keep a silent vigil. 
For fully half an hour we 
sat — before I began to 
call. I did not call often or 
very much; in fact, I 
doubted if the calling, under 
the circumstances, would do 
any great amount of good. 

As it was the last day of 
the season, we did not want 
to kill a hen; so I used the 
call of the young gobbler, 
with an occasional gobble 
mixed with the yelping. I 
was using a new caller made 
by a friend, a great turkey 
hunter of Memphis. It was a 
box of holly with a lid of 
snakewood—the only box 
with which I have been able 
to make a satisfactory gob- 
ble. It proved an excellent 
caller under the present con- 
ditions because it allowed 
me to imitate the yelp of the 
young bird and _ alternate 
with a gobble. 


HE 

and uneventfully, and 

the sun had moved well into 

the southwest without an 

answering yelp. It seemed 

unlikely that the birds would 

answer, and less probable 

that they would come to a call; but since 

we were on the only point of land for ten 

miles, it was possible that one or more of 

the turkeys would get over its fright and 

fly in to us. This is what finally happened, 
I think. 

Perhaps the calling helped and perhaps 
not. At any rate, the near bird of the two 
that had split off came in to us. I say the 

“near bird” because I was in position to see 
the turkey before (Continued on page 67) 


*s 


time passed slowly 





Big Gulls as. 
A 


Baby Ducks“ 


ng 


A prominent naturalist says that the crow kills 
more ducks than the gun. How about the gull? | = 


The old geese appeared un- 
able to defend their babies 


ROGRESSIVE American sports- 
men have learned to segregate 
members of the hawk and owl 
family into three roughly divided 
groups, depending somewhat on the sec- 
tion of the country in which they live. 
Into the first group they have placed those 
varieties which are either beneficiai or 
harmless. Secondly, they recognize a num- 
ber of hawks and owls having mixtures of 
good and bad in them about equally pro- 
portioned. Lastly, the sportsman has 
spotted the killers of valuable wild 
life—those species whose bad habits 
outweigh any good qualities they 
may possess to such an extent that 
they are classed as vermin, 

Mostoutdoorsmen know 
that different kinds of 
hawks and owls vary 
greatly in disposition and 
food habits. But how 
many realize that the vast 
“white-winged” army of 
sea-gulls lends itself to 
such division? 

Most gulls are beauti- 
ful and harmless. As a 
class they are beneficial 
toward mankind. When 
their gluttonous capacity 
for tainted food is directed toward scav- 
enger service, they do much good. But 
when certain members of this family turn 
toward baby ducks and geese as a means 
of satisfying their voracious appetites, it 
becomes a matter of serious consideration 
to the sportsmen of the country. 

In Alaska’s nursery grounds, where 
hundreds of thousands of economically 
important wildfowl come to rear their 
young, such a situation has arisen. A big 
white gull, known as the glaucous gull, is 
infesting many of these areas, and rais- 
ing havoc among the nesting ducks and 
geese. To those who know the gull only 
as a friend the facts may appear aston- 
ishing. 

Early pioneers of Alaska have known 
of this big white gull’s depredations for 
many years. In some sections, particularly 
along the coastal tundra from the Kus- 
kokwim River to Point Barrow and to 
the eastward, it has earned a very un- 
Savory reputation, My attention was first 
drawn to the glaucous gull’s predacious 
habits by John B. Burnham in the sum- 
mer of 1921. : 

I was in Nome when Mr. Burnham re- 
turned from his notable trip to Siberia, 
where he had been successful in securing 
a new and rare species of mountain sheep. 
In discussing incidents of his expedition 
Mr. Burnham spoke of seeing a big white 
gull devour a brood of downy young 
ducks. He asked me if I had ever observed 


Big goslings, two-thirds 
grown, were killed 
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anything like it around the Nome country. 
I told him that I had seen two or three 
instances of the same kind, but that I had 
considered it an unusual occurrence. 

In the eight years that have elapsed 
since Mr. Burnham discussed the matter 
with me, I have become firmly convinced 
that the eating of baby ducks by. big white 
gulls—far from being unusual—is the most 
usual sight an observer on the Northern 
nesting grounds will see. 2 
have seen instance after in- 
stance of it. Local residents 
living near the breeding 
grounds, traders, trappers, 
prospectors and _ travelers 
have told me the most damn- 
ing tales concerning them. 

The main point of their ob- 
servations is not that they 

have seen the big white 

gull killing young ducks 
and geese—the particular 
point they stress is its un- 
believable capacity to de- 
vour duckling after duck- 
ling. They are not only 
killers but gluttons. An 
old Scotchman living near 
the Agiapuk Flats not far 
from Teller made a state- 
ment covering the situation rather well, I 
thought. 

“You take an owl or a hawk,” said he. 
“They'll eat, then go to sleep. A sea gull, 
he'll eat, then eat some more.” 

In June of 1922 a pintail hen brought 
out a brood of eleven on a small pot-hole 
in the tundra barely outside the city limits 
of Nome. My second visit to see them oc- 
curred when they were about a week old. 
AsI approach- . 
ed the pot-hole 
where they 
were being 
reared I saw 
a big white 
gull standing 
on the opposite 
bank, pecking 
at something 
beneath his 
feet. On closer 
examination I 
saw it was a 
baby duck, and 
as I watched, 
the gull picked 
it up and swal- 
lowed it at a 
single gulp. The gull noticed me then and 
flew away. I counted the ducklings in the 
pot-hole. There were five of the eleven 
remaining. 

Just before flying time in August I vis- 
ited the brood again. This time the poor 


The big white bird was right over them when they came 
to the surface 


When gulls turn to baby ducks, 
it becomes a serious matter 


pintail mother had but one youngster at 
her side. I am optimistic enough to believe 
this enterprising fellow survived to make 
the southward flight with its parent that 
fall—but what a mortality! Perhaps the 
glaucous gulls did not destroy all the ten 
ducklings lost from this litter. I only saw 
them kill one. Let’s try another case. 

On a later day I sat hidden in a blind 
near a colony of nesting geese and watched 

1e of these big gulls kill three goslings 
in ten minutes. The old geese appeared 
unable to defend their babies, flapping 
and floundering about helplessly. The 
downy goslings were terror-stricken at 
the sight of the white gulls hovering and 
swooping above them, and tried to escape 
by diving under the water. When one of 
the little fellows came to the surface, it 
was plucked off by the watchful gull and 
borne away in its claws. 

On the muddy bank the gull flailed each 
downy young against the caked mud until 
it was dead, then swallowed it whole. 
Most of the geese in this particular colony 
were still brooding over their eggs when 
I visited the place. I have no way of know- 
ing how many goslings were reared to 
flying age in the face of such omnivorous 
neighbors. 


HEN next I had occasion to see the 
glaucous gull at work, four out of 
five ducklings in a brood fell to its skill. 
The baby ducks were nearly a month old 
at the time. They were quick as a flash, 
and dove like a streak when the gull 
swooped at them. They stayed a long time 
under water, too, but it was wasted breath. 
The big white bird was right over them 
when they finally came to the surface. 
Each of the four met a 
a similar fate. They were 
carried to the bank, dis- 
patched by blows from 
the heavy bill of the gull, 

and torn to pieces. 
In this case the viscera 
appeared to be the only 
Grae part of 
the young 
ducks eat- 
en. After 
the old 
duck had 
crept in- 
to some 
thick 
weeds 
near the 
shore with her sole remaining youngster, I 
came out to look over the ragged little 
bodies left by the gull. In each case there 
was just the shell left; all of the entrails 
and inner organs had been removed from the 
body and eaten. (Continued on page 68) 
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The youngest son doing his stuff 


HE day was almost done, and it 
had been just about the best day of 
the season. My creel contained 
four trout ranging from a pound 
to a pound and three-quarters. All day I 
had been returning to the water fish that, 
under less favorable conditions, would 
have been assigned to the frying pan. 

I climbed out of the water, walked up- 
stream to the next pool, and perched my- 
self on a flat boulder. It was a good place 
to rest, and the time was ripe, for I was 
dog-tired. Before me stretched a long 
run. At the head of this run’the water 
boiled over white from the pool ahead. 
Before it reached the boulder on which I 
sat, the stream had shallowed out and 
the water was passing as smooth as glass. 

Some seventy-five feet up-stream, 
against the far bank, I noticed a commo- 
tion in the water. Perhaps a big sucker 
was wallowing in the mud that had col- 
lected outside the current, where the 
water lay shallow against a steep dirt 
bank. As I watched I could make out the 
end of a fish’s tail and his dorsal fin, 
which seemed to remain constantly above 
water. I made mental comment that the 
distance between dorsal and caudal fins 
proved the fish extra large. 

A white miller came floating down the 
stream. Flapping its wings to get free of 
the water, it worked from the current out 
in the shallow water against the shore. 
Slowly it drifted toward the fish. Low and 
behold! With no commotion at all, my 


sucker raised his head and sucked the 
white miller out of sight. 
Now this breed of forked-boned fish 


just doesn’t do such a thing. There was no 
doubt in my mind as to the identity of the 
bie fish. I had not seen a sucker feeding 
on insects. I was no longer tired. Here 
was undoubtedly the biggest trout in the 
whole stream. And what’s more, he was 


willing to feed on a fly if properly pre- 
sented. Man, what a fish he was! 

I eased myself down off the rock, and 
using all care, caution and finesse I made 








a perfect approach to the spot 
from which I wished to fish. I 
was shaking inside; I admit it. 
Thank heaven, I’m not phleg- 
matic. I pity the fellow who 
doesn’t get the thrill and excite- 
ment experienced by the high- 
strung, nervous man. If I didn’t 
tremble when a flock of geese 
Was swinging into the decoys, I 
wouldn’t care so much for 
waterfowl shooting. If a point- 
ing dog, all a-quiver, didn’t give 
me the same sensation, I’d lose 
a lot of the pleasure from up- 
land sport. And so, in the pres- 
ence of a big fish, I’ve been 
known to shake until I almost rattled. 

Carefully stripping out my line, I laid 
it on the other side of the run a time or 
two to get my distance. Here was a job 
that had to be done right, or failure would 
surely result. Now I have a habit at times 
of setting a hook a little bit too hard ina 
big fish. This trick fastens the fly where 
it ought to be, but it’s been known to leave 
me with a broken leader. 

I was saying over and over to myself 
constantly: “Set the hook easy. You've 
always got plenty of time on a big fish. 
Ease it into him.” Then, for the first time, 
I shot my line along the near side of the 
current, with a curve in the leader, so 
that the line would not lie too close to 
the fish. 

The fly, which had been fastened on 
afresh, was a Coffin bi-visible, tied on a 
long-shank hook. The white hackles were 
as near as I could match the miller which 
had just been taken. Slowly this stiff- 
hackled fly passed the fish, and it passed 
him within six inches. He didn’t even 
look at it as far as I could tell. 

I let the fly come almost to me before 
I picked it up, for fear of making a dis- 
turbance on the water. Then, working my 
line out again, I laid it perfectly. Indeed, 
I admitted that I was good. This time it 
passed within two inches of the fish. Ap- 
parently he did not want Coffin bi-visibles. 

Four or five times I floated my fly just 
where it ought to be. And then I laid the 
leader right alongside his dorsal fin. This 
time the feathers were destined to float 
squarely over him. I held my breath and 
kent repeating, “Strike him easy.” 

If a hand grenade had exploded under 
the water, there wouldn’t have been any 
more commotion than that big brown 
trout caused when he started after my fly. 
A cow falling in the stream wouldn’t 
have made a bigger splash. He gently 
sucked in natural flies, but when he went 
after feathers he meant to get them. 

Did I set the hook easy? I did not! He 
scared me so badly that my right hand 


HIGH 
SPOTS 


Incidents in last year’s trout fishing that will long 
linger in memory ’s storehouse 
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went as high as I could reach over my 
head and behind me. I jerked as if my life 
depended on taking that fly away from 
him. I’ll never know how big he was. 

That was but one of the many high spots 
in my 1929 trout season. And indeed that 
was a high spot, for I'll remember it as 
long as I live. If the fish had been hooked 
and landed, it would have been most 
gratifying at the moment, but simply an- 
other fish and soon forgotten. 

Early in the summer, the oldest son, 
who was on furlough after two years at 
West Point, had gone to the Pacific Coast. 
He and his pal had bought a used road- 
ster in Los Angeles and were fishing back. 
Letters came of the Klamath and the 
Rogue and other streams in the North- 
west. Whenever a letter would come that 
was too filled with fishing to be ignored, 
the rest of the crew would grab their 
tackle and make a dash for the Beaver- 
kill, the Neversink, the Esopus, the 
Roundout, or, if work would not permit, 
one of the lesser streams near by. 

There were high spots in almost every 
trip, for it was a lucky summer and the 
fish were kind. Many times, on a short 
afternoon within fifty miles of the center 
of New York City, we creeled more fish 
than we could eat, and always those under 
ten inches went back. 

There was one lucky afternoon when 
nothing seemed stirring. But just before 
we quit, didn’t the second son, by constant 
fishing, tease a big rainbow up out of the 
edge of a torrent of water and fight him 
all over the stream, not using the net until 
some two hundred yards down water? 

Another day we could take small fish 
but no large ones. One by one we returned 
to the car and reported, “Nothing over 
ten inches.” When well on the way home, 
the youngest son remarked, “Well, I did 
save one fish. I guess I’ll show you guys 
something.” 


E did. You could have knocked my 

eyes off with a stick when I looked in 
his creel. Almost twenty inches of brown 
trout! He had to fold him to get him in, 
and his creel is one of the big kind. 

On the 4th of July, instead of shooting 
firecrackers, the crew turned the car north 
into the Adirondacks. The first stop was 
to be on the Hudson. This may make 
you smile, but there’s trout fishing in the 
Hudson River—real trout fishing. Turn 
off the main road at Chestertown and 
work in above North River. They’re there, 
and big ones. And then, of course, there’s 
the Boquet and the Chazy and the Au- 
sable, and they’ve all got trout. 

We wound up the trip with the tent 
pitched on the shores of the east branch 
of the Ausable. Now I can’t say a great 





deal for this stream that could be consid- 
ered complimentary, except that it con- 
tains big fish. It also contains more round 
boulders, I believe, than any other stream 
in America. And every one of them is 
slippery side up. I’ve never yet fished the 
Ausable that I didn’t inwardly feel I was 
going to break my leg or my neck before 
I got out. It’s a terrible stream to wade, 
and it’s big water. If you go down and 
crack. your head, it will probably mean 
“bad news.” 

One morning, after placing the boys 
along the stream, the boss and I were 
headed for the village to restock the sup- 
ply of comestibles. And who should we 
meet but Dr. John Held. Now Held is a 
fly fisherman of parts. With him he car- 
ries every device known to the sport, and 
he fishes for trout constantly, from coast 
to coast, early season and late. He takes 
trout but seldom creels one. 

“Do you know,” he said with enthusi- 
asm, “I just saw the largest brown trout 
in this river come completely out of water 
after a natural. He was over two feet 
long !” 

“Did you try to rise him?” I asked. 

“T did!” he replied, and the tone of his 
voice was significant. 

Each day we caught fish, but the sport 
was nothing to get excited about. One 
noon the youngest son came rushing back 
to the car, his face all aglow and bursting 
with enthusiasm. “Dad, the biggest fish in 
the river is right below here in that deep 
pool. He’s taking little black midges, and 
I raised him but failed to hook him. Come 
on down and try him.” 

As the pool where the youngest son had 
been fishing was where Held had seen the 
big brown, I felt sure the boy had located 
the doctor’s fish. I tried him, and on a 
little No. 16 Black Gnat I hooked him. For 
ten minutes I fought him in deep, slow 
water. He just swam from place to place, 
as though something might be bothering 
him, of too slight importance to get ex- 
cited over. No rushing or thrashing 
around. At the end of ten minutes the line 
went slack. The little hook had cut 
through, and the big trout was not for me. 


HAT evening, on the way back to 

camp, we saw Tom Allen land a 
sizable fish. Now Tom also is a fisherman 
of parts. He doesn’t wear quite so many 
decorations pinned on his fishing coat as 
Dr. Held, but he ties his own flies and 
lays a wicked line. I stopped and told Tom 
about the big fish. Did I tell him just 
where it was? I did not. But I told him 
to meet me the next morning; that I’d 
give him the first whack at it. If I couldn’t 
catch this fish, I wished to see the battle 
when the deed was done. 

The next morning we piloted Tom to 
the foot of the pool. The boss and I seated 
ourselves out on the blue-grass to watch 
the show. The water here had very little 
current in it. At best, it was a delicate 
job to lay a line without frightening the 
fish, and I had a feeling that Allen did 
not have much enthusiasm for the task at 
hand. In a rather lackadaisical sort of way 
he laid fly after fly along the point where 
the big one had been feeding the day be- 
fore, 

I was getting restless and about to start 
fishing when I heard him gasp. 

“What's the matter?” I called. 

‘I saw him!” he said in a stage whisper, 
and he slowly began to ease his way back 
and then out toward the edge of the pool. 

‘What are you going to do?” I called 
to him. 

“Oil my line. Put on a new leader and 
a new fly,” whispered Tom. “Great guns, 
man, he’s as long as your leg!” 


High Spots 


He climbed out on the bank, and his 
hands shook so that he couldn't untie the 
knot on his leader. 

“What's the matter 
laughed. 

“Matter!” he said. “That darned fish 
has got me all upset. I’m shaking like a 
leaf.” 

He oiled his line and he put on a new 
leader and he tried many different flies, 
but the big fish was not in the market. 


with you?” I 


HE next day we pulled out for home. 
We didn’t get a chance to try again 
for Dr. Held’s big trout. 

Late in August I was awakened one 
morning at two o'clock. The oldest son 
was standing by my bed. 

“What are you doing coming in at this 
time of night?” I asked him. 

“Drove straight through from Buffalo 
—560 miles,” he replied. “I’ve got eight 
days before I have to report at the Point, 
and I thought you might want to go up 
into the Adirondacks and see if we could 
locate a little trout fishing. We haven't 
got much time; we ought to start in the 
morning.” 

We did. With almost everything we 
owned strapped on the car and the crew 
wedged in the waste spaces, we turned her 


north. It was a most enjoyable week. The 
whole crew bunked in a 9-x 9 tent. Three 
of us are over six feet, and the youngest 
son is approaching the mark. He was 
drinking milk and eating carrots, neither 
of which he likes, for fear he wouldn't 
make it. You can see that when we all lay 
down at night there was not a great deal 
of waste space. 

As day cracked we slipped out in rota- 
tion, each with his work cut out for him. 
By the time the boss was dressed, break- 
fast was ready to serve. One boy had 
brought a bucket of fresh water; another 
had gone’ to a near-by farm-house for 
fresh milk, and the youngest son was 
wrestling with an ax and an-old chestnut 
tree. 


F there is any greater pleasure that a 

man can get than growing up again 
outdoors with his family, I don’t know 
what it is. Everybody happy, brimming 
over with enthusiasm and health and con- 
stantly hurrying to have more time to 
fish. If anything, fishing too hard. I'll 
admit that they almost wore me out. 

This summer we even taught the boss 
to float a dry fly. It’s true, she tied a good 
many knots in her leader and decorated 
the trees with a (Continued on page 71) 


We stopped to watch an angler fighting a fish in a fast run 


oe! 








THE STORY SO FAR 


A California rancher goes to Africa to 
hunt with W. S. Chadwick, author of the 
Fietp AND StreEAM Man-Killer Series. The 
order, which is a big one, includes both 
lions and elephants. The trip up the Zam- 
besi is not without adventure. Soldier 
ants, mutinous natives and prowling lions 
make the start of the hunt interesting. A 
herd of elephants is tracked successfully. 
After an exciting charge, a great bull lies 
dead. That night lions serenade the camp. 
An unsuccessful attempt is made to kill 
one by moonlight. 


PART III 


S a result of our activities described, 
both lions and elephants moved 
from the vicinity. Although we 
built a thorn “hide-up” close to 

the muddy pan and waited several days 
in an endeavor to secure photographs, 
nothing but one solitary vulture turned 
up to face the camera. if may mention in 
passing that the flash powder I had been 
supplied with proved useless for night 
work, so that my camera operations were 
confined to daylight. 

We therefore inspanned a few days 
later, and pulled on about eighteen miles 
to a native village some twenty-six miles 
from the Zambesi. The day after our ar- 


rival, native scouts re- 
ported “buffalo and 
many lions” at a large 
pan ten miles to the 
southeast. We sent back 
for supplies left en 


route, and moved out on 
foot with eight carriers, 
reducing our outfit to 


blankets and bare food 
essentials for a few 
days. 

We reached a small, 


ruddy pan that evening, 
about a mile down-wind 
from the one said to be 
used by our quarry. Be- 
tween these was a third. 
The natives said there 
was no other water 
nearer than the Zam- 
we considered 
well placed 
trophies and 


be si: so 
ourselves 
for both 
pictures. 

The nights in July are 
very cold, and we 
turned into our blankets 
about 7:00 P. M. Half 
an hour later, the chattering of the na- 
tives was suddenly hushed and our own 
murmured conversation interrupted by a 
crashing roar that seemed but fifty yards 
distant. As C. C. and I grabbed our rifles, 
it was repeated crescendo. We concluded 
that friend Leo had selected our particu- 
lar pan for his evening drink, and was 
probably annoyed at our presence. 

As roar succeeded roar, this conviction 
deepened. Reminding ourselves that the 


eriginator of those thunderous tones was 
far to seek, 


an animal we had come very 
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1 buffalo and many lions furnish some thrilling moments 


By W. 8S. CHADWICK 


we stepped carefully out toward the pan 
—about a hundred yards away—imy com- 
panion searching the bush with his electric 
torch as we advanced. 

3ut no twin globes of baleful fire shone 
in the light rays, and on the pan itself 
was no sign of life. I concluded that Leo’s 
robust tones had led us to underestimate 
his distance. Having no fancy for lengthy 
search under such conditions, we retreated 
to the camp fire. 

I did not like that retreat. I wished it 
were possible to retreat back to back, 
and so face both ways. A soldier who dies 
facing the foe is termed a hero; but I al- 
ways find it requires less nerve to face 
Leo than to turn your back upon him, 
especially in the dark. I always imagine 
resent the discourtesy, and hav- 
ing seen him in action a few times my 
imagination is painfully vivid. 

I think C. C. also was somewhat re- 
lieved to regain the firelight. Our boys 
were entrenched amidst their assegais, 
each weapon within reach of its owner’s 
hand instead of being carelessly left 
where it had been thrown on arrival. Evi- 
dently our black henchmen expected an 
invasion; but since I had no reason to 
suspect the presence of man-eaters, I did 
not share their anticipations. 

When the majestic tones continued to 
shatter the night silence until near mid- 





Two bushmen with a golden-crested crane 


night, at about half-hour intervals, I be- 
gan to be puzzled. Evidently our friend 
was trying to stampede something—and 
obviously that something was not “us.” 
The man-eater works in silence; one be- 
comes aware of him only when he makes his 
kill. Yet this lion seemed to come closer 
and closer—so close indeed that on one 
occasion we could hear the whistle of his 
indrawn breath as he filled his lungs for 
a fresh effort! 

At last I gave the riddle up and decided 
that not for all the lions in Africa would 






I lose further sleep. So, turning on my 
one good ear, I went a-dreaming, my 
last impression being one of a black face, 
with exceeding large eyes showing a great 
expanse of white, raised over the edge of 
a blanket. This was our kitchen piccaniny 
surveying the bush in a trepidation scarce- 
ly conducive to slumber. Doubtless he 
was cursing the folly which had led him 
to leave the town to follow “two mad 
white men” in search of lions. 

Next morning at dawn we went in 
search of the lion spoor, hoping it might 
lead us to his kill, or at all events reveal 
the cause of his prolonged vocal efforts, 
We had gone only about five hundred 
yards and had not yet found his trail 
when our native tracker exclaimed, 
“They’re eating!” 

C. C. said he had heard something like 
a snarl. Concluding that my partial deaf- 
ness had rendered the sound inaudible to 
me, we turned at right angles in the direc- 
tion indicated. We had covered perhaps 
eight hundred yards across an open flat 
when the tracker pointed to the bush op- 
posite and said, “Listen! In there!” 

At the same moment I saw that we 
were on buffalo spoor, and on pointing 
: out to the tracker he said, “Yes. Buffa- 
o! 

I have little doubt that until that mo- 
ment he imagined it was lions he had 
heard. Certainly C. C. 
and I had that impres- 
sion. Perhaps the night's 
entertainment had ob- 
sessed us all with lion 
mania. 

Buffalo, however, 
seemed equally worthy 
of our attention; so we 
promptly followed. A 
few yards into the bush, 
and three black shapes 
became visible, slowly 
grazing. I saw the 
leading animal was a 
cow and moved toward 
them for closer inspec- 
tion, as we naturally de- 
sired a bull with a good 
head. With the same 
object in view, €. C. 
moved off to the left 
to cut the line the ani- 
mals were taking. 


HAD taken some 

ten paces when a 
native said, “He’s look- 
ing at us! ” 

He said it in rather tremulous tones, 
and following the direction of his pointing 
finger, I saw a massive head framed be- 
tween two trees fifty yards ahead, watch- 
ing our advance intently. He certainly 
was “looking at us.” Not knowing how 
soon he might decide on closer inspec- 
tion—an inspection too close for comfort 
—I aimed at the chest and fired. 

I believe I hit him, but events moved 
too rapidly for surety. As he wheeled and 
dashed for the bush a shot came from 
C. C. Simultaneously, about two hundred 
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This great buffalo gave a surprising demonstration of vitality, courage and pugnaciousness 


buffalo materialized from nowhere in 
particular and started off in a compact 
mass. I trained my front sight on the shoul- 
der of a big fellow as they moved, while 
C. C. got equally busy with his .30-06. 
But there was only time for one aimed 
shot, and the mob was well away. 

Following hastily, we had gone about 
a hundred yards when we observed a large 
bull standing alone under a tree surveying 
us intently. He was about a hundred and 
fifty yards from us, and evidently estimat- 
ing his chances of doing some in-fighting. 
Apparently deciding that the distance 
was too great, he wheeled abruptly and 
followed the mob. At the same instant 
C. C. hit him in the rump with his spe- 
cially loaded soft-nosed .30 bullet. 

He was using these owing to lack of 
solids, and I had small confidence in them. 
When we discovered later that the bullet 
had raked the body and smashed up in 
the right lung, I became prepared to ad- 
mit their usefulness—on a pinch. We 
also discovered later that my solid bullet 
had penetrated both shoulders and the 
extreme top of the heart, which was 
doubtless the occasion of his stopping to 
contemplate reprisals. 

But the lung shot must have made him 
feel very sick, and within a hundred yards 
he crashed to earth, apparently “ali in.” 
An unsophisticated native had no doubts 
on the subject, and rushed forward with 
his assegai. An instant later he was racing 
still faster ahead of the bull! With sur- 
Prising vitality the animal had jumped 
to his feet when the native came near, 
and was now a few yards behind his in- 
tended victim, tearing along with head 


lowered and thrust ominously forward. 

Our rifles spoke simultaneously, and 
again the .30 raked the body from the 
rear. It was too much, even for the bull’s 
grand staying powers. This time he went 
down and stayed down, some five yards 
behind a very breathless native! I after- 
wards remarked to C. C. that if we had 
missed the bull we should probably have 
got the native; but as he said, “It was a 
choice for him between buffalo and bul- 
let, the former being a certainty if we 
had not intervened.” 


O Lucky Tom’s streak had stayed with 
him, and two of Africa’s killers had 
given him demonstrations of their quality 
—without undue nerve strain—which hunt- 
ers of large experience often fail to wit- 
ness. Curiously enough, as will appear, 
the one leonine victim he secured died 
without a fight. But as other mem- 
bers of the family supplied thrills enough 
and to spare, he can have no complaint 
on that score. 

As we surveyed the great, compact form 
and massive head I asked C. C. whether 
he would have fired as steadily at the 
front end had he been in the native’s place. 
He replied gravely that he did not know 
until he tried, and was not very anxious 
to try. Such an answer comes only from 
men who have made close acquaintance 
with the forest giants. The man who has 
not, usually has no doubt of his ability to 
kill anything that walks—a belief that has 
led to many funerals. 

Right here we found the reason of the 
nocturnal serenade. With an optimism 


due, perhaps, to inexperience, Leo had 





the hours 


endeavoring to 
stampede the buffalo herd toward his am- 
bushed family, in the hope of securing 
a calf or yearling. But, as usual, the mob 
had bunched and refrained from grazing. 
On the outer edge our grand victim—and 


spent long 


other sentinels as stalwart and stout- 
hearted—had formed a gallant cordon 
which no leonine thunders could induce 
cows or calves to break until daylight 
came, 

Since there seemed a probability of the 
lion’s return that evening, I built a thorn 
hide-up and placed a pile of buffalo meat 
about thirty feet from it, near the water. 
As a forlorn hope, the camera and flash- 
light were placed in position. With a sadly 
misplaced enthusiasm, as the event 
proved, C. C. and I took up positions at 
sundown, with intent to take his majesty’s 
picture first and his hide later. 

We were both tired and sleepy, and 
the night bitterly cold. Tobacco was barred 
and a hot drink unobtainable, so that be- 
fore midnight our growls became almost 
as savage as those of the expected visitor. 
We could both have slept on a clothes- line ; 
but in the half light of an anemic moon 
bushes take on queer shapes, and a dozen 
times over we could have sworn that a 
stealthy form was approaching the bait. 
At midnight we decided that lion’s hide 
was proving too expensive, and by mutual 
consent we made a nervous retreat to 
camp. The morning proved our belated 
access of wisdom, for the bait remained 
untouched. 

As it seemed that Leo had departed with 
the buffalo, we moved our camp that 
morning to the (Continued on page 74) 
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A Connecticut trout stream leased and stocked by the 


state for public fishing 


he Connecticut Pla 


Why not insist that your state follow 


this worth yy example ? 


ByHon. FREDERIC C. WALCOTT 


United States Senator 


OW can the game and fish supply 
of the various states be in icreased 
for the benefit of the man who 
cannot afford large private hold- 

ings of land and water or a membership 
in one of the expensive clubs which has 
large holdings: 

It is claimed that in England one-quar- 
ter of the people own three-quarters of 
the land. This formula is almost reversed 
in the United States. In England the 
rights of the minority have been protected 
by law, so that the large landholder, the 
wealthy sportsman, has little to fear from 
poachers. His nei shoot rabbits 
occasionally, on caetiied days, in some 
parts of England; but there is practically 
no so-called public hunting or fishing, 
and the government is not particularly 
interested in furnishing this kind of recre- 
ation to the average man who cannot 
afford large tracts of land. 

Every thinking person in the United 
States, wl been interested in this 
problem, realizes that the more desirable 
fishing streams and shooting covers are 
rapidly being taken up by individuals or 
clubs whose members consist for the most 
part of wealthy men tt is probably a fact 
that these large landholders and clubs of 
wealthy sportsmen, who are in the mai 
intelligent people, tend to protect a1 
increase the game, just as they do it 
England and German; careful feed- 
ing and the control of game enemies 
The European system of game control is 
rapidly gaining ground in this country, 
and unless we act quickly there will be 
no shooting or fishing for the citizen of 
ordinary means 

How can the average American sports- 
man, without large means, get his day 
afield with rod and gun and a chance to 
get something in his game bag or creel? 

It is evident that the complete solution 
of our query will be a difficult one, but the 
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A most unique sign! 

partial solution is within the power of 
nearly all of the states which have a well 
organized conservation department. Four 
lements are essential to a solution: 

First, large areas of land and water 
must be owned or leased or controlled as 
to hunting and fishing rights by the state 
for the purpose of game conservation. 
Second, there must be game refuges with- 
in these areas, where the game, free from 
disturbance by enemies, can propagate 
and rear their young up to the limit of 
the natural food supply. Third, a new 
spirit among the sportsmen is necessary 
to eliminate or restrain the game hog and 
make the man who goes afield for fish or 
upland game not only contented with a 
small bag, but grateful to the state for 


and former President of the Connecticut State Board of Fisheries and Game 


the privilege of thus employing his leisure 
hours. Fourth, there must be a realiza- 
tion on the part of the sportsman that 
state or Federal shooting or fishing can- 
not be had without paying for it; that at 
best it is expensive and to be had only 
under comparatively artificial conditions 
and in spite of many serious obstacles. 
Therefore he must be willing to pay a fair 
price for the privilege, his proportionate 
share of the state’s cost. The license fee, 
in a word, becomies a privilege tax, and 
the sportsman should not expect for a dol- 
lar or two the right to take from the fields 
and streams a game bag which would cost 
the private landowner thousands of dollars 
or have a replacement value of many times 
the cost of the license. 


IX years ago a substantial prize was 

offered in Connecticut for the best 
workable plan to increase the supply of 
fishes without antagonizing the owners 
of the best fishing streams, who are, for 
the most part, farmers. The winner of 
the prize was John W. Titcomb, Super- 
intendent of the State Board of Fisheries 
and Game. The plan is a simple one, and 
it works beyond our fondest hopes. 

In adopting this plan, the Connecticut 
General Assembly of 1925 authorized the 
State Board of Fisheries and Game to ac- 
quire by gift, lease or purchase the fishing 
rights on streams, ponds and lakes and to 
make regulations as to their adminis- 
tration. 

The Board leased the fishing rights on 
sixteen of the larger trout streams, com- 
prising an aggregate length of 160 miles. 
The first leases covered a period of four 
years. On three of the streams the rights 
have since been purchased for a period 
of not less than ten years, and most of 
them for all time. Numerous spring-fed 
tributaries have been obtained. These 
breeding brooks are sanctuaries to which 





the trout may resort when the main 
streams reach a high temperature. The 
Jeased waters are stocked annually with 
trout ranging from six to nine inches in 
length. 

On each stream throughout the fishing 
season, patrolmen are employed who see 
that the regulations, concerning which the 
Board has plenary powers, are carried out. 
Stiles are constructed on fences between 
adjoining landowners on the banks of the 
stream. The crossing of cultivated lands 
is a violation of regulations. Other regula- 
tions to suit local conditions and protect 
the landowners are posted and enforced. 
In addition to fines, the forfeiture of 
license is a penalty for violation of re; 
ulations. 


HE method by which these fishing 

rights were acquired from the rural 
landowners, mostly farmers, at a merely 
nominal sum for a four-year lease and just 
a fair price for renewal on a ten-year 
basis, appears to be of interest to the 
public. When this proposition was under- 
taken, it was realized that it would be im- 
possible for the state to compete with 
clubs and individuals who were leasing 
fishing rights. The larger non-posted 
streams, therefore, were selected for the 
experiment. 

In planning to sell the proposition to 
the farmers, the Board had become 
impressed with the fact that these land- 
owners wanted protection from thought- 
less and heedless city anglers; that they 
had tried posting but could not afford 
patrolmen and could not spare the time 
to run down at frequent intervals to the 
brook to drive off poachers. Some of them 
had suffered damage to their fences and 
to their crops. 

An agent was chosen who was well 
acquainted with many people and who 
knew the type of man with whom he was 
to deal. He told the farmers that there 
were not sufficient funds to pay high rates 
for leases, but that, on the other hand, the 
Board would make regulations for the 
protection of the landowners and furnish 


The Connecticut Plan 


adequate patrol service to make sure that 
regulations were observed. 

The Field Agent obtained about five 
hundred leases. He has been charged with 
the general direction of the patrol service, 
and has done everything in his power to 
impress upon the personnel that the suc- 
cess of the plan depends upon their work, 
which must be such as to satisfy the 


Of course, there are refuges 


lessors. These patrolmen are instructed 
to call on the lessors when passing by and 
to ascertain how things are going. If the 
patrolman is going to town on an official 
trip and can perform some little errand 
for the housewife, he is expected to do so. 

Forfeiture of angling license is the pen- 
alty for a violation of the regulations, 
which are conspicuously posted along the 
banks of the stream. One of the regula- 
tions provides against parking in bar- 
ways or driving into a man’s field or 


pasture without permission. Any one who 
crosses cultivated land or parks his car 
on a lessor’s land without permission for- 
feits his license then and there if appre- 
hended by the patrolman. To relieve con- 
gestion in certain favored regions the 
Board has leased a piece of land solely 
for parking purposes. 

It is necessary for the patrolmen to take 
licenses away from many thoughtless an- 
glers to impress upon them the fact that, 
as the guests of the landowners, they must 
“play the game” and observe the rules and 
regulations created for the landowners’ 
protection. 

This protection from vandalism is prov- 
ing to be the most convincing argument in 
selling the proposition to the landowners. 
The city dwellers among the angling fra- 
ternity, who are thus provided with an 
incentive to get out into the open, are be- 
ing taught to respect private property in 
the country as they would desire to have 
their city property protected. 

On the opening day of the trout season 
in 1929, reports from the patrolmen, based 
on the actual count of the contents of the 
creels of anglers on the sixteen leased 
streams, indicate that 10,000 trout are a 
conservative estimate of the number 
killed. This represents a replacement value 
of at least $25,000, based on prices of com- 
mercial breeders, 


LL persons—men and women—sixteen 
years and over are required to have a 
license, and youths under sixteen are re- 
quired to have a permit. This permit serves 
as a contro} on the behavior of the young 
people because they forfeit it, in the same 
way as a more mature angler forfeits his 
license, for violation of regulations. A 
great many young people, including seven- 
and eight-year-olds, catch a number of 
trout out of these leased streams. At least 
one of these eight-year-olds was seen 
proudly carrying home his limit of twenty 
trout at seven o'clock on the morning of 
the opening day. 

The two thousand boys who have per- 
mits in lieu of licenses to fish the state- 
leased waters are proud of their permits 
and give very little trouble. They are our 
coming citizens and future anglers, for 
whom we must make provision. 

This operation of fishing waters under 
state lease and by (Continued on page 74) 


A Connecticut warden 
checking up a hunter’s 
license and bag 





Just a head, and he won't 
give you any more 


S a sporting proposition, I unquali- 
fiedly recommend one Marmota 
flaviventris, the ground-hog of 
the West. Given a good small- 

bore rifle, plenty of ammunition and a few 
of the yellow-bellied ’chucks that are busi- 
ly engaged in turning some struggling 
rancher’s oat-field or alfalfa-patch into 
the original desert, you really can find a 
wonderfully fine substitute for big-game 
hunting. 

Marmota is in the vermin class. That is 
the excuse for turning the rifle against 
him with extra zest. There are doubtless 

nany folk who, long after they have ceased 
to chase game, will take exceeding pleasure 
in hunting vermin: crows, horned owls, 
coyotes and ground-hogs—the outlaws of 
our scheme of things. If this implies a 
childish frame of mind, I proudly own 
to it. 

It is not the size of the game that 
counts. It is the amount of “kick” I can 
get out of it. I knew a chap in Manitoba 
who hunted English sparrows about his 
big red barn with .22 rifle and a zest that 
was a veritable wallop. Otherwise, he was 
apparently normal and a first-rate fellow— 
husband, father, citizen and Methodist. 
Game is no longer mez asured in terms of 
something to eat. Rather is it the excuse 
for activity out-of-doors. 

The yellow-bellied marmot is the 
ground-hog of the dry lands of the West. 
From southern British Columbia south- 
ward he is common, sometimes legion. The 
- rancher, the cattle man, the summer tourist 
know him well. His shrill, explosive 
whistle is on the air constantly. His dens 
yawn by the roadside. 

In the spring Mar- 
mota’s—also Mrs. Mar- 
mota’s—chief pleasure 
seems to be to lie on a 
rock and soak in burning 
sunshine. Later in the 
season there is bound to 
be a family group of 
four or five little Mar- 
motas basking on the 
sun perch. The hotter 
it is, the better they like 
it. But life for this little 
fellow is not all sum- 
mer sunshine. The gold- 
en eagle hunts him; so 
does the coyote. Neither 
seems to be a howling 
success at it. A good 
shot with a rifle can far 
outdo their efficiency. 

The rancher hunts him 
perforce. He hunts him 
not only because Mar- 
mota eats off the range 
grass, but because he 
leaves the range and 
makes predatory expedi- 
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Little big game for big little guns 


By HAMILTON M. LAING 


tions against grain, alfalfa and garden 
vegetables. In a field of cantaloupes his 
work is said to be simply wonderful. I 
have heard a rancher say that a marmot 
will eat as much grass as a steer. With 
all due credit to the capacity of Marmota’s 
rotund belly, I feel that this statement of 
capacity is a gross exaggeration. How- 
ever, he can accommodate a very great deal. 
As John Burroughs said of his Eastern 
cousin, the woodchuck, ‘ ‘He is a sack of 
viscera.” So it is with the Westerner, and 
the sack is always full of herbage. 

Marmota is seldom found out of reach 
of water. When he finds some new-come 
rancher leading cool ditches into the 
greenery of a grain or alfalfa plot, he 
smiles broadly, turns his flat feet thither 
and works his short legs to capacity. 
Very soon all roads lead to this green 
Dublin. 


ARK the trails closely, and you will 

find a network of runways working 
down from the hills or rock slides, one 
den connecting with another at distances 
of from fifty to a hundred yards. Every 
big rock on the range has a safety or 
temporary den under it. When these fel- 
lows attack a settler, they have a system; 
they plan a campaign. They do not just 
wander in and take a nibble here or there, 
as a jack-rabbit does. 

Always they work from the outside in. 
The edges disappear, and the patch—never 
very large in the irrigated lands—grows 
smaller. About the time the oats are in the 
shot-blades, the rancher discovers that a 
third of his crop is F ag’ so he sallies 
out with a string of No. 2 double-springs 
and wastes a lot of time running a very 
profitless trap line. 

Last spring I came upon a rancher busy 
in a war to protect a thirty-acre oat- 
field. The edges were gone, it is true, 
but the agriculturalist was a little more 
than holding his own. There was a large 


Marmota is not so easy as he looks 


area of natural range surrounding the field 
to supply the recruits, and mobilization 
was very active. 

The rancher said he had killed about 
seventy-five. In addition to his traps, he 
had other devices. With malice afore- 
thought, he turned his little ditches into 
the holes under the rocks, of which several 
large ones lay in the field. Then, reversing 
things biblical a trifle, he turned shovel 
into “battle- -ax and used it. 

But in his pocket he carried what | 
thought represented the extreme of malice 
in the form of a can of lye and another 
of sugar. He mixed these two and fed 
the diabolical bait to Marmota, and he 
said “it raised hell with them.” I should 
think it would. 

I mention all these trivialities to con- 
vince you that pinking this little varmint 
is something more than merely potting a 
chuck. He deserves it. Up on the summits 
of the ranges where he minds his own 
affairs, he is welcome in the landscape 
and I can take little pleasure in shooting 
him. Down in the green fields, it is a case 
for hollow-points. Poison is against the 
rules; trapping is too slow and minus even 
the shadow of sport. 

There is far more psychology in hunting 
than most mortals dream of. Why is it 
that so many folk enjoy hunting a live 
target? Why not the same sport in taking 
the small-bore rifle down to a stump in 
the pasture and shooting at a black bull’s- 
eye on white paper? Because if you area 
hunter, if you have that something deep in 
you that makes a hunter, you want a wild 
target that can play the game with you. 

It is a make-believe game of a sort to- 
day, but it wasn’t when your ancestor back 
in the nth generation on the paternal side 
hunted for his dinner, and you have still 
a little of that nth generation in you 
Marmota can run away and go down 
cellar and leave you in the lurch; he has 
every advantage over you save one. There 

is uncertainty and sus- 
pense about the game. 
You have to stalk him 
after a fashion; you 
must pit your skill, such 
as it is, against an ad- 
versary. 


T is make-believe, yes; 

but so is all hunting. 
If you are fortunate 
enough to have _ that 
childlike view-point I 
mentioned earlier, you 
can play your game with 
this pot-bellied, _ flea- 
bitten chuck and get 
something of the same 
excitement as if you 
spent thousands on an 
expedition after white 
sheep and mountain car- 
ibou in the Cassiar. 

True, you cannot eat 
your chuck afterward 
with the relish you 
would wade through a 
caribou steak, But you 
can eat him. I know; ! 
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Ground Hogs 


have performed the gustatory feat. When you have been three 
weeks meatless, you will find him better than porcupine and 
inferior to rabbit. But if you must have your red meat lean 
and tender, do not essay the impossible. An Eskimo, I fancy, 
would revel in him. In short, he is almost everything the 
small-bore enthusiast could ask except something to eat. 

The proper rifle for chuck shooting? Let us see. In each 
number of the sporting magazines there are about twenty ad- 
vertised that will do the work very effectively. Being only a 
half-fledged rifle crank, I maintain that the proper rifle is 
the one with which you can hit him—and kill him. I know 
this sounds evasive, but I mean it. 


F course, if I did not have to consider several things in the 

game, I would probably get one of the new, high-power, 
flat-trajectory, small-bore pill-throwers of about .25 caliber 
but with a frightful load of powder. I would use only. soft- 
point, “splashy,” exposed-lead bullets, and have this engine of 
destruction lined up under a telescope sight. When I kill, I 
want to hit like the hammer of old Thor and make it lightning- 
quick. Such rifles will do it, usually leaving enough of the 
animal for positive identification. 

But there is a serious drawback to one of these rifles, and 
that is the price of ammunition. So I will merely tell you what 
I use and let it go at that—a N. R. A, .22 remodelled by myself 
to give it a look and hang to please my fancy and hollow- 
points as food for it. ae 

This is effective and the ammunition is cheap—a mere 
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It is not the size of the game that counts, but the 
kick you can get out of it 


nothing. I know its weaknesses. It shoots a rainbow, and it 
lacks shocking power. But the graduated rear sight helps the 
first, and the slight expansion of the hollow-point makes up 
a good deal for the lack of knock-out blow of the solid lead 
bullet. At any rate, with this outfit I can shock ground-hogs 
so that not one in a dozen will get down out of sight into the 
den after being hit. 

Next spring, when Marmota comes out to bask in the sun, 
he is going to find me after him with my new .25-20, using 
the high-power speeded-up 60-grain bullets. This, of course, 
has many advantages over the .22; but then there is the finan- 
cial embarrassment involved in the comparison of one cent a 
shot to five (Canadian prices), and I will probably be driven 
back to the 22. There is one thing I refuse to do, and that 


A big little rifle, a pair of binoculars and plenty of 
ammunition are the equipment 


is practice on a live animal target. I want to do my range 
work—and a lot of it—on the stump. When I fire at game— 
even a chuck—I want to kill and kill dead. 

With the smaller rifle, two courses are open. Either learn 
to judge distance accurately and set your graduated rear sight, 
or else set the rear at fifty or sixty yards and leave it and 
learn to estimate the extra elevation for a hundred and the 
amount to hold under at twenty-five. 

Here is a tip to the novitiate: learn this preliminary work 
on a target, and get one best kind of ammunition and stay 
with it. There are so many brands to-day that no rifle can 
digest them indiscriminately. Particularly does this apply to 
the speeded-up small calibers. Each may be accurate, but the 
rifle must be sighted in. Get the rifle dead-eye for one, and 
then stay with it. 


T takes some ability with a small-bore rifle to make the 

ground-hog stay put. No one feels easy to see him dash 
down cellar after having heard a bullet pop into him. And 
“pop” is the word. He is as liquid as a watermelon or a paper 
bag full of water, and he responds accordingly. But he is 
tough in a way. There is so much of him that ts not vital. He 
is far bigger than his vitals, and you must find the spot or 
invariably he will go under. 

The ability of this animal to get into his den even when shot 
stone-dead is a thing to wonder over. Even when he is hit 
while posing with tail toward his den, as he so often does, 
instant death does not prevent his getting into the tunnel 
and wriggling far down, sometimes even out of sight. If you 
are shooting carefully for count, this is disconcerting, for 
you cannot rightly count Marmota dead till you see him so. 
You can never safely estimate a dead chuck from the manner 
of his departing wriggle. 

To wit, last summer, a young visiting friend wanted to 
try his hand on ground-hogs, and I led him out to where a 
big granddaddy was holding forth in some rocky bluffs on 
the hillside. For some reason, the big chuck allowed a closer 
approach than usual. He was lying flat, high on the crown 
of a huge rock, half in the shadow of some firs—a good shot 
at sixty yards. 

Young Nimrod, taking kneeling position, pinked him neatly. 
At the shot he curled up and wriggled, (Continued on page 76) 
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A Remarkable Feat 


Expert fishermen have always contended that swordfish could not be taken on “‘three-six’? tackle 


N a battle that waged for nine hours 

and five minutes between man and 

fish, George C. Thomas, Jr., of 

Beverly Hills, California, took a 
155-pound marlin swordfish in Catalina 
waters on “three-six” tackle. A new 
world’s record! 

An impossible feat—the taking of a 
marlin on three-six! Even the most ardent 
devotees of the six-thread line had firmly 
believed this. The striped tiger of the sea 
was too terrific a fighter, as well as too 
heavy, ever to land successfully on three- 
six. Such had been the unanimous opinion 
of veteran big-game-fish anglers. It was a 
superhuman feat and foolish to attempt. 

Tuna Club specifications describe three- 
six as follows: 

“Rod to be of wood, with usual mount- 
ings, and shall consist of butt and tip 
(butt to be of metal), and shall be not 
shorter than 6 feet over all. Butt to be 
12 inches in length. Weight of entire 
rod shall not exceed 6 ounces. Line shall 
not exceed standard 6-thread linen line and 
shall have a maxinmm breaking strain, 
when dry, of not to exceed 16 pounds.” 

Season after season the ques- 
tion of a marlin on three-six has 
been the center of 
discussion among the 
world’s greatest anglers 
for big-game-fish, 
who have fore- 
gathered in the A 
smoking rooms of 
the famous Tuna 
Club on Catalina 
Island. And al- 
ways the same 
verdict was 
reached : it simply 
could not be done! 

And therefore no 
club button or 
trophy was posted 
for what was con- 
sidered an impos- 
sible feat. 

The morning of 
September 21, 

1929, George C. 
Thomas, Jr., left 

the Tuna Club 
landing on board 

his specially built 
swordfish launch, 

the Aerial, with 
Capt. George 
Farnsworth at the 
wheel. Teasers 

were put out— 

two flying fish , 
some fifty feet 
back of the boat 
—and then the 
three-six, with a 
third flying fish as bait, playing out about 
a hundred feet of line. 

Last season Catalina experienced a 
record marlin run, the heaviest since 1920. 
There were marlin everywhere, churning 
the water to a froth. 

About a half mile offshore from Pebbly 
Beach at the southern end of Catalina 
Island, a marlin struck at one of the 
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teasers, which the Captain quickly jerked 
away. 

“Strike!” called Mr. Thomas. 

Out went the line—five hundred, a 
thousand feet, and still more. The fish 





A new world’s record. George C. Thomas, Jr., (right) of Beverly Hills and 155-pound 
marlin swordfish taken on three-six tackle in a 9-hour battle off Catalina Island 


continued to cavort around and enjoy 
himself. 

“It was fully an hour and a half before 
that marlin realized he was hooked,” said 
Mr. Thomas. “He just kept right on hav- 
ing a good time, and we followed him up 
with the boat. One spectacular leap fol- 
lowed another. Time and again he cleared 
the water for his whole length. I began 


wondering myself if the fish really had my 
line, and started in tightening up. But | 
soon had to let him go again. 

“It is in a fight of this kind that the 
skill of the captain of the boat counts for 
much. It is teamwork that has become 
automatic which wins the fight. The 
Aerial is 35 feet in length, and it takes 
some maneuvering to follow a fish all 
over the ocean, especially a galloping 
bronco such as we had on, and one that 
did not even know he was out other than 
for a lark. The marlin raced away ata 
speed of twenty knots an hour, and by 
8:30 we already found ourselves five 
miles east of Catalina.” 

Hour after hour wore on. Captain 
Farnsworth recorded one hundred and 
seventeen jumps that the marlin made out 
of the sea—a record for any marlin! 

“Guess we will get him now,” finally 
announced Thomas, as the fifth hour of 
the battle had passed. 

He began reeling in and brought the fish 
near the boat. Whirr-r-r! Off the mar- 

lin tore again, as fresh as in the 
early morning, when he had 
first struck the bait. This time 
it was several hundred yards 
of line that the fish took out. 
It seemed as if the 

strain of the thread-like 

line against the water 
alone must wear it 
through as hours again 

wore on. The reeling in 

and the playing out, a 
sudden lunge or a run 
under the boat by the 
marlin, and the end of 

the three-six. 

Farther and far- 
ther down toward 
the southeast the 
Aerial followed the 
fish. Time and again 
Mr. Thomas tried 
to reel in his catch, 
but dared not over- 
strain his line. The 
light six-ounce rod 
seemed to bend al- 
most double. Surely 
it must snap. The 
bow in the rod was 
becoming perma- 
nent. Eight hours, 
and still that leap- 
ing beauty was 
flashing like a silver 
blade here and there 
out of an azure sea. 
Now he danced on 
his tail. He thrust 
his head out of the 
water, shaking his 
sword in fury. 

There was no longer a question that the 
marlin knew he was hooked. He had felt 
the strain of the line as the angler had 
time and again drawn him in toward 
the boat. It wasn’t play now, but grim, 
slashing, furious fighting. A contest with 
the finesse of the nth degree of angling 
pitted against the mettle of the most spec 
tacular fighter of the sea—the Makawe 
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mitsukurit roused to mag- 
nificent fury. of 
A survey of position 
revealed the Aerial nine- 
teen miles off the east end 
of San Clemente, an is- 
land which 1s located 
thirty miles southwest of 
Catalina. a and 
forw and sometimes 1n 
agen the Captain maneuvered 
the Aerial. The marlin tried frantically 
for under the boat—the usual tactic of the 
striped sea tiger who knows his angler. 


«“ ONDER what the life span of a 

W irariin is,’ Mr. Thomas finally 
remarked. “There certainly is no wear- 
ing this one out.” 

“Can't tell,” replied the Captain. “Those 
devils probably live longer than we do. 

The ninth hour of the battle rolled 
around without truce in either quarter. 
Both man and fish were getting down to 
business. Skilfully, saving both line 
and rod, Mr. Thomas brought the 
fish closer and closer. The Captain 
stood ready with the gaff. Within 
reach came the wire leader. But the 
fish was still “green” and ready for 
more fight. , 

Just nine hours and five minutes after 
Mr. Thomas had hooked his fish, he 
brought him to gaff. It was now 4:30 P.M. 
But still the battle was not over. For more 
than twenty minutes the marlin lunged and 
plunged as the men tried to put a rope 
around the flaying tail and hoist the fish 
on board the boat. 

With marlin flag flying from the mast 
and siren wide open, the Aerial made its 
triumphal entry into Avalon Bay late that 
evening. The entire island populace and 
its thousands of vacationists rushed down 
to the Pleasure Pier to see the first “three- 





Si em a hag en 


: 

* 
es 
: 


A Remarkable Feat 





ye 


World’s rec- 
ord broadbill 
on regulation 
tackle—a573- 
pound fish on 
24-thread 
line. T his fish 
was taken by 
George C. 
Thomas, 3rd, 
son of George 
C. Thomas, 
Irs €nd 
youngest 
member of 
the Tuna 
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six” marlin weighed in. A shout went up 
as the scales tipped at 155 pounds. The 
unbelievers, in congratulating Mr. Thom- 
as, chaffed, “That fish is a big liar.” 

Last season Mr. Thomas also achieved 
two other fishing records in Catalina 
waters, winning both gold and green Tuna 
Club buttons for marlin. The gold button 
is awarded for a marlin catch heavier than 
200 pounds made on regulation heavy 
tackle, a 24-thread line with maximum 
breaking strength of 66 pounds. The green 
button is for a light-tackle catch heavier 
than 100 pounds taken on a 9-thread 
line with maximum breaking strength of 
26 pounds. 

For ten seasons i: a row Mr. Thomas 
scoured Catalina waters, hoping to win the 
two marlin buttons. He already held 
the blue and red Tuna Club buttons for 
the taking of heavy-and light-tackle tuna, 
and had also won his white button for 
broadbill swordfish. But for ten years 
marlin eluded his line, broke away or were 
just below the specified weight. 


TRIPLE stroke of marlin records in 

one season would seem as if fisher- 
man’s luck had not only smiled on Mr. 
Thomas but laughed out loud. 

“I just had to get busy to keep up with 
George C. Thomas, 3rd,” smiled Mr. 
Thomas. 

George C. Thomas, 3rd, is his son, the 
youngest member of the Tuna Club and 
incidentally holder of the world’s regula- 
tion tackle broadbill record—a 573-pound 
fish on 24-thread line in 1927, which to 
date stands unbroken. 

Also, George C. Thomas, Jr., and 
George C. Thomas, 3rd, are the only 
father and son to hold all five Tuna Club 
buttons. 
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WOLF WAYS 


Memories of wolves and coyotes from long ago to yesterday 


T began in the little red country 
school-house near the edge of the 
praitie section of Illinois years ago. 
Why count the years? We learned 
to read from McGuffey’s and the Old 
National Series of readers, and at least 
one story held me spellbound, “The Lady 
and the Panther,” by Cooper. How those 
words thrilled me, especially Leather- 
stocking’s, “Hist, lady! Stoop lower! 
Your bunnit hides the varmint’s head!” 

In the old geography there was a pic- 
ture of Russian wolves pursuing people 
in a sleigh, and, as I remember, a news 
item stated that sometimes it was neces- 
sary to throw a baby te the wolves that 
the rest might escape. To these stories 
read at school, father added, as we sat 
about the glowing fire at night, true tales 
of adventure in the wilds of Canada—of 
travelers treed for a night by a hungry 
pack of the gray fiends of the forests, and 
other thrillers. There was needed but an 
incident and a sound to fix permanently 
in the mind of a youth a lasting dread of 
that goblin of the American wilderness, 
the timber wolf. All too soon the incident 
and the sound came. 

My first pet was a lamb grown almost 
to sheep size, the chief playmate of a 
lonely boy with few human companions. 
Just once I forgot to shut my pet into its 
place in the barn at night. Next morning, 
eager search for my playmate revealed 
bits of wool and blood-soaked spots of 
earth. Father had removed the remains 
and, knowing what my grief would be, 
broke, as best he could, to my benumbed 
understanding the sad news that a wolf 
had killed my pet lamb. 

There were no scoldings 
for forgetfulness. A lesson 
had been too painfully 
taught. I wonder if father 
guessed how many, many 
times in the days to come, 
and at all hours of the night, 

I would go forth to make 
sure the sheep were in the 
fold and the barn door closed. 

Such was my rude introduc- 
tion to the great American 
murderer of wild life and 
live stock, the gray timber 
wolf. Too young then for 
the regular work of the 
farm, it was my task to 
scour the unfenced prairie 
on my saddle mule, find and 
drive home the cows for the 
evening milking. One late 
afternoon, my task unfin- 
ished at dusk, I saw two 
tawny forms trailing through 
the grass and pursued them. These were 
the first prairie wolves I ever saw. On 
relating the incident at home later, the 
bravado of my act was emphasized. Soon 
another incident followed which firmly 
established a fear of wolves that was not 
soon forgotten. 

One winter day, darkness had come be- 
fore we were seated at the table for the 
evening meal. The schoolma’am, then 
boarding at our home, was seated near a 
south door. Grace had not yet been 
spoken. In the hush preceding it, there 
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came from the orchard, not far away, the 
long-drawn call of a timber wolf, the 
rallying call for a chase. We were all 
instantly upon our feet. I know my hair 
rose and cold chills chased each other up 
and down my spine. The school teacher 
turned pale and nearly fainted. 

Much later I read the statement of 
Stewart Edward White to the effect that 
school teachers seemed to have been the 
preferred food of timber wolves. I know 
that teacher thought one wolf had come 
to collect. 

Wolves continued to raid widely- 
scattered farm yards in that section. 
One autumn, a pack of wolfhounds 
was brought in and a great hunt arranged. 
I begged to join the chase, but was sent 
to school, though compulsory education 
was then undreamed. The day chosen was 
one of those wonderful autumn days in 
southern Illinois, with frost everywhere, 
the foliage wonderfully colored, and 
leaves and nuts falling in the forest a few 
miles away. Dutifully I attempted to 
study, but heard the first long-drawn-out 
baying of the old lead hound when a fresh 
trail was struck in the distance. Oh, such 
misery! Such punishment! 


MAGINE it, ye lovers of the sport! 

That indescribable music in the air, the 
announcement of a well-trained lead hound 
that it had discovered the fresh trail of a 
“varmint” that needed killing, and we 
youngsters, full of red blood and eager 
to follow, convicts in a one-room school- 
house. Little wonder most of the school 
buildings of those early days were red! 


He lives with the whole world against him 


Even the gods are said to be kind to 
those who obey. As hound after hound 
took up the trail and added voice to the 
chorus the pursued turned our way. No 
one-room school could long hold that 
surging mob of youngsters. We raced 
to the yard fence and from the top 
watched pandemonium sweep past. Far 
in the lead sped a gaunt gray form, body 
close to the ground, mouth onen, tongue 
lolling out, for the race was desperate. 

Then on came the hound. Trailing the 
leaders were others strung out, and far 


in the rear the younger and slow, hoping 
vainly to be in at the finish but certain, 
whether there or not, to relate a valiant 
part in the killing. Men on sweating farm 
horses, unused to running, raced for the 
lead. Some were armed with shotguns 
and others with only pitchforks, but each 
was eager to avenge the killing of a sheep 
or calf by the hated wolf. 

We returned to the schoolroom and our 
books, at least pretending to study, but 
text books and studious thoughts were 
taboo. Some hours later the cavalcade 
returned. In the center of the wildly ex- 
cited throng rode the fortunate man who 
had managed to cross the path of the flee- 
ing wolf and finish it with an ancient, 
small, single-barrel shotgun. He carried 
behind the saddle upon which he rode the 
great gray form of a monster whose long 
white fangs glistened in the sun.- 

We gazed and shuddered, and I re- 
joiced in the death of the killer of my pet 
lamb. Do you who read condemn severely 
if, lurking at the back of my thoughts, 
there was a faint wish that the wolf had 
eaten a teacher who kept school while a 
wolf hunt was on? 

How small and insignificant seems the 
desert coyote, measured by the size and 
strength of the timber wolf! Since that 
time I have learned that what it lacks in 
size it makes up in numbers and fiendish 
animal ingenuity. I have oft pondered the 
relation of the so-called “prairie wolf,” 
or brush wolf, of the Middle West and the 
coyote of the plains and far West. Eyes of 
childhood are often large; but to my 
memory, those first prairie wolves I saw 

were larger than the largest 
of my apologetic acquain- 
tances of the sage-brush 
plains, our common coyote. 


ARK TWAIN immor- 

talized this Western 
form of wolf in his tale, 
“The Conceited City Dog 
and the Coyote.” You will 
recall that after the coyote 
had played with the city dog 
until morning hours were 
passing, he looked over his 
shoulder and remarked. “My 
city friend. I must bid you 
adieu!” Then there was 2 
long crack in the distance, 
and the city dog was alone 
in the desert. 

One’ Sunday, we_ heard 
some nearly grown chickens 
making silly, chattering 
noises. Looking out, we saw, 
thirty yards from the door, 

a coyote walking nonchalantly down the 
road. He turned aside just for an instant 
and picked a choice young rooster from 
its perch upon the low fence, then speeded 
for the sage-brush a quarter mile away. 
Snatching the rifle from its case, I held 
well ahead, as I thought, and fired. The 
shot partly severed the animal’s tail, caus- 
ing it to drop the chicken and convinc- 
ing me that Twain was right as to 4 
coyote’s speed. 

The first plains coyote I remember was 
seen at sunrise one morning from a trait 
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as we were speeding westward to Denver. 
It was lying in the grass not far away, 
looking longingly at a farmer’s chicken 
yard toward which it was crawling when 
surprised by the train. It looked first 
toward breakfast and then at the train. 
My trigger finger contracted involun- 
tarily, but we rushed on and I have little 
doubt that the coyote procured its break- 
fast, for no one was awake at the farm- 
house. 


N our camping trips in Colorado and 

Utah, we sometimes surprised a coyote 
busy about its business, ignoring us until 
our approach forced it to get out of the 
way. It was during these sleeping-out 
trips that we finally learned to keep the 
cold chills from chasing each other up and 
down our backs when a coyote sang its 
unearthly songs at unexpected hours of 
the night, often close to our beds. 

When one can sleep in the open with- 
out even a tent for protection and not 
jump up in his sleep at the voice of a 
coyote, he is well on the way to cease 
being a tenderfoot. He may even be sur- 
prised some day with the words, “Hello, 
old-timer !” 

To the dweller in the sage-brush plains, 
nothing brings more amusement than the 
vain efforts of a new arrival from the 
East to shoot a coyote, or to note that 
friend’s actions when at night some near- 
by coyote tells the moon how empty is 
its stomach. I recall a young doctor from 

hicago who, while visiting in Idaho, 
started one night to make a social call 
just as the coyotes began their evening 
serenade. He quietly reentered the house, 
remarking that he would make that call 
in the morning. No doubt. in the regular 
rounds of his “duties in the city, he fears 
the gangster’s machine- -gun or 'the hold- 
up’s billy less than we of the West fear 
the coyote’s yapping. It’s all in what one 
becomes accustomed to, you see. We 
seldom fear that which we know too well. 

When Eastern ties were severed and 
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With one exception, I never knew a coyote to cry out when struck by lead 


we selected a new home in Idaho upon 
the sage-brush plains along Snake River, 
brer coyote and all his descendants to the 
*steenth generation were awaiting us with 
voices in tune and appetites whetted for 
our poultry and lambs. Silence is not 
characteristic of deserts where coyotes 
dwell. Nor was there anything like their 
music until radio came with static and 
those weird noises heard when neighbors 
tune in. 

For more than twenty years now, it has 
been coyote wit against my skill with the 
rifle whenever we met. Little mercy has 
been shown by either when holding the 
winning cards. I have not, however, re- 
sorted to poison, even when a rabid one 
did bite a dog that bit me. They have 
murdered my choice,lambs and _ stolen 
my poultry, and I have taken their pelts 
and had a world of fun in our accidental 
meetings. 

There are few wild animals or birds 
that may ruthlessly be slain, but the mag- 
pie and the coyote are the pariahs of the 
bird and animal kingdom. Every hand 
seems against them. Perhaps the desert 
environment and inherited as well as ac- 
quired traiis account for the coyote’s 
seemingly innate cussedness. The best I 
have learned of him is that he sometimes 
kills jack-rabbits and mice, and he is a 
useful scavenger where stockmen neglect 
to bury their dead animals. 


HAVE never known a coyote to at- 

tack a person unless rabid. I can testify, 
though, that there is real unpleasantness 
in being bitten by an animal that a rabid 
coyote has bitten and wondering for a 
year whether you are to be the one-hun- 
dredth man who dies from hydrophobia 
instead of one of the other ninety-nine 
who escape, provided the Pasteur treat- 
ment is administered in time and properly. 

Any coyote met may be rabid; only the 
bacteriologist’s test can decide. It was 
my wife who suggested sending the head 
of a puppy that had bitten me to the state 
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bacteriologist. We received a telegram 
stating that the dog was positively rabid. 
A coyote had bitten the pup’s mother, and 
when the dog acted queerly it had been 
killed. The puppy was brought to the 
ranch and turned loose to bite two people! 

While locating our home in Idaho, a 
friend and I were spending the nights in 
an abandoned homesteader’s cabin with 
the engineer and crew who were locating 
the canal to irrigate our lands. The en- 
gineer had been throwing out remnants 
of their meals and told us coyotes were 
coming nightly to eat the scraps. Though 
from Illinois instead of Missouri, I doubt- 
ed this, but decided to investigate. 


SHOT a jack-rabbit and wired it to a 

stake in front of the cabin, then crawled 
into a spring wagon within range, covered 
myself with a blanket and, with a shotgun 
loaded with buckshot, began a vigil. Hard- 
ly had I settled down comfortably before 
a stealthy form crept up, snatched the 
jack, but dropped it when he reached the 
end of the wire. The movement was too 
swift even for a snap shot. I covered the 
rabbit with the front bead and waited, 
but not long. There was a second stealthy 
approach, and it was but necessary to 
raise the muzzle and fire. I had killed 
my first coyote. 

Then we began the construction of a2 
house twenty-five miles from the nearest 
railroad, and my task was hauling the 
lumber most of the way through the sage- 
brush and sands. Our team was more than 
dependable. Maggie, the bay, was not only 
a willing worker but a coyote-pointer. 
Often her head would turn, and she would 
scan the distant sage-brush, with ears 
pricked forward. This was a sure indica- 
tion of a sneaking coyote, which often 
would stand watching our progress until, 
thinking itself hidden by the protective 
coloration of sage-brush, it would offer ’ 
a perfect target. 

This team did not mind rifle shots, and 
the .30-30 was (Continued on page 103) 
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A practicalarticle 
filled with infor- 
mation for the trout 

fish erman 


HEN we look 
back upon 
our angling 
adventures, 
the most vividly remem- 
bered are those where- 
in the trout we caught 
were exceedingly hard 
to take. The easy days 
when the trout came 
fast and without effort 
on our part, while pleas- 
ant to enjoy, somehow 
never seemed to strike 
the depths of our being 
as did the times when 
we solved some extreme- 
ly difficult problem and 
snatched victory from 
the very threshold of 
defeat. It was the exas- 
perating trout that 
sharpened our wits, put 
a real zest in the game 
and incidentally added 
greatly to our knowl- 
edge of trout fishing. 

There isn’t any doubt 
about this angle of an- 
eling being the chief 
charm of trout fishing. 

If trout could be taken 
at any time, always in 
the same manner, there 
would be no sport to it 
at all, except in a minor 
and rather uninteresting 

vay, such as that de- 

rived from the catching 
of perch or sunfish. Not 
that I deny the pleasure 
one may derive from 
such fishing, for indeed 
it has its interesting 
points, but it does not 
grip the mind or the 
imagination with any degree 
of intensity. It is much the 
same as would be a game of 
rummy compared to bridge. 
One is a mere pastime, a means 
to while away a few hours for 
lack of something better to do. 
The other is an intriguing, 
fascinating game, full of un- 
expected twists, exciting cli- 
maxes and memorable inci- 
dents. 

This is an article dealing 
with rather trying conditions— 
the sort of experiences all of 
you who angle for educated trout have or 
will run against during the course of your 
piscatorial activities. Although I could 
draw back on the past years of experiences 
and incidents, I do not find it necessary to 
do so in this instance. The last two seasons 
have been filled with days when it was 
necessary to experiment and to try differ- 
ent flies or a change in tactics in order to 
put fish in the creel. Therefore, I have 
prepared this story from material gathered 
during 1928 and 1929, and I feel that the 
very recent occurrence of the experiences 
will make them of special interest and 
pertinent value to the reader. 

Early in the summer of 1928, I fished 
for the first time a good-sized stream in 
northwestern Jersey. To be candid, I 
went to this stream very much against 
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Can you see the gamy battler about to be netted? 


H xasperating 
‘Trout 


my will, almost entirely to satisfy the de- 
sires Ol my partner, who was set on spend- 


ing a day there. The mere thought of fish- 
ing a stream that was heavily stocked with 
trout of creelable size went against me. 
It smacked too much of fishing in a 
hatchery, where all the trout were tame 
ones and could be fed out of your hand. 
I went with the spirit of duty uppermost 
in my heart, fully resolved to make the 
best of it and have it over with. To my 
intense surprise, I enjoyed as interesting 
a day as one could possibly hope for. 
Perhaps these Jersey trout are easy to 
take when they are first put in the stream. 
Perhaps they will eat from one’s hand for 
the first few hours after they are dumped 
from the can; but they certainly get so- 
phisticated quickly and become as partic- 


By 
RAY 
BERGMAN 


ular and discerning as 
the wisest brown trout 
one could ever hope to 
meet after they spend a 
few days inspecting the 
vast, number of anglers 
who daily wade the Jer- 
sey streams, 

When we reached the 
brook this first morn- 
ing, we stood for a few 
moments looking at it 
from the road bridge, 
which crossed it at a 
point where it changed 
from a meadow brook 
into a typical, rocky, 
trout stream, Upstream, 
in the meadows, as far 
as our eyes could dis- 
tinguish the disturbance, 
trout were rising—free- 
ly, recklessly. Below 
the bridge, in the rocky 
riffles, could be seen the 
flash of many a goodly 
trout as they snapped 
flies from the surface of 
the water, while occa- 
sionally one would leap 
clean into the air in his 
effort to capture a dun 
that was hovering, un- 
decided, above him. 

I let out a snort of 
disgust. 


“TET a dollar that the 

conservation truck 

was here yesterday and 

dumped a carload of fish 

right off this bridge,” I 

said nastily. “Bill, you 

go ahead and fish if 

you care to. I’m going 

to sit right here and 

watch you, or else go to sleep 

until you get your fill of pull- 

ing in poor, misguided pets. 

Then we'll go to a real trout 

stream where it takes a bit of 
skill to take a few trout.” 

sill never said a word, but 
I could tell that he had his mis- 
givings about it, now that we 
had looked the situation over. 
He was game, though, and 
went with a will to the task 
of stringing up his rod. I 
snickered when he put on a 
3x leader and his favorite fly, 
the Brown Spider No. 16. For the life of 
me, I couldn’t see the necessity of a fine- 
drawn gut leader to catch these trout. I 
said as much in anything but sweet tones. 
He ignored my remark entirely. 

He started fishing the meadow stretch, 
just above the bridge. I saw his fly wait 
softly over the nearest of the rising fish. 
I looked vainly for the expected rise. It 
did not come, neither then nor after some 
forty casts. Bill changed his fly and put 
on the Royal Coachman, another of his 
favorites. Still nothing happened. 

This began to look interesting. I untied 
myself, strung up my rod and went down 
to the water. 

“Can’t understand this, Bill,” I mut- 
tered. And then, though I knew as well as 
he, “What size leader are you using? 





“What's it matter?” he came back in a 
very sarcastic tone. “They're only hatch- 
ery trout and will take anything you offer 
them, and no matter how. s 

You may be sure that I fully appre- 
ciated the justice of his sarcasm, 

Two hours later we had almost ex- 
hausted the possibilities of our fly boxes 
and only had two small trout to show for 
our efforts. What was the matter? I was 
stumped and admitted it. ; 

We sat on the bank and tried to dope 
the situation out. It would never do to 
concede our defeat to rising hatchery 
trout. Slightly upstream from us a trout 
of a good pound rose steadily and easily 
to the natural flies, which resembled 
whirling duns. We had both cast over 
him dozens of times with our imitation 
Whirling Duns as well as with the dark 
Cahill and brown bivisible and many 
others too numerous to mention. We had 
both decided that it was useless. 

Som:2 quirk of fate caused me to open 
my fly box again. In it reposed two flies 
that I had not as yet used—one the Pro- 
fessor and the cther the Queen of Waters, 
neither of which I was very partial to. 

Mechanically I tied the Professor on 
my leader and cast it over the trout. For 
the first time he showed signs of interest 
and followed it down-stream some four 
feet, Five times in succession he did this, 
and then he refused to have anything fur- 
ther to do with it. 

Said I to Bill: “The Queen is similar 
to the Professor, but not quite as 
vivid. Perhaps he will take it. At 
least it is worth a try.” 

He took it prettily on the third 
cast. I had expected a tame sort 
of fight. I found rather that I had 
hooked a veritable live wire which 
turned the placid waters of the 
stream into a mass of waves and 
bubbles. 

This seemed to be the secret of 

the day. A Queen of Waters and, 
incidentally, a Queen tied to the 
queen’s taste. The wings had to 
be spread widely and the barred 
markings had to be distinct in- 
deed. The body had to be wound 
with ribs of bright gold, and the 
tail had to be of golden pheasant. 
This we know, for we tried other 
Queens and they would not work. 
It was 10:30 when the first real 
trout was taken, and at noon we 
had all we wanted. 


TRANGELY enough, this ex- 
perience put me back some 
five years. At that time I was a 
firm believer in special patterns 
of flies for out-of-the-ordinary 
conditions. Then I got the idea 
that it was only necessary to use 
three or four patterns in order to 
be always sure of taking trout. 
For five years this theory worked 
wonderfully, and I thought I had 
the game licked to a standstill. I 
was sure of it, in fact. 

However, for some reason or other, 
I never failed to carry along a goodly 
assortment of dry flies besides those 
which I felt were supreme. Probably 
my subconscious mind refused to ac- 
cept the verdict of my active thoughts. 
Whatever the reason, I was mighty glad 
I had those Queens with me that day I 
first tackled one of Jersey’s stocked 
Streams, though why the fish took the 
Queen is beyond my comprehension. It 
certainly does not look like a whirling dun 
to me. Perhaps it does to the Jersey 
trout. 

A month later I happened upon one of 
the Catskill’s most famous streams when 


Exasperating Trout 


it was high and discolored. The very sight 
of it filled me with despondency. My time 
to be there was so short, and it did look 
so impossible. Of course, I did the obvious 
thing—looked up one of the feeder streams. 
This I found in good condition—clear and 
medium high. 

I should have been satisfied with this, 
but I must admit that I wesn't. Fishing a 
feeder when one has set his heart on an- 
gling the big water is not a very satisfy- 
ing procedure. Truthfully I was very 
much disgruntled, so much so that I really 
could not enjoy myself at all, even though 
trout up to nine inches were rising freely 
to the dry fly. 


T three in the afternoon I quit and 
went back to the main river. It had 
dropped considerably and was partially 
clear. I felt overjoyed. I might possibly 
get a few good fish yet before the day was 
over. I went down-stream to a pool which 
I knew contained a great many trout and 
looked the situation over. Although I 
could not see a trout moving, I put on a 
large fan-wing dry fly and cast it over 
the tumbling waters. I was in hopes that 
I might interest a stray trout or two, but 
nothing happened. 

An old gentleman came down to the 
pool, nodded to me and then stood look- 
ing at the stream with a critical eye. 

“Just about the minnie stage now,” he 
remarked. “Might possibly have a bit o’ 
dry-fly fishin’ by evenin’, but I doubt it.” 


Look your water over before starting to fish 


“How do you think a wet fly would 
work?” I questioned. I felt that here was 
knowledge and experience for the asking. 

“Some wets would,” he replied, “if ye 
used them large enough an’ sunk them 
far enough under, say with a split shot. 
The water is deep here, an’ when the trout 
are feedin’ on bottom it’s hard to get 
them up. But say, I don’t believe ye want 
to do any wet-fly fishin’, If ye did, ye 
wouldn’t have been wastin’ your time dry- 
flyin’,-as ye was when I came down. Hmm. 
I wonder. Say! How would ye like a bit 
of dry-fly fishin’? Right now! Without 
waitin’ around here for a rise that might 
not come until day after tomorrow?” 


“I would certainly appreciate knowing 
where it might be found,” I answered 
politely but not very enthusiastically. 

I figured that he was going to recom- 
mend the feeder stream that I had quit 
in disgust. But I was mistaken. 

“Well, I can’t promise nothin’. It don’t 
always work out, but down-stream ‘bout 
a quarter mile from here is a long, shal- 
low, pebbly riffle which runs into a big, 
deep hole. Sometimes after flood water 
like this, the trout in that pool run up into 
the shallows and start feedin’ long before 
they are ready to take in the deeper water 
and the pocket holes. Come along. I'll go 
with ye and show ye the place.” 

Tt did not look very interesting, that 
pebbly stretch, as he called it. The stream 
widened considerably at this point, and 
even with the high water it was only a 
foot or so in depth. 

“There ain’t any flies on the water,” 
offered the old man. “That means the 
trout will be bottom-feedin’, if they are 
up here at all; so ye’ll have to use a good 
big fly to draw their interest away from 
the pebbles. Think that fan-wing Royal 
Coachman No. 8 ye got there will do 
nicely. Now, make long casts, startin’ 
over by the far bank, and gradually cover 
the entire width o’ stream. They might 
be picked up most anywhere if they’re 
feedin’.” 

Somehow I had faith in the old fellow, 
and I went with a will to the task of fish- 
ing what appeared to be barren water. 

For a time it looked as if it were a 
fishless place indeed. I must have 
cast eighty times, letting the fly float 
at least twenty feet at each cast, 
without getting a single indication. 
Then, just as I was getting dis- 
couraged, I hooked a trout while I 
was in the act of lifting the fly 
from the water. It was a good fish, 
sixteen inches long and weighing 
over a pound and a half. With this 
as encouragement, I went to work 
with a will and by dark had six 
good trout, besides missing sev- 
eral because of their inclination 
to rise just as I started to make 
the lift for a new cast. 


" ELL, it certainly paid to 

come here,” I said happily. 
“T’ve fished shallows before, dur- 
ing high water, but somehow I 
never thought of trying it to- 
day.” 

“It’s always a good idea to give 
it a try at such a time as this,” 
commented my new friend; “that 
is, if ye want to stick to dry fly. 
Of course, it often draws a blank, 
like every other trick in flyfishin’, 
and it ain’t so good if ye don’t 
know the water you're fishin’; but 
strikin’ a general average, it’s a 
good trick to stand by.” 

On checking up with other an- 
glers, we found that there had 
been no rise in the pools that eve- 
ning, and the only fish taken had 

been lured with a deeply sunken wet fly or 
bait, I lay the success of the large fly 
which interested the trout to the extent of 
taking their attention away from the bot- 
tom food they were feeding on. 

You will all remember how very dry 
the summer of 1929 was and how low the 
streams got. About the middle of July, 
I made a trip to Lew Beach, on the Beav- 
erkill. Some of our party reached the 
stream the afternoon before I arrived. 
When I got there, they said that it was 
rotten fishing—that the water was so low 
it was almost impossible to take any 
trout. 

Naturally I (Continued on page 78) 
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Pulling in a drag seine with engines back on the shore 


WATER HOoGs 


Fewer carp and other rough fish mean more game fish and better duck shooting 
oO 


By LAWRENCE T. BURDICK 


INE o'clock by Nels’ watch. Every 

now and then a dull boom or a 
boom-boom from the direction of 

Teebo Point would tell us that a 

few birds were still flying. For the most 
part, the ducks seemed to have settled 
down well out in the lake among the mud- 
hens, where they were safely out of range. 
The sky was bare of birds. The first 
morning’s shooting was just. about over. 

And what a morning! Certainly 
the best since days the old-timers 
tell about, when “Lake Koshkon- 
ong canvasback” was the most ex- 
pensive dish one could order at 
the finest New York and Chicago 
hotels. Between us, Nels and I 
had shot twenty-two. Eight short 
of the limit, it is true, but — 
did we care? Wasn't this the firs 
time within the memory of he 
of us that the limit had not been 

-onfined to one or two teal, a 
i mud-hens and maybe a mal- 
lard? Yes, we could a tard to 
whistle as we pulled the canoe 
down out of the grove and start- 
ed picking up the decoys. 

“What do you suppose is getting 
into the old place, anyhow?” asked 
Nels as we paddled back up the lake to 
Maple Beach, where we had left the car 
that morning. “First the fish and now 
the ducks.” 

I knew what he was wondering about. 
Lake Koshkonong is the second largest 
lake in Wisconsin, and on the state map 
it makes a fairly large blue splash down 
in the lower right-hand corner. In no part 
is it very deep, and Rock River flows 
through the middle. Normally, all this 
would go to make it a real sportsman’s 
eaven, but until last year it had lain 

unused and unadmired by all save 
few old-time sportsmen for whom it 
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held old but clear and exciting memories. 

And then, last spring, the lake suddenly 
earned for itself the reputation of being 
the best place in the state to fish. Not 
for the big fish, you understand, but a 
place to come if you wanted big strings 
of oversize bullheads and fat yellow 
perch. There were lots of bass too, but 
they, like the pike and pickerel, seemed 
to be in the earlier stages of recovery. 


Thousands of pounds of carp were taken in a single haul 


Later, during the middle of August, the 
farmers about the lake began to tell of 
immense flocks of mud-hens out in the 
bays. “The ducks will follow the mud- 
hens. It’s going to be a big year,” they 
prophesied. 

And now all this had been fulfilled, be- 
yond what they had predicted. Nels and 
I had plenty of time to talk all this over 
while we dodged the weed beds which 
filled the lake and which could only be de- 
tected by the smooth patches they made on 
the rougher surface of the water. We put 
our ducks, guns and decoys into the car, 
and walked over to the Lakehouse for a 


drink of well water and a visit with Dad. 

Three other hunters from Edgerton, 
who seemed to have had luck just as good 
as ours, were sitting on the edge of the 
windmill tank listening to old Dad 
Newman tell about the “good old days.” 
Dad ran the Lakehouse—formerly a hotel, 
but now degenerated into a farmhouse 
since the city folks who used to stay there 
had ceased to come back. Had he been at- 
tending to business, he would have 
been out in the field helping his 
wife sucker tobacco instead of ex- 
plaining to the boys the come- 
back of the lake. Nels and I came 
up just in time to hear him tell 
Dr. Crandall that the hogs had 
been the cause of it all. 

“What hogs were the cause of 
what?” Nels wanted to know. 

“Carp, suckers, redhorse, buf- 
falo—they’re the hogs of the 
water. Doc here was askin’ about 
the weeds out there. I was tellin’ 
him why they came up so thick 
this year.” 

Nels asked what carp and 
suckers had to do with weeds. I 
guess he smelled a story, and 
Dad was widely known for the 
yarns he could spin. Maybe it wouldn't be 
just fair to call them yarns. My own dad 
had mentioned one night that the State 
Conservation Commission had enough 
faith in Dad’s knowledge of the lake to 
employ him whenever it had-any research 
work to do there. 


« UESS I could show you quicker 

J than I could tell you,” said Dad, 
and he walked into the house. He was 
modest enough, even though certain that 
his story-telling ability was known to us 
all. He reappeared with some pictures in 
his hand. “Here’s a picture of the biggest 
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hog we netted. You can see the ‘61’ at the 
top of the board—that’s how many pounds 
he weighed. An’ you can tell how big he 
was by sizin’ him up with the yard stick 
layin’ there. - : 

“Why do I keep callin’ the carp an’ that 
tribe hogs? Well, you understand that 
there’s water plants, same as land plants. 
Just about as many too, but only about 
three of ’em make any difference in this 
lake—celery, sago and bay’net grass. 
There’s lots of ’em this year because the 
carp an’ all the rest ain’t there to root 
‘em out. 

“The game fish and ducks likes these 
grasses fine, but the hogs never give ’em 
a chance. The bay’net grass and sago 
grow bulbs, an’ the hogs rooted for these 
steady till they had ’em pretty much killed 
off. Then, too, they kept the water so riley 
that the sun never could reach the plants 
proper. ; 

“An’ man, as them carp got thicker, the 
huntin’ and fishin’ got worser. "Member 
seein’ any weeds out there two years back? 
An’ now— Well, Doc here can tell you 
about how far a feller can get out into the 
lake with a motorboat.” 

Dr. Crandall said that he had tried to 
run his motorboat over to the mouth of 
the river and, due to the weeds, could only 
get out as far as the end of his pier. 

“Well,” Dad went on, “things was 
pretty bad around here ’bout the time the 
conservation man dropped around two 
years or more ago. The lake wasn’t good 
for nothin’—no fishin’, no huntin’, not even 
no swimmin’ on account of the muddy 
water the carp an’ the rest stirred up. 
That's what knocked the Lakehouse in the 
head. What did people want here? I don’t 
blame ’em for goin’ some place else. 


“ ITH these cars, a few hundred 

miles don’t mean nothin’ to a 
man on his vacation. An’ them cars is 
goin’ to bring them same people back here 
again. In two more years I won't be 
raisin’ no more tobacco. An’ all on account 
of that state man, He said he reckoned the 
carp would have to come out of there, an’ 
I told him we all had been reckonin’ the 
same for about thirty years, while the 
hogs kept gettin’ thicker and more of ’em. 
‘There’s money in carp,’ says he, an’ we 
all laughed at him. 

“Well, the state divided up the lake 
into a half dozen sections an’ let ’em out to 
bidders who agreed to net an’ sell the carp. 
Right away we seen that the laugh was 
on us. Thousands and thousands of pounds 
of prime carp and buffaloes was took in 
single hauls. An’ 
them fellers didn’t 
do things in no 
small way, neither. 
I know one gang 
that had a net so 
long I’m ashamed 
to tell you. 

“I worked with a 
gang that used to 
land their net about 
a mile below here. 
It was hard, wet 
work, but it kinda 
got a feller. The 
nets was took out 
into the middle an’ 
reeled off, an’ then 
a couple of engines 
on the shore would 
wind up ropes fast- 


ened to the two 
ends of the net an’ 
drag it in. We'd 


take an’ scoop the 
fish out of the net 
into a crib or pen, 
an’ then they’d be 
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put into boxes, froze alive, and shipped. 

“All that might not sound so excitin’, 
but as I just said, it did git a man. Never 
could tell how things would turn out. 
Sometimes we'd scoop up a rock so big 
that it would tear its way through the net, 
an’ then we'd pull ’er in empty. Then 
again we'd scrape up old stumps, whole 
sections of bob-wire fence, an’ duck boats 
galore. 

“The most fun was to pull with the net 
so full of fish you could almost stand on 
’em while they was still in the water. 
Then we'd fish ’em out with a big scoop 
net an’ put ’em in the temp’rary crib— 
the warden watchin’ every move we made. 

“The rules was that we could keep carp, 
suckers, buffalo an’ redhorse. Everythin’ 
else got throwed back ’cept the bad ones 
like the billfish. We killed them. There 





We killed the garfish 


was one big old pickerel that was blind 
in one eye, an’ sure as we made a haul 
we'd git him. Yep, got to be a personal 
friend of mine. Called him John Silver, 
an’ said ‘so long’ every time I slung him 
back. They most always left him for me. 

“Well, the carp played out, an’ the men 
moved up to Lake Weaubesa. Me, I hung 
around, kinda curious to see how the lake 
would turn out. The weeds had a summer 


The carp were frozen and shipped to market 
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and a fall to grow, at’ what I mean, they 
grew! Them nets had raked the weeds out 
by the roots from them places where there 
still was any, just like we all said they 
would; but instead of killin’ ’em off, they 
got spread around an’ came up all over 
the lake like a crop. 

“That winter you could tell the dif- 
ference in the muskrats. All the lads had 
good luck trappin’ around the lake, an’ 
sold the skins for real fancy prices. A 
funny thing about Wisconsin muskrats— 
the skin is always just thick enough, an’ 
so is the hair. You take a southern rat, 
an’ while his skin is thick enough, he don’t 
have enough hair to speak of. An’ with a 
rat from north of here, it’s just as bad— 
they’ve got the hair, all right, but the skin 
is too thin an’ papery. 

“Well, them sago bulbs done wonders 
for the rats, an’ trappin’ is pickin’ 
up fast but I’m gettin’ too old to 
do much of that. Ain’t so keen "bout 
fishin’ as I used to be, neither. You 
know how it gets to be with campers and 
boarders bringin’ in a string every day 
like they done last summer. Sundays, last 
summer, I could sit up here an’ count two 
hundred boats out there with folks fishin’ 
in ’em. Good for the place here, but me, 
I was interested in what it would do to 
the duck shootin’. 


“ OT that I don’t like fishin’. Don’t 

you ever get that idea. I like it, 
but I like duck shootin’ a whole lot 
better, and I wanted to see the sport come 
back like old times. 

“I’ve always been a firm believer that 
in order to have ducks you just naturally 
had to have food for ’em. Them carp 
had eaten up and rooted out all the water 
grasses and plants that the ducks fed 
on, and naturally the ducks passed this 
lake up. 

“It sure did my heart a heap of good 
to see ’em pitchin’ in here early this fall. 
I knew when the first ones came the 
rest would follow. Did you ever stop to 
figure how wonderful it is, the way them 
wise old mallards can find food? No 
food in a lake, no ducks. Get some food 
a-growin,’ and you got ducks. 

“Course, all the different kind of ducks 
come sooner or later, but I always fig- 
ured those old greenheads was just a 
wee mite sharper than the rest of ’em. You 
can count on them locatin’ a new cafeteria 
right away quick. I’ve seen a wheat field 
flooded in September when the grain was 
in the shock, and mallards and teal 
would be there the very next morning. 

“For me, this’s 
all been one big 
fight—the hogs 
against the ducks. 
They both eat the 
same things, an’ it 
just didn’t seem to 
me that there was 
room in this lake 
for both. I guess 
it’s been over thir- 
ty years now that 
I've had to watch 
everything come 
the hog’s way— 
but, fellers, don't 
it begin to look like 
things was begin- 
ning to perk up for 
the ducks at last?” 

And over from 
Teebo came Dad's 
answer, to him the 
most satisfying in 
the world—“boom+ 
boom,” as some one 
opened up on a 
flock of late flyers. 
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‘The F amily Honor 


1 Chesapeake retriever that was tried and not found wanting 


AT, for short of the stud 

book’s pompous tally, was 

one of a litter of six Chesa- 

peake Bay puppies whelped 
of noble sire and dauntless rs n. 
Bred in the purple and fearless, 
working water-dogs, Pat's old 
folks! Count and Beck dared con- 
ditions any day could produce to 
balk their line of business duty. 
Acknowledged king and queen of 
their respective territories, he on 
his side of the Potomac—she, on 
hers. 

Duck shooters had long been 
wont to seek hungrily and bid 
high for their progeny. More 
than once, after some particularly 
brilliant retrieve, old Beck had 
heard Marse Henry offered all 
kinds of real money for her. But 
Beck had quit worrying. When 

ich cracks were pulled, Marse 
Her iry’s eyes twinkled as he 
knocked the ashes out of his pipe; 
just to prolong the suspense of 
negotiation. Clearing his throat 
by way of appearing more inter- 
pe: he’d drawl, “Have you got 
as much as five hundred bucks to 
lay out for a sure-enough Chesa- 
pe ake? 

“Yep,” more than one duck 
hunter had cracked back at him, 
“l’ve got all of that for the like 
of her.” 

“Fine,” Marse Henry would 
assent, restuffing his smoke- 
screener. “In that case you jus’ 
keep on savin’ up, an’ when you've 
got a thousan’ or so to go on-top 


of that, why—why, even then I doubt if 


it would do any good to take another shot 
at me. A stack of bills as high as the 
Washington monument for this ol’ girl 
wouldn't interest me in the least.” 

But Marse Henry, good friend and 
neighbor that he is, rarely, if ever, sold 
a pup. He made a present here and another 
there until, out of Beck’s last litter, only 
little sister Pat and big brother Fritz 
(named for old Doc) remained. Doc had 
had first pick—but I’m coming to that 


Somehow, first one and then another 
of her babies “turned up missing.” They 
drifted away mysteriously while she was 
out foraging. Those last two—Fritz and 
Pat—grew increasingly precious. What a 
mother! How she petted and loved them, 
and with what ominous ferocity she 
ruarded them! 

Such a specimen of the breed she was, 
too—a great sway-backed, wavy-withered, 
lemon-eyed creature, massively compact 
ind rugged. Lying there amid sun patches 
filtering through the apple trees, she ten- 
derly dreamed away her youngsters’ 
puppyhood. Hard to tell apart, those two 
brown furry balls, rolling, leaping and 
snarling in rough dispute for possession 
of the long-suffering house kitten. 

Beck’s misty, blinky eyes wandered 
from her darlings—along the Maryland 
heights and far across the lordly Potomac 
toward Virginia and Mount Vernon. 
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By NASH BUCKINGHAM 


Pat made a perfect retrieve 


What were her thoughts? Your guess is 
as good as mine. Of canvasbacks, black- 
heads or whistlers slithering into Marse 
Henry’s decoys? Or that terrible day she 
broke through the sharp skim ice far off- 
shore and was trapped? She had cut her 
fore legs to ribbons crashing shoreward 
for her life. A close call, that! But she 
had delivered the goods—a mere “trash 
duck,” at that. No, she and death weren't 
entire strangers. 

Stuff like that was all water gone under 
the bridge—all in her day’s work. When 
their time came, she didn’t want Pat or 
Fritz “showing yellow,” either. Anything 
but that! Happy all the day long, old 
Beck. No dog on God’s green earth could 
ever have had a kindlier boss or a happier 
home. Dog heaven! All one wanted to eat 
and more, too; Marse Henry to hunt 
crows with and pitch driftwood for her 
and the babies to retrieve, and plenty of 
rabbits to jump and chase through the 
fields. 

If all such as that was in Beck’s mind, 
she had a deal to be thankful for—but she 
gave value received. Maybe, just about 
then, she was thinking of how Pat and 
Fritz happened into all this jolly old “duck 
business” world. 

Last New-Year’s day—of all times! For 
quite a while Beck and the farmhold had 
been looking forward to an interesting 
event. Marse Henry had been overly 
solicitous of her lately. Beck had seen him 


looking at her and counting on 
his fingers. On several occasions 
he had quietly latched the kennel 
and slipped off to the blind. And 
maybe she hadn’t howled “bloody 
murder”! The Colonel had to 
come out and tell her to hush and 
ask if she wasn’t ashamed of her- 
self, making all that fuss—and 
then give her a piece of sweet 
corn pone. 

That particular New-Year’s 
morning had fetched in a keen, 
northwest blow. It had been brew- 
ing all night. She heard it moan- 
ing and then roaring around the 
snug dog house. Beck knew 
there'd be drift ice in the river 
and a nasty chop for any dog to 
fight. When Marse Henry and 
Doc stalked through the yard, 
snapping their flashlights and ad- 
justing packs, Beck tumbled out, 
flourished about and made it plain 
that she expected to go along as 
a matter of course. But Marse 
Henry said, “Nay, nay, old lady, 
not today. The hay for yours. 
Doc prescribes rest and quiet.” 

Then he took her by the collar 
and patted and joked her back 
into the shed. And he thought he 
snapped down the door catch, 
too. But duck hunters have a way 
of hurrying with daylight in the 
offing. After a bit, when howling 
did no good and restlessness 
wouldn’t slack, Beck suddenly 
shoved hard against the door— 
and it swung open. The outer gate 
was a tight squeeze, but she made 

it. It was a cinch to track Doc and Marse 
Henry down the river road. She caught 
up with them as they deposited their 
plunder outside the boat shelter. That was 
Beck’s first break. 

“Well, I'll be—! Jus’ look here, Doc,” 
Marse Henry cussed, trying to frown at 
her as she waddled up to them. “If here 
ain’t ol’ Beck! Why—why—I locked that 
door. You gotta go back home, ol’ girl. 
This ain’t any way to run a duck hunt, 
You ain’t got any business foolin’ roun’ 
this river a day like to-day.” 

Beck could tell this wasn’t any stall. 
Marse Henry was sputtering mad. The 
situation would require a number of tail- 
wags to get in close enough to roll over 
and do a “beg.” 


= ECK of a note!” ejaculated Marse 

Henry, only he didn’t say “heck.” 
“It'll take half an hour to lead her back 
up yonder,” he ruminated; “it would be 
broad daylight. But we can’t tie her here 
on this cold bank.” 

Then Doc came through with a sugges- 
tion, and old Beck got her second break. 
“Henry, * said Doc, “I'll tell you what 
we can do. Let’s take her on out to the 
blind. It’s warm and comfortable, and she 
can lie there just as safely as she would 
in the kennel. Anyway, there’s a day or 
so_left yet, isn’t there?” 

It was coming light mighty fast, and 
Marse Henry weakened a bit. He had 





begun to rub Beck behind her ears; so 
she snuggled closer and gave him a paw 
push, That settled it! “Well,” said Marse 
Henry, “all right, but she mustn’t do a 
lick of work. She’s good company and you 
know she wants to come along.” 

The blind, that winter, was staked 
fifty yards offshore. Ira, the handy man, 
was just skiffing in from anchoring the 
decoys. A hundred or more bobbing black 
specks were roped out beyond the shoot- 
ing box to swing with the tide. With 
much ado about Beck’s comfort, all hands 
loaded into the boat and Ira effected an 
easy transfer. Marse Henry lit an oil 
stove in one end of the blind and had 
Beck curl up in some warm straw and 
sacks in the other. 

Ira paddled ashore while Marse Henry 
and Doc shoved shells into their heavy 
double guns, relit their pipes and made 
ready to operate on any early arrivals. 
Marse Henry, suddenly remembering 
something, had just picked up a chain and 
started toward Beck’s end when Doc 
hissed, “Henry! Henry! Mark left! Down 
quick !” 


ARSE HENRY ducked his head 
NM and grabbed for his gun. There 
was a second or two of the quivering ec- 
stasy that is prelude to man’s symphony 
of sport and— Pop! Pop! Pop-Pop! A 
chain rattled upon the floor. 

After all, it was a matter of instinct 
and pride with Beck—her business. The 
family honor must be upheld; she just had 
to go, and that was all there was to it! 
Up in a flash, a headlong plunge past 
Marse Henry’s rubber-booted shins and a 
leaping dive off the outside splash step. 
Sheer, teeth-gritting nerve carrying her 
and her precious burden through the icy 
surge. More than she had bargained for, 
at that! She realized it pretty quick. But 
cripples might be getting away somewhere 
out there—somewhere out there. That’s 
where her business was—somewhere out 
there. Things would just have to take care 
of themselves. She’d see it through. 


The end of the season—days gone that can never, never live again 


The Family Honor 


She neard Marse Henry swearing and 
bawling, too. “Come back here, you ol’ 
fool!” But just then she topped a swell, 
sighted a still struggling cripple and flung 
herself toward it through the crest 
smother. Three such trips she ploughed, at 
each return successfully dodging Marse 
Henry’s frantic efforts to snatch her col- 
lar and lift her back into the blind. But 
she was really about all in and glad to 
climb up with the last canvasback. She 
was panting heavily and had a draggy 
feeling. 


HE had never seen Marse Henry take 

on so, swearing at himself and wish- 
ing to this, that and the other he had 
taken her back to the house in the first 
place. Half the time she couldn't tell 
whether he was “cussin’ or cryin’.” He and 
Doc made all manner of fuss over her 
after she slunk into her straw bed. Doc 
took an old piece of quilt and dried her 
off, while Marse Henry moved the heater 
closer. She remembered dropping off into 
a doze. 

Up on the shooter’s bench something 
was said about “the greatest exhibition of 
instinct!” Doc was doing most of the 
talking. Marse Henry was still cussing 
himself. 

Shortly thereafter, during a lull in the 
bombardment, Marse Henry and Doc 
caught two or three faint whimperings 
from old Beck’s corner and some scuffling 
about in the straw. Having, at one time 
or another, become familiar with such 
sounds, they gazed at ‘each other in 
amazed incredulity before Doc dove into 
a hurried preliminary examination. 

“This is a New-Year’s celebration 
right,” grinned Marse Henry a few 
moments later. “Doc, this is your first 
case of the season. Get busy on the job.” 

But Doc needed no urging. After a 
while he announced that mother and 
family of six were doing as well as could 
be expected. Meanwhile Marse Henry had 
signaled for Ira to come out with the 
skiff and packed him off, all excited, to 


the house to fetch a flannel-lined basket 
for the puppies and the wagon for Beck. 
That dowager went ashore a passenger in 
Doc’s arms, 

There was reunion and celebration at 
the farmhouse while the hunters went off 
watch for a while. Marse Henry chuckled 
as they lugged their afternoon’s bag up the 
road after nightfall. “Those sure ought 
to be great dogs—born right there in the 
duck blind. What do you know about 
that? If they haven’t got everything a duck 
dog needs, then there’s no such thing as 
pre-natal influence.” 

To which Doc made answer, taking 
cover with no loss of professional dignity, 
“Not all of us agree, Henry, that there 
is any such thing. However, I—er—ahem 
—am—er—inclined to believe—er—that— 
er—this particular presentation may prove 
a light-shedding and strengthening factor 
in affirmative observation.” 

“Well,” Marse Henry replied, “all that 
you're talking about may be so; but be 
that as it may, in view of medical services 
rendered, your general all-round partici- 
pation and the happy termination of this 
salubrious occasion, you're going to have 
first pick of the litter.” 

And maybe Doc didn’t pick while the 
choosing was good and old Beck was in 
a consenting frame of friendship. Perhaps 
some such memories flitted through her 
mind as she lay under the apple trees 
that afternoon, watching Patsy and Fritz 
tree the house cat. 


eo was in the very air. Hill- 
sides flamed and russet girdles wove 
in and out among coniferous uplands. 
Came cool days when Marse Henry, 
meeting me on the street, cocked an eye 
aloft and said, “Boy, there’s a feelin’ in 
the vicinity of my mind like ducks. How 
*bout you?” 

I would admit it, and find myself un- 
consciously but hopefully following 
Henry’s slant skyward for a chance sight 
of early migrants. You never can tell 
about a duck. Then we would talk guns 


a 





awhile. That particular day, however, 
Marse Henry had said, “I guess you'll be 
headin’ south befo’ long.” 

“Yep, mos’ any day now.” 

Marse Henry opened the old pipe’s 
throttle, a sure sign of some truly “deep 
stuff.” “How'd you like to take Patsy 
down south where ducks and geese are so 
plentiful and—and—sorter start breakin’ 
her for me?” 

There is the glimmer of golden sacrifice 
in such friendship. Men have climbed the 
Golden Stairs for less than that. But 
temptation! Take Pat away from Marse 
Henry and the Colonel and old Beck? 
What if something happened? It was up 
to me to hesitate. But I was lost. The 
former joys of breaking my own great 
dog, gone these three years, and now op- 
portunity to break a grand ten months’ 
beauty for Marse Henry. It was too good 
to be true! 

Two weeks later, traveling like a queen 
in state, Pat came to Dixie. Sixty-five 
pounds of sleek Chesapeake Bay, and a 
credit to her blood and raising. A bit timid 
after the long ride and naturally homesick 
for the farm and Fritz and mother Beck! 
W ondering what all the rumpus was about, 
too, I guess, and what was to be pulled off. 
But when she found Miss Irma loved her 
just as she had our own Pat-dog, and that 
she had the run of the house and could 
ride right alongside her mistress in the car 
and bark out of the window as loud as 
she pleased, why, everything was just 
right. 

We took her to the duck club, a com- 
fortable shack alongside a big lake full 
of cypress islands, willow-stumped ponds 
and coontail moss. There she met Lelia 
and Little Jim and Big Jim, the colored 
folks who mind our club-house. Two or 
three days on a long wire, 
and fellowship with Buck 
and Ball, the coonhound 
regulars, put Patsy com- 
pletely at home. But she 
refused pointblank the well- 
appointed box we made for 
her. The Lodge was built 
on three-foot stilts. Under- 
neath, up against the huge, 
warm fireplace foundation, 
she fashioned a nest. 


HAT a_ watch-dog 

she became, and 
what a pet! On hand for 
a game of “hide me some- 
thing” the moment any 
member arrived. Some 
one’s slipper to be hunted 
down, an orange or apple 
pulled from the tall mantel, 
or a boisterous romp that 
completely unbedded the 
dormitory. 

At first, Pat was a trifle 
boat-shy. I have seen other 
Chesapeake puppies the 
same way. But before long she found out 
what such affairs were all about, and 
thereafter promptly and__possessively 
manned the front over-deck. Her first 
“duck” was an old boxing glove, about the 
size of a bird, to make her tender-mouthed. 
From the duck boat I tossed the mitt far 
over into tall willows, bidding her 
“Fetch!” while Irma fired the gun. Al- 
ready used to bringing sticks from the 
Potomac to Marse Henry, Pat stormed 
away through the underbush and ankle- 
deep water. After quite a search she re- 
turned with the glove. Many times, in 
various places, this process was repeated. 
She was held while I, from a hidden post, 
threw the object high into sight, with Irma 
pointing and doing the shooting. 

Later, Big Jim, out fixing up the stands, 
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found a mud-hen caught in a muskrat 
trap. This replaced the boxing glove with 
real blood and feathers. Patsy was de- 
cidedly leery of the substitution. She hot- 
footed to the retrieve, but, catching the 
scent, nosed the carcass thoroughly before 
mouthing it gingerly. Ten minutes later 
she was keen to fetch it. Meanwhile, 
through Pat’s primer days, the flight was 
coming down. Our lake was loading over- 
night with mallard, sprig, gadwall, teal 
and widgeon. 


PENING day at last! I was to shoot 

that morning with my cousin Ev. 
On our way over, Pat had evinced a lively 
interest. When great bunches of quack- 
ing mallards leaped as our boat rounded 
some narrow trail, she squirmed and 
whined. It was in her blood, all right. She 
knew there was “something shaking,” or 
she wouldn’t have looked back at me and 
my gun and licked her chops. There was 
noise due, Pat was thinking. 

While I waded about placing the blocks, 
Pat followed and solemnly inspected each 
one. But when I weighted and tossed out 
the first live bird, there was a hullabaloo. 
In three leaps that sent water flying, 
Pat was on top of the shrieking decoy. 
The new tone in my shout of “Let it 
alone!” stopped her instantly. Looking 
straight at me for a moment, as though 
thinking it out, she released the struggling 
drake and marched meekly to the boat. 
Never again did she pay the slightest at- 
tention to a live stool. 

By six forty-frve our wooden decoys 
and a few live birds were staked. Seven 
o’clock is “union shooting zero” in our 
organization. So a fifteen-minute interval 
of delicious agony had to be endured. 
Hundreds of birds, routed from our pond, 
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returned with myriads of others. The air 
about us was literally a-twinkle. We made 
ourselves comfortable in the hide, while 
Pat stationed herself on the boat prow, 
down behind the elbow brush. She was 
strictly at attention. 

A handsome mallard, our first customer, 
was just ahead of three more that heard 
my call and swung over the timber into 
our open water. We let him glide straight 
in and light. The others circled once and 
dropped against the faint-breeze riffle. 
These we bagged, and Ev, with his remain- 
ing barrel, accounted for the original in- 
comer’s attempt at a get-away. 

At the report of our guns, I was con- 
scious of Pat’s taking a header off the 
boat’s prow and leaping toward a flapping 
mallard. She hesitated, just as she had with 


the new blood scent of the poule d’eay, 
sniffed it a bit, grabbed it solidly, and 
turning, head and tail erect, made a per- 
fect retrieve. Depositing her pick-up in 
the boat, she licked its bedraggled plu- 
mage a bit, smiled up at me, and shook 
herself furiously. 

I tossed an empty shell toward a second 
victim. Instantly she caught the sugges- 
tion, and was on her way. From then on, 
the shooting was fast and furious. I let her 
do as she pleased, but sensed her being 
busy. When time was up, more than half 
of two limits was carefully piled in the 
boat. She was a natural-born water dog! 

I never tried to put on many of the fancy 
trimmings of “down-charge” and “fetch,” 
but all that fall her lessons and actual 
experience under the gun went forward. 
I shot with her along river sand-bars and 
sloughs over the decoys, and had her 
follow me wading among high timber. 
She matched growing ambition and duck 
sense against easy and tough breaks. 
Marking down birds shot far overhead, 
which plunge into thick cover a long way 
off, is the retriever’s acid test. And few 
were Pat's failures. Just before Christmas 
I shipped her back to Marse Henry, and 
wrote him’ that I thought she had every- 
thing and would retrieve anything that 
was loose at both ends. 

In January, with Patsy one birthday old, 
I returned Potomac way for a duck shoot 
with Marse Henry. He has his own partic- 
ular hunting system and methods for work- 
ing out results. And he gets them, too. He 
had figured it all out and reset his blind on 
the tip of an inshore point. The big river 
coves to its left and a right wind drives 
up-comers into a closer swing over the 
stool. Half a mile or so above, the shallow 
expanse of Broad Creek lets in—a great 
rafting ground for feeders. 

Behind the blind, a belt 
of heavy woodland thickens 
downshore into a tangle of 
low shrubs, vines and beach 
boulders. Off the abrupt 
bank, a plank walk extends 
out to the box, perfectly 
camouflaged, even down 
around its ankles, with 
cedar boughs. Four-foot 
piling allows for the tidal 
variance. Inside are cush- 
ioned seats, shell and gun 
racks, an oil heater for each 
side and a heavy “tarp” 
cover that can be pulled 
down over one’s lap to hold 
in the heat during extreme- 
ly bitter weather. From its 
outside edge a twelve-inch 
plank, deftly shrubbed, is 
raised to catch the wind 
and toss it overhead. 


“T’VE found out,” said 

Marse Henry, “that in 

my own home blind I might 

just as well be reasonably comfortable. 

You know, we do all our own chores 

around here, and there is grief enough 

along that line when I have to work out 
of the box.” 

Marse Henry is right about that. When 
you hunt with him, you do a man’s-sized 
day, somehow or other, before you're 
through. There’s vlenty of room for six 
gunners and all three of those big dogs— 
Beck, Fritz and Pat. 

“Maybe three Chesapeakes is a crowd,” 
continues Marse Henry, “but they're 
company for the Colonel when I’m not 
down home. And anyway, I like to fool 
with them myself—like to see ’em work 
and learn under ol’ Beck.” 

Three Chesapeakes in a boat or any 
other blind than (Continued on page 95) 
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The First Prize channel bass breaks the world’s record 


T is with the utmost satisfaction that 

we report the breaking of another 

world’s record. Mr. Charles D. Beck- 

mann caught a 74-pound channel bass, 
winning a first prize in our 1929 Prize 
Fishing Contest and at the same time 
smashing the world’s record. You will 
pardon us if we boast a little about the 
virtues and results of the FreLp AND 
SrreaM Annual Prize Fishing Contest, 
which consistently from time to 
time produces fish that top all 
previous records. ; 

Mr. Beckmann was in to see 
me not long ago, and I can assure 
you that he looks fully capable of 
handling almost anything that 
cares to come his way—and doing 
it right, too. And, as is the case 
with all genuine sportsmen, mod- 
esty is his characteristic trait. 
I had the hardest job in the 
world getting him to tell me how 
he did it. He was afraid someone 
might think he was blowing about 
it. I finally convinced him that 
few anglers had a better right to 
toot their fish horns, and the re- 
sult is that we are publishing 
herewith his story of the catch. 

The former world’s record 
channel bass was caught by Mr. 
Charles H. Smith at New Inlet, 
New Jersey, on September 24, 
1919. It weighed 65 pounds, and 
measured 49 inches in length and 
35 inches in girth. Mr. Beckmann’s 
74-pounder was taken at Chinco- 
teague, Virginia, on June 27, 
1929. The length of this fish was 
55 inches and its girth 34 inches. 
The tackle used in catching this 
gentleman consisted of a Frank 
Schebler Ever-hold surf-casting 
rod, a 3/0 Julius Vom Hofe B- 
Ocean reel and a 12-thread Pack- 
ard Cuttyhunk line. Menhaden, 
or moss-bunker, was the bait used. 

Incidentally, it is a great pity 
that circumstances made it neces- 
sary to weigh this fish a long time 
after it was caught. Had it been weighed 
immediately, it is a safe bet it would have 
tipped the scales at close to 80 pounds. It 
is estimated, for example, that a 50-pound 
fish will weigh just about 47 pounds after 
being dead twelve hours. 

There seems to be considerable con- 
fusion in the minds of many as to the 
distinction between a red drum and a 
black drum—the former, of course, being 
the channel bass. 

Unless one is pretty familiar with the 
two fish, it is easy enough to see how 
it would be difficult to discriminate be- 
tween them. Here, in brief, are the prin- 
cipal characteristics of the two species : 

The channel bass, or red drum (Sciae- 
nops ocellatus), is a fish having rather 
clean, racy lines. The black drum (Pogo- 
mas cromis), on the contrary, is a heavier- 
looking, clumsier fish, characterized by 
a more or less pronounced hump on the 
back in front of the dorsal fin. The red 
drum has a black spot, known as the ocel- 
lus, at the base of the tail above the medi- 
an line and occasionally other black spots. 

hese are completely lacking in the black 
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drum. The angle of the jaws falls in front 
of the eyes on a black drum. In a channel 
bass, this angle extends to the back of the 
eye. The black drum is also characterized 
by barbels, or whiskers, on its chin. In 
other words, if your fish needs a shave, 
it’s a black drum. The channel bass is al- 
ways smooth-shaven. 

Color is never a safe guide in identify- 
ing these two species. I am told by Dr. 





John T. Nichols of the American Museum 
of Natural History that, especially on the 
Jersey coast, the color markings of the 
two species are very similar. In fact, what 
are often termed red drum, or red fish, 
in that section are nothing more or less 
than black drum. 

As another proof of Mr. Beckmann’s 
fine sense of sportsmanship, I might add 
that he has presented his fish to the 
American Museum of Natural History, 
where it is now on display in that insti- 
tution’s magnificent Hall of Fishes. 


MY WORLD’S RECORD BASS 
By Charles D. Beckmann 


RITING stories of this kind is not 

much in my line, and if it hadn't 

been for Seth Briggs I would never have 
burst into print. Anyhow, here goes! 

The evening of Friday, June 14, 1929, 

saw me at Chincoteague, Virginia. I lost 

no time in walking down to the dock to 

find out what the channel-bass fishermen 

were doing. After having fully satisfied 

myself as to what was what, I started out 


channel bass 


for the inlet about four o’clock the follow- 
ing afternoon. I caught seven channel bass 
that evening. For eight days following 
that, I fished around in various places and 
caught quite a few more. 

On the afternoon of the eighth day, I 
decided from then on to try my luck from 
the beach, as the tide was coming around 
for some good evening fishing. During the 
next few days, we caught some more nice 

bass. Two nights previous to the 
big day, we had a heavy rain. The 
following day the water was roily, 
and after fishing for about an 
hour without success I gave it up 
as a bad job. 

On the evening of the second 
day after the rain, the water had 
cleared up entirely, and I got busy. 
I fished about two hours and 
caught three bass. The sun had 
already set, and it was getting on 
to dusk. The tide was almost half 
in and I was about ready to quit 
for the day. 

“T guess it’s all over,” I called 
to my friend, Capt. Tom White. 


la 

OM came over to me, and we 

were talking together, de- 
ciding whether we should go home 
or not, when I felt two light pulls 
on my line. I looked at Tom and 
said, “Feels like a sting-ray suck- 
ing on my bait.” 

I waited for about a minute. 
Then I got a hard slam, and away 
he went. I thought it was a sea- 
going horse, from the way it 
pulled. I threw in both drags on 
my reel and put all the strain I 
dared on the line. My fish was 
getting close to a sand-bar now, 
and I knew I would have an aw- 
ful job bringing him back. How- 
ever, I managed to stop him be- 
fore he got that far. 

All this time, I was still pretty 
well convinced that I had a sting- 
ray. If such were the case, I did 
not look forward with any relish 
to fighting one of these pesky things in 
the dark. 

Suddenly my fish stopped and then 
started off on some different tactics. Now 
I commenced to think I might be hooked 
on to a shark of some kind instead of a 
sting-ray. I made my feelings in the mat- 
ter known to Tom, but all he said was, 
“Take_it easy, and we'll soon see what 
it is.” 

So I kept on playing the fish closer and 
closer, and then he came up to the surface 
and flipped his tail out. “Did you see that 
tail?” I yelled at Tom. 

The only response I got was a request 
to take it easy and that it looked like a 
drum weighing probably around 85 
pounds. 

I played the fish in the surf and waited 
my chance to land him. And believe me, I 
took my time about it, too, as I did not 
want to take a chance of losing him. Fi- 
nally I got him started on a breaker. After 
this he commenced going out again, but 
not very far. Once more I managed to 
work him in, a little at a time. I was very 
much worried (Continued on page 94) 
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REELFOOT DUCK SANCTUARY 
ESTABLISHED 


ASING his action on an act of the 
last Tennessee legislature, State 
Game Warden Howell E. Buntin 
has recently instituted proceedings 
to establish one or more refuges for water- 
fowl in Reelfoot Lake, that vast sunken 
land which harbors such an abundance of 
wild life in the western end of that state 
Mr. Buntin’s predecessor, Mr. Calhoun, 
had attempted to set aside a small retuge 
in these waters several years ago with the 
assistance of prominent sportsmen, but 
the legality of the act was questioned, and 
it was finally nullified by the courts. Since 
that time there has been no part of this 
great waterfowl resort where birds could 
find sanctuary during the shooting season. 
In order to provide a 
legal means of creating 
this much needed pro- 
tection, an act was passed 
by the legislature at its 
last session which pro- 
vides that the State 
Game Warden may s¢q 
aside aS many as thre 
sanctuaries of not more 
than 250 acres each and 
issue the necessary or- 
ders protecting them 
against shooting or 
other trespassing, which 
regulations shall have 
the force and effect of 
law. Next season will 
see one or more of these 
sanctuaries established. 
Reelfoot Lake em- 
braces practically all the 
good wild duck waters 
of that state. It is re- 
sorted to by thousands 
of gunners from other 
states. That it has suffered abuse from 
over-shooting, poaching, market hunting, 
bag-limit violation, boot-legging of game 
and other violations is notorious. The 
state and its sportsmen have suffered 
accordingly. The protection of waterfowl 
in this region is important to the whole 
country, as it is one of the principal resting 
and feeding areas on the entire route of 
migration from Canada to the Gulf. It is 
reassuring to learn that State Warden 
Buntin is taking this necessary step to con- 
serve the game in this area. 


GAME DEPARTMENT FOR 
MISSISSIPPI 


ISSISSIPPI is the only state in 

the Union without a state depart- 
ment for the administration of its fish and 
game laws. The state has a code of laws 
regulating the taking of game and pro- 
viding open and closed seasons, bag limits, 
etc., but has no state agency for the ad- 
ministration or enforcement of its laws, 
the enforcement being left to county com- 
missioners and _ sheriffs. 

It has been repeatedly demonstrated in 
other states that a state department re- 
sponsible for the administration of the 
wild life of the state is essential to efficient 
supervision and practical enforcement of 
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laws. Efforts have been made in previous 
legislatures to secure such a department 
but without success. 

The legislature of the state, which is 
now in session, is considering a very ex- 
cellent measure which has been drafted by 
representatives of the Mississippi Associa- 
tion for the Conservation of Wild Life, 
the Mississippi Division of the Izaak 
Walton League of America and the Mis- 
sissippi Divison of the American Legion, 
co-operating together. The measure, as 
drafted, appears to be in excellent form 
and sets up an organization for the man- 
agement of game in that state which con- 
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forms quite closely with the system in 
vogue in many of the most advanced states. 

The measure provides for the creation 
of a commission of three members, to 
be appointed for two, four and six years 
respectively, so that the entire commission 
will not go out of office at one time. The 
commission is authorized to appoint an 
executive officer who shall have direct 
charge of the administration of the de- 
partment under the authority of the com- 
mission. Members of the commission 
receive no salary. 

Pursuant to the most modern and 
approved ideas of administration, the 
commission is given authority to make 
regulations opening and closing seasons as 
emergency conditions might require after 
investigation and public hearing. Regula- 
tions established by the commission are to 
have the effect of law. 

A hunting and fishing license system is 
established, the income from which is to 
be safeguarded and used for no other pur- 
pose except the administration of the fish 
and game laws. The department has au- 
thority to use the funds so accruing for 
establishment of sanctuaries, fish hatch- 
eries and game farms. 

The conservationists of the entire coun- 
try will look forward to welcoming the 
news of the passage of this act. 


SPORTSMAN A CONSERVA- 
TIONIST 


S° much is said derogatory of the sports- 
/ man that when a voice is lifted in his 
defense it is worth repeating. The follow- 
ing editorial in the Jan. 13, 1930, issye 
of the Columbus, Ohio, Evening Dispatch 
should hearten all sportsmen who are 
battling for better and saner laws, more 
intelligent game management, more con- 
structive methods of game restoration: 

“Encouraging reports have come from 
the meeting of the sportsmen’s organiza- 
tions of the United States and Canada, 
held recently in New York. The reports 
covering every section of the United 
States and Canada and, made after care- 
ful surveys by local sportsmen’s organiza- 
tions, show that in every state and in 
every province in which 
conservancy laws are in 
effect, wild life is in- 
creasing, and that in 
every district which has 
failed to enact state or 
local laws, wild life is 
disappearing rapidly, 

“It is customary for 
those who have not 
studied the situation to 
blame the sportsmen for 
the destruction of wi'c 
life and game in this 
country. The exact op- 
posite is true. The or- 
ganized sportsmen have 
become the leaders in 
every movement tending 
to protect and to con- 
serve game and fish. 
They have been the ac- 
tive element in securing 
protection for game an- 
imals, birds and fish in 
both Federal and state 
laws, and the most active interest in en- 
forcing these laws. They, better than any 
others in America, know the necessity of 
protecting our wild life and saving a 
remnant of our outdoors. 

“It is not the sportsman but the ‘sport’ 
and the game and fish hog against whom 
we need protection. The true sportsman 
is a natural conservationist.” 


SPRING FIRES DESTROY BIRDS 


VERY spring, multitudes of small 
birds and animals are either killed 
or driven from their chosen habitats by 
the numerous fires intentionally set to burn 
over farm, waste or wood lands. Many 
forms of wild life became especially at- 
tached to a given territory, at least for the 
period of the spring and summer seasons. 
When the cover is burned away, both the 
home and the source of food supply may 
have been destroyed. 

Farmers of the prairie sections of the 
country have long held to the custom 0 
burning marshy pasture and meadow lands 
in the spring. When the burning is delayed 
until late in April or early May, many 
nests of prairie chickens, wild ducks and 
quail as well as ground-nesting, non-game 
birds are destroyed. At any time of year. 
a field fire is (Continued on page #4) 
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sure to destroy much valuable bird food. 

Even city park authorities seem to take 
little account of nesting sites for birds, 
as it is a common practice to burn the 
winter’s accumulation of dead leaves, 
grass and other combustible material in 
the spring, destroying all nesting sites of 
birds which nest on the ground or in low 
shrubbery. 

The Atlantic Coast Line Railroad bul- 
letin, “Wild Life Values,” recognizes the 
fire problem in this statement: “Until 
recently the average landowner has not 
thought of game (birds and animals) as 
having any value, and has been content to 
let wild life get along as best it could. 
Now, however, land owners in the South, 
most of whom like to fish or hunt, are 
wakening up to the fact that in order to 
have good hunting it is necessary to give 
game animals and birds some form of 
protection, and they are realizing more 
and more that protection from fires is 
even more important than protection by 
bag limits and short seasons. The most 
severe wood fires occur usually in the 
spring, when game birds are nesting or 
have hatched young, and when the newly- 
born rabbits, fawns and other animals are 
not strong enough to escape injury or 
death from the flames. 

Each section of the United States has 
its particular problem. The bob-white, or 
quail, of the Southern States, for example, 
thrive in districts where most of their 
range is occasionally plowed but seldom 
burned over, according to Herbert L. 
Stoddard, in charge of the Southern Co- 
operative Quail Investigation, who says: 
“From the first, the relation of burning to 
the quail was one of the most important 
questions confronting the research com- 
mittee. Under the present system of gen- 
eral annual burning, the only fruit that can 
be produced for the quail is confined to such 
spots as may be skipped by the fires, and 
these are often few and far between.’ 

Spare the fires and save the game. 


BIG FOREST LAND PURCHASE 


HE largest purchase of lands for 

state forests and game refuge pur- 
poses ever made in Pennsylvania was con- 
summated in January after -negotiations 
extending over a year. The area acquired 
exceeds 122,000 acres purchased at $3 an 
acre, the total cost, including survey and 
other acquisition expense, being in excess 
of $400,000. 

The land was all purchased from one 
lumber company and is distributed in 
eleven counties. It will be allocated as 
follows: 70,226 acres to the department of 
forests and waters, and 51,845 acres to 
the state game commission for refuges 
and public shooting grounds. 

Pennsylvania already has 35 primary 
and 70 auxiliary game refuges, each sur- 
rounded by state-owned public hunting 
grounds, with a total area, including both 
sanctuary and shooting grounds, of 259,826 
acres. The recent acquisition will bring 
the total acreage of state-owned land de- 
voted to game to 311,671 acres. 


HARD WINTER FOR BOB- 
WHITE 


N spite of strenuous efforts to distribute 

feed where needed and to interest 
sportsmen and farmers in caring for the 
birds, the. Missouri Game and Fish Com- 
missioner reported in January that more 
quail had already perished during the win- 
ter so far elapsed than had been shot by 
hunters during the 1929 season. 

“In some sections,” he says, “artificial 
feeding is all that is making it possible 
for the birds to survive even in small 
numbers.” 
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Seven tons of feed had been distributed 
by the state department up to that time, 
and a larger amount had been used by 
sportsmen’s organizations and farmers. A 
vigorous campaign of education, seeking 
to rouse the people of the state to the 
importance of feeding quail, was carried 
on during the winter by the department, 
and printed instructions on winter feeding 
of birds were widely distributed. Informa- 
tion was also assembled of the various 
kinds of seed, fruits and plants found 
available for quail to feed on and which 
they were found to use. 

The experience of Missouri is probably 
no different from that of other states 
having a similar climate, and conditions 
have been much worse in states farther 
north. It emphasizes the vital necessity 
of organization for bird feeding on a large 
scale in states subject to low temperatures 
and snow. 


INTELLIGENCE TESTS FOR 
HUNTERS 


IREARMS in the hands of irrespon- 

sible, careless or criminal persons are 
always a menace to the “innocent by- 
stander,” and for that reason practice 
in their use by young men and older 
boys, under competent instruction, is to 
be encouraged. 

One source of danger to the public and 
a cause of crippled game is the reckless 
or ignorant licensed gunner. John B. 
Burnham, former president of the Ameri- 
can Game Protective Association, once 
proposed an examination of applicants 
for hunting licenses, which has since been 
considered in a number of states but never 
adopted. It yet remains for some progres- 
sive state to take the initiative. 

Commenting recently on this proposal, 
Mr. Burnham said: “Such a move would 
do more to save game than any other 
thing, and it would also be of value in 
saving human life and farmers’ live stock.” 

Mr. Burnham suggests an expert ex- 
aminer who might conduct examinations 
in ten or eleven counties, applications for 
examinations to be made in advance, the 
examinations to be both oral and written. 
Those passing examinations should be 
given a certificate good for life, on pres- 
entation of which the annual license would 
be issued. In case of forfeiture or revoca- 
tion of license, another examination could 
be required. 

In case of doubt as to fitness, an appli- 
cant could be permitted to take a second 
examination for furnishing additional facts 
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and evidence to his qualifications. Right 
of appeal should also be provided for. The 
examiners should be men of high charac- 
ter, good judgment and ripe experience, 
as the success of such a system hinges on 
the character of the examination and the 
type of examiners. Their selection must 
be safeguarded in such a way as to insure 
getting suitable men. As to the nature of 
the examination of applicants for licenses, 
Mr, Burnham says: 

“The examiners should require of the 
applicant a working knowledge of fire- 
arms and safety rules, as well as a knowl- 
edge of game laws and sufficient natural 
history to enable the applicant to distin- 
guish between game and non-game species 
and knowledge of the laws affecting prop- 
erty rights. Farmers, as well as all good 
sportsmen, should be firm supporters of 
such legislation.” 

Another salutary result of such a system 
of examinations would be the opportunity 
to exclude from hunting privileges persis- 
tent game-law violators and persons with 
criminal records. 


TO DISTRIBUTE PHEASANT 
EGGS 


ROM. its two game farms the Penn- 

sylvania game commission expects to 
distribute 60,000 pheasant eggs this sea- 
son to sportsmen’s clubs and farmers. A 
number of game-refuge caretakers will 
rear pheasants for liberation on the pro- 
tected areas under their charge. 


CALIFORNIA GAME REFUGES 


HE resident hunting license fee in 
California was raised by the legisla- 
ture of 1927 from $1 to $2, with the 
provision that one-third of the money so 
raised was to be used for the purchase of 
game refuges. Since that time, an exhaus- 
tive survey has been made and tentative 
locations selected for refuges suitable for 
the various kinds of game of the state. 
The first refuge to be established from 
this fund has been selected. It consists 
of 3,000 acres in Merced County and em- 
braces an ideal location for harboring 
waterfowl. Development is required to 
supply water for the area as it is needed 
to promote the growth of aquatic plants 
suitable for waterfowl food. The locality 
has been used as a winter resort for ducks 
and quail from time immemorial. 
Establishment of a number of other 
refuges, tentative locations for which 
have been selected, will follow. 
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HEN you’re breaking through un- 

derbrush to a new trout stream... 
when you're stretching a single into a 
two-bagger on a slide .. « when you’re 
ready to drop into a tent cot for a sound 
sleep with no flying visitors . . . that’s 
when you thank the gods for the snug- 
locking, flat-lying sturdiness of Talon 
Slide Fasteners. Talons leave no gaps for 
pesky twigs, dirt, or mosquitoes. They 
won’t rust or jam ... they work easier 
every time they’re laundered. 

Look for the name Talon or Hookless 
on the slide fastener of the newest fishing 
suits, baseball uniforms, tent bobinettes 
and other modern sport merchandise, 
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KNOCK ’ER OUT OF THE 
LOT? SURE! But when the 
apple falls short, a fast slide is 
a lot easier with this Talon- 
fastened suit. Talons lock the 
dirt out, lie flat and smooth. i 






NOSNAGGED LINE on this 
‘ fishing suit. Talon-fastened all 
the way up the front, there's 
nary a button to foul your line 
on. Talons on the trouser legs 
keep them snug at the bottom. 


















HANDY? CHECK AND 
DOUBLE-CHECK! The whole 
works slips easily into this Tal- 
on-fastened tackle kit, with its 
accordion folds. And one quick 
swish opens it up to dry fly, 
spinner, reel, or what have you? 


SHOO, FLY, DON’T 
, BOTHER ME. That’s what 
the Talon Slide Fastener on 
this tent says. One quick zip 
shuts out flying “‘muskies,”’ 
black flies and the whole tribe 
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Pictures show J. D. Palmer, Lew Stevenson, 
Dad and “yours truly” with bass from Florida 
and Ohio and Pike from Ontario 
caught on my new— 


Weedle, MICAER 


A 


\ 
WY 





Frog, fly and minnow all 
jazzed up in one mangled, strug- 
gling lure. Tail spinner, same as on my 
Tin Liz, puts Some kick in the feather legs. 
This baby has action, color and flash and she just 
naturally slays Bass and Pike. Jes’ throw her right into 
snags an’ lily-pads and see how she squirms through 
and grabs your fish. This ‘“choney”’ comes 
in two sizes—Y¥2 or % oz. —$1.00. 





Show this page to your dealer. If he 
cat fix you up, slip me your buck. 





FRED ARBOGAST 


No. § Water St., Akron, Ohio 
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Read 
Newt Deal’s Letter 


He writes from Grand Rapids, “Jn- 
closed photo (below in circle) of the 
limit of small mouth bass and two pike 
—was published in the local paper. I 
consider the Tin Liz the best all- 
around bait I ever used. 

“Two of us each got 
our limit of small 
mouth in an hour. 

This bait has 
them all beat 
for small 
mouth— 

they eat it 

up” 


Another 
Tin Liz User 


John Brynildsen writes 
from Chicago, “Inclosed pic- 
ture will show you that Tin 
Liz is, in my opinion, the best 
bait ever hooked to a leader. 


“T his Great Northern Pike 
was caught at Fox Lake, Wis., 
last Labor Day. Weight 12 
bounds, length 40 inches. It 
caused quite an excitement 

Ground the lake and was 

viewed by at least two 
hundred people.” 


No Law on Pike in Ontario 


Walter Relf of Toronto says: 
“T hey’re easy to get on this bait.” 


TIN LIz 


SKUs vi iy 
OSS er at 


7,9, , 


.) servant 
weesens 


famous metal minnow 


Three sizes. Standard 5% oz. as above $1.00 
¥% oz. Baby Liz ¢ 1 oz. Big Liz 
(Also made weedless at the same price) 


Mr. Deal, Mr. Relf and Mr. Brynildsen have found a good 
thing and they certainly are “good sports” to pass the word 
along to other fishermen. 

Thanks, boys, for “them kind words” praising my Tin 
Liz “metal minnie”, 





New Pereh Finish 


In some waters perch are the natural food of game-fish. The 
wonderful natural colors of this Perch Tin Liz must be seen 
to be appreciated. See it at your dealer or slip us your buck. 


FRED ARBOGAST 


No. § Water St., Akron, Ohie 
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FLY FISHING 


FOR OUANANICHE 
By Seth Briggs 


ERE let me chant thy praise, 
thou noblest and nivst high- 
minded fish, the cleanest feeder, 
the merriest liver, the loftiest 

leaper, and the bravest warrior of all crea- 
tures that swim.” This is what Dr. Henry 
Van Dyke thinks about the ouananiche or 
land-locked salmon. Someone else has said 
that a two-pound ouananiche fights like 
a five-pound grilse and a five-pound ouana- 
niche like a ten-pound Atlantic salmon. 
Many famous anglers 
have sung its praises 
for more than fifty 
years. 

Some of you may not 
agree with all of these 
statements, but be that 
as it may, I think the 
ouananiche is unques- 
tionably one of the fin- 
est scrappers. Many 
regard it as the poor 
man’s salmon. Its haurits 
are more or less acces- 
sible to Eastern anglers 
and its waters are not 
posted as are a great 
many of the famous 
salmon rivers. Further 
than that, the tackle 
used in fishing for land- 
locked salmon is inex- 
pensive as compared 
with that used in fishing 
for Atlantic salmon. 

Unfortunately, the 
majority of anglers fish 
for ouananiche by troll- 
ing, and usually with 
unnecessarily heavy 
tackle. To my mind, this is a great pity. It 
it just about the same as hunting squir- 
rels with an elephant gun. You will get 
your squirrel all right, but why use such 
a heavy gun? Of course, I am ready to 
admit that during July and August it is 
necessary to go down fairly deep after 
these fish, but this still doesn’t convince 
me that such very heavy tackle is needed. 
rhis, however, is a big subject and needs 
consideration in another article. 

The point I want to make now is, that, 
early in the season, I would rather take 
one ouananiche on a fly than half a dozen 
by trolling. I say “early in the season” 
because that is about the only time of the 
vear during which these fish can be taken 
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This department is the fisherman’s own 
for the discussion of everything concerning 
fresh and salt water angling. New methods, 
kinks and tips valuable to other fishermen 
are welcomed for publication. 

Questions will be answered, when accom- 
panied by a stamped, addressed envelope. 











successfully on a fly. Of course, every 
rule has its exceptions. They will oc- 
casionally rise to a fly in mid- -summer. 
From my personal experience, I would 
be inclined to say that, in the majority of 
waters in which the ouananiche is found, 
the cream of the fly fishing is from the 
time the ice goes out until about the end 
of the first week in June. Except on rare 


Photo Canadian Pacific Railway 
During the summer months when ouananiche seldom rise to a fly, trolling 


with light tackle affords good sport 


occasions, I have never found it necessary 
at this time to use any other method to 
catch these fish. I might have caught more 
had I resorted to trolling or still fishing 
with live bait—I don’t know. In any event, 
I have always been able to catch more than 
I could possibly use on a fly and had a 
darn sight more fun doing it. 

For the angler who does not want to 
put too much money into a fly fishing 
outfit, I would suggest a medium-priced 
split bamboo rod about 914 feet in length 
and weighing about 534 to 6 ounces. The 
prime consideration is that it should have 
plenty of power and backbone. For those 
who are not willing to spend at least $20 
to $25 on such a rod, I should decidedly 


LL CCC 
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recommend one made of steel. A cheap 
split bamboo will not stand the strain in 
this kind of fishing. A rod of the above 
weight may sound inadequate for fly fish- 
ing for ouananiche. Perhaps it is a bit— 
especially for fish running five pounds 
and over, which, however, are the excep- 
tion and not the rule. 

As an alternative, I would be inclined 
to recommend a dry fly salmon rod. How- 
ever, these rods usually cost $60 or $70. 
The majority of them are 10% feet in 
length and weigh between 8 and 9 ounces 
and are very powerful. I am frank to con- 
fess that I have never used one for ouana- 
niche but from what I know about them 

and from what some of 
my angling friends have 
told me, they sound to 
me like just about the 
ne plus ultra for land- 
locked salmon—except, 
possibly, for those who 
are “bugs” on the sub- 
ject of light tackle. All 
I can say is that my 
534-ounce fly rod on 
which I have taken a 
good many ouananiche, 
is still going strong. 


HE reel tousein this 
kind of fishing isa bit 

of a problem. In fact, 
it is one of the reasons 
why I am rather partial 
toward the dry fly sal- 
mon rod, because the 
only reel that is ade- 
quate for this fishing is 
really too large for a 
514- or 6-ounce rod. No 
single-action trout reel 
that I have ever seen 
will do the trick. They 
won't hold enough line. 
You must have 25 or 30 yards of about 
a D enamel line to which you should splice 
from 40 to 50 yards of about a No. 12 
Cuttyhunk line or a hard-braided silk line 
that will test about 14 pounds. Now there 
is no single-action reel on which. this 
amount of line will fit except a small sal- 
mon reel and this in turn won't fit on a 
trout rod. So what are you going to do? 
Well, I got around the difficulty by fil- 
ing down the reel plate on my small 
salmon reel so it would fit on the reel seat 
of my 534-ounce rod, but I will admit it 
is a bit cumbersome and heavy. Of course, 
any of the standard salmon reels are made 
to fit a dry fly salmon rod and it unques- 
tionably makes a better balanced outfit. 
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u Fly Rod Fans: Take 
\o Th; 


Meet “Whiskerbug” and Family 
—Killingest of Lures 


Here is the one that’s 

made history —the fly 

that lures the biggest 

browns, rainbows, 

salmon — that has 

brought new’ rec- 

ords with Small-mouth 

— that has taught 

skeptics that the 

BI ay a 

th will hit the fly—and_ how! Picker- 
tl? Yes! Muskies? Again, Yes! 

Weedless. Fish it in the best water— 

among snags, rushes and lilies. It’s a riot 

for raising strikes and how it hooks and 

holds! Our own factory men’s first choice; 

carries our 100% recommendation, 12 pat- 

terns, sizes 4, 2, 1/0 ; 60¢ 

With attached Nickel Spinner......75¢. 


Welcome, Brother ““Whiskerakle” 

A new version of the Whiskerbug (illus- 

trated above). It is tied with more hack- 

le to float higher but is not so weedless. 

Use it in more open or fast water. Size 4, 
60¢. Sizes 2 and 1/0, 60¢. 


Weber “Autograph” 
Combination Wet or Dry Fly 
A typical Weber departure, now na- 
tion-wide in a and going 
bigger. Divided wing, hollow point 
hook, turned down eye or to gut. 
All patterns. 

gizes 4 to 12, doz.............$1.75 
, Sizes 14, 16 and 2............ 2.25 





Standard Flies, Tested Specialties 
Perfect Nature Imitations 
Squirrel, Hair and Bucktail Flies 
Nymph and Creeper Flies; Mayfly, 
Drake and ne eee 

High Visibility Dry Flies 2 
Closed and Divided Wing Wet Flies 
Ss and Sal Flies 
“Henshall” and All Standard Bass Flies 

Barbless Flies. Spinner Flies. 


[ Standard True-to-Patten=== 




















“Plugakle” 


New hair-and-feather image of large wood 
lures yet airy light for Fly Rod. Use wet 
or on surface. White or fawn body, red or 
black head. 344 in. with size 1/0 hook, also 


smaller sizes, each 75¢. No. 11 ! 


“Aklenat” Dry 


Fuzzy high-riding 
floater. strich 
body, quickest fly 
to dry on back- 
cast; stays up 
longest. Good 
' with earliest 
hatches and all season. Best hol- 
low point hook, eyed or to gut. 
12 patterns, each 20¢. 
10z., $2.25. 


Non-Fouling Gold Spinners 
Superior construction. Brightest 
flash; sure-working, easiest pick- 
a Won’t cock the fly. 

o W3. 50¢ 


Actual 
ize 





Popular “Colorado” 
Style, No. 11......25¢ 


Use Coupon for Catalog and 
Weber “Lucky Offer” 


5 Yes— get the book. Every page is a 
ing thrill. If you are not already a flycaster, 

! Get it out of your mind thet it is diffi- 
cult of not for your waters. 

It is easier to learn than bait casting, and 
your nearest lakes or streams — even if con- 
sidered “fished out” — will surprise you! 

Don’t put up with a makeshift outfit. Start 

tight in the sport that lasts for life 
—is never out of the blood— 
~ that takes you everywhere. 


Getting the book is your 
first milestone. 


World’s Largest in FlyTackle 
ee 


fire hit that 
is everywhere re- 


placing metal 


Carries leaders moist 


in pocket withou' 
age. A nifty that 
welcome. Free wi 


Lucky Offer. 


vA 
4 


boxes. 


t leak- 
you'll 
th this 


OTTO 
Sine sill 


and Newest 

“*The Fly Fishing 
Encyclopedia”’ 

OU must send 25¢ and dealer’s name for this 


Sha 


Mocteated Lessons in 


——. 


Fly Spcisitice Focng 


Color Catalog 
NOT Free 


book showing Weber Tackle and Life-like lures. Besides all standard 

items, it features Fly Tackle specially studied out and tested for 
American fishing conditions and for ALL fresh water game fish as well as 
trout. Every page packed with practical suggestions. This offer is 


the sportseeker’s biggest quarter’s worth, for you 
TWICE! We credit you 25¢ on your first order o 


Fe your 25¢ 


back 


$1 or more from 


the book or from this ad, and send you at once your choice of 
either 25¢ item Free. Say which you want FREE—Pouch or Fly. 





Or Best of All, pin a dollar-bill or two, a five-dollar bill or check of any amount to Coupon 
below and get goods to that value plus Catalog and choice of one 25¢ item free at once. 





Weber ‘‘Henshall’’ Fly Reel $ 


The Value beyond Comparison at — 


No reel to equal 
this for value, 
satisfac- 
tion. Fit for a 
king. Beautiful 
brown- finish Bake- 
Extremely 
strong, very light. 


“Monogram” 
Split Bamboo 
$15 Fly Rod 


A Weber tri- 
umph — first 
worthy me- 
dium priced 
hand made 
rod. Trust 

it on our 
say so. 
3-piece 

only 1 


$25 and $35 


service 


lite. 


ards of test and 


Bronze-bushed hub; 

oversize click, adjust- 
able. Hardened guide- 
opening equals agate. 
Only successful uni- 


versal model for 


ALL 


uses, lightest to heav- 


iest 


fishing. 3%4” over 


all; holds 100 ft. C-line. 
Unmatchable value at $5. 


Foremost in Gut Leaders 
“Straintest” and “‘No-C-Um” (Camouflagec) 
Greatest range and highest_stand- 


selection. Qualit 


only. Every size, length and vari- 
ation—straight or tapered, for ev- 
fishing requirement. Example: 
“Straintest” brand, Level, 6-ft. Trout, 5-Ib. 
Test, half dozen in Reddi-Moist Pouch, 
$2.25. Others, 3-ft., as low as 7¢ each. 


Weber Fly Lines 
Most satisfactory made 
sane ety. Soft, pliable. 
no kinks. Waterproofed 
under pressure, hand-fin- 
ished. Level or double-tap- 
ered. Brown color. Exam- 
ple: 100 ft. level, size E, 

weight 1% oz 4.00 
thers to $10.00 


Rop, Reel, Line and Leaders, featured here, when selected in proper rela- 

tion to each other, form the basic principle of the Weber Balanced Outfit 

for American Fly Fishing — easiest casting, most satisfactory. Get our will- 
ing help in shaping your outfit correctly from the ground up. 


: New 
Fly Rod Mouse 
Feather-light, weedless, 
easy on rod. Bucktail, 
very light. Weedless. Na- 
tural color and size of 
young field mouse. Life- 
like imitation that fools 
big trout or bass. Hook 
size 2 and 1/0, each 75¢. 


Patronize your local 
dealer. If he cannot 
supply you, we will. 


Enclosed find 25¢ for Catalog (This 25¢ to be credited on any future 
purchase by me) and with Catalog send me your FREE item as follows: 


“Reddi-Moist” 
Leader Pouch 
(Check which in square above. If you choose fly, use line above to name patterns, size, etc. or leave it to as.) 


25¢ 
Fly 


“Aklebug” 
Fly Lure 
Fuzzy, 
luscious, 
insect-like 
tempter with a 4 
killing record. High 
floater; alights softly; 
easy pickup. Sure luring 
and hooking. 12 patterns. 
Trout, 4 to 10, 60¢. Bass 
sizes, 65¢. 
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Improved Roll-up 
“Dres-a-line” 


Most practical 
little fingerful 
ou ever had, 
oll-up grain- 
leather cover. Sheepwool 
pad better than felt. Im- 
proved line dressing com- 
ound, surpassing Old 
orld secret formulas 
each 
Extra compound, 
1% oz. Can....... 25¢ 


“If Weber Makes It 
A Fish Takes It” 


Beaeeaseaeq 


Box 


1832, 
Stevens Point, Wis. 





Or Enclosed find $1, $2, $5 or $ 


and Leader Pouch FREE (or Fly FREE) and goods as follows: 


or let us 


rier uf 
select) 


Sign Plainly 
and Correctly 


wom 


(Write description of goods wanted in space above, or attach separate list) 


for which send 


Catalog FREE 





Address. 












Do You 


Smile when you take 
your rod apart? 


OU always will—if it’s a GEP-ROD! 

Only GE?-RODS have the patented 
alloy lined joints. Never stick. Never rust. 
Always easy to put together or take apart 
—the smiling way to begin or end a per- 
fect fishing day. . . And that isn’t all. 
Each joint has a patented hexagon socket- 
and-collar lock. Your GEP-ROD 
never twists out of alignment. That’s the 
way to keep the day perfect, 


Interesting Circular FREE 
Write for circular describing exclusive 
GEP-ROD features such as cam or ring 
type reel locks, non-twisting rod locks, 
non-sticking ferrules, alloy lined joints, 
etc. Includes complete line of solid or tub- 
ularchrome-vanadium steel GEP-RODS. 


GEP-RODS are sold by leading sporting 
goods and hardware dealers everywhere. 
See your dealer today. If he doesn’t sell 
GEP-RODS, get in touch with us. 


GEPHART MFG. CO. 
220 W. Illinois Street, Chicago, Ill. 
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I have already spoken about the line 
and I just want to say that there may 
come a time when you will be mighty glad 
to have that amount of line on your reel. 
There was a day once upon a time when 
I wished I had. 

On the day in question, about the middle 
of September, I was fly fishing for trout 
in one of the coves of a Maine lake. I was 
using the above mentioned 534-ounce rod, 


| on which I had a medium-sized trout reel 





containing 25 yards of enameled line. I 
did not expect to hook into any salmon, 
but we don’t always get what we look for 
in this world. To make a long story short, 
I became fast to a rip-snortin’ ouananiche 
that I judged, as he came out of the water, 
would weigh at least four pounds—per- 
haps five. 1 am not ashamed to admit that 
I couldn’t do a thing with this fellow. I 
gave him all the butt I dared, but inside 
of about one minute he had every bit of 
my line with the exception of about a yard 
—and I knew he would get that too. So 
rather than smash my rod, I just pointed 
the tip of the rod right toward him and 
let him have what he wanted. He was 
hooked into a No. 8 Silver Doctor tied 
on fairly light gut, and since that was the 
weakest part of my tackle, it broke right 
there—and Salmo ouananiche, with the fly 
in his mouth, went on his way rejoicing. 
With more line, there would have been 
no question about my being able to hold 
him. 

To get back to the tackle again: when 
I use wet flies, and these are the usual 
thing, I cast with a six-foot bass-weight 
leader, with one extra loop. This is plenty 
heavy enough and with the extra loop I 
can use two flies if I want to. 

When it comes to flies, I have fished 
with three distinct types and all of them 
with about equal success—of course, usual- 
ly under varying conditions. I refer to 
streamer flies, salmon flies and large, wet 
trout flies. In addition to these, I have 
also on several occasions used the dry 
fly but with more or less doubtful suc- 
cess. This is most probably due to the fact 
that I have never fished for ouananiche 
in a stream. A dry fly used on a lake is 
not a fair test. In some of the famous 
rivers up around the Lake St. John coun- 
try in Quebec, I can see no reason why a 


| dry fly wouldn’t prove very successful. 





The streamer flies go over big, partic- 
ularly early in the season, shortly after 
the ice goes out. Some people call them 


| “rooster’s regrets.” I am convinced that 
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the ouananiche call them minnows, be. 
cause they certainly don’t look anything 
like a fly when they get wet. The white 
ones especially, if you work them properly 
in the water, look like nothing in the world 
except a crippled, silvery minnow. A little 
red in the fly now and then doesn’t do any 
harm. Casting these lures really does not 
constitute fly fishing, but we will call it 
that anyway—and it’s just as sporty as 
fly fishing, so who cares? A number 4 or 





Photo Canadian Pacific Railway 
In the spring, ouananiche can often be taken on a fly by fishing from shore 


6 hook is big enough. The ouananiche 
hasn’t a very large mouth, and I could 
never see any excuse for using number 1] 
or 2 flies as some fishermen do. 

Small salmon flies make a big hit with 
the ouananiche—particularly towards the 
latter half of the fly fishing season. These 
I prefer on single hooks and no larger 
than a number 6—or even an 8. Jock Scott, 
Silver Doctor, Durham Ranger and Black 
Dose are my favorite patterns—and in 
about the order I have mentioned them. In 
any event, I will give the Jock Scott the 
palm. It’s a “wow” for land-locked sal- 
mon. Incidentally, too few people use these 
small salmon flies. Perhaps they just never 
thought about them, but my advice to 
such folks is not to let it happen again. 


HEN there are the regulation wet 

flies. Not much need be said about 
these beyond mentioning a few of the best 
patterns and to say that a number 6 hook 
is about right. I have found almost any of 
the brighter patterns to prove successful 
at some time or another. Ouananiche love 
gaudy colors. Silver Doctor is a prime fa- 
vorite and then take your choice between 
Parmacheenee Belle, Royal Coachman and 
White-tipped Montreal. Some of the larg- 
er tackle dealers carry a few of the more 
popular patterns of wet flies tied with 
silver bodies. I am firmly convinced that 
the ouananiche has a decidedly strong 
penchant for silver tinsel. He just cant 
keep away from it. Get a few of these 
flies, by all means. One of the best of 
these that I have ever used is the’ Dr. 
3reck. I haven’t one before me right 
now, but if I remember correctly, it 1s 
nothing but a Parmacheenee Belle with 
a jungle cock feather in the wings and 
a silver body. 

All of the three types of flies just men- 
tioned I fish in the regulation wet-fly 
style, the same as I would for trout. Oc- 
casionally I might vary this procedure a 
little. For instance in the case of the 
streamer flies, I try to imitate a much in- 
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disposed minnow. That is to say I retrieve | 
the fly in a series of uneven jerks, allow- | 
ing it to remain absolutely motionless | 
every ten or filteen seconds lor just an | 
instant or two. Then again, I sometimes 
find it necessary later in the season to 
sink my flies. Allowing them to become 
well water-logged will help, but if this 
doesn’t get them down far enough, I oc- 
casionally use a small split shot. I don't 
like to do this, however, as it makes neat 
casting rather difficult. 

Another point—when flies in themselves 
are not successful, try putting a very 
small nickel spinner ahead of the fly. It 
should be almost the smallest size you can 
get—about as large as your small finger 
nail. 

I am not going to say anything about 
dry fly fishing for ouananiche because I 
know next to nothing about it. At any 
rate, I believe it has its possibilities espe- 
cially early in the morning and late in the 
evening during the hot weather months. 
One of these days I am going to work on 
this theory and find out something more 
about it. I have a strong hunch that its 
advantages have been under-estimated. 


OW, as I believe I mentioned before, 

the best time to fly fish for ouana- 
niche is from the time the ice goes out un- 
til about the end of the first week in June 
and then again as soon as you get your 
first really cool mornings and evenings in 
September. Of course I have taken them 
on a fly at other times as well, particularly 
in June. But here is a fact that I want to 
emphasize, namely, that ouananiche are 
very sensitive to changes in temperature. 
The moral of this is, that if you get a 
decidedly cool morning or evening during 
July and August, try out your flies. In the 
case of trout and bass, the chances are you 
would have to wait a few days until the 
water cooled off sufficiently, but I have 
experienced a number of occasions where 





iLife 
Here is a ouananiche well worth writing 
home about 


this was not the case with land-locked sal- 
mon, I just want to give you one instance. 

A few summers ago I was camping near 
Lake Moxie, Maine. It was the end of 
July and for several days it had been al- 
most insufferably hot. Of course, I had 
been unable to get any fish to rise to a fly 
except a very few small trout in the eve- 
nings at the mouths of some of the brooks 
flowing into the lake, 

There came a night, however, when the 
thermometer took a sudden drop down 
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JusT AS GOOD AS 


IN THE BASKET 


HEN you fish with Abbey & Imbrie Tackle, you're fishing 
with tackle that gets its fish—tackle that’s been tested on 
those wily babies it’s built for. 

Fishermen make Abbey & Imbrie Tackle. Fishermen test it. 
But the fish themselves have to say “O. K.” before you're 
asked to buy it! 

Here’s a trout reel—Salmo, by name—that’s passed this test 
with flying colors—a reel that has won the respect of thousands 
of fishermen—a reel that has proved itself on thousands of fish. 


This Salmo reel is strong, sturdy and light. Frame and spool 
are made of special aluminum alloy which resists corrosion. 
Spool staff is hard bronze for long wear. Hardened steel click 


is adjustable to different 
Abbey & Imbrie 


degrees of tension, and is 

reversible, giving double 
life. Salmo can be easily 
taken apart. Made-plain Division of 

or with large chromium 

plated or genuine agate Af fleteg 

line guide. . Ware 


ee PO a eT ae sae a, 
No. 238c With chromium line guide, 60 yards . . . . . . $5.00 
No. 238a With agate line guide, 60 yards . . . . . ~~ . $7.00 
No. S00 Diee GG see 6 8. i we so es ees 
No. 300c With chromium line guide, 100 y. oe ce 0 o « OM 
No. 300a With agate line guide, 100 yards . .... . * $8.00 


© 1980, A.G.S.& B, 








to about 50 degrees. The next morning at 


‘ : F.&8. -4-30 
Assry & Imprie, 20 Beekman Street, New York City 
Please send me the free 1980 Abbey & Imbrie Fishing Tackle Catalogue 


Name = 





Address 





City___ State 
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Do you know 
the FLY? 


Have you mastered the art of 
handling a rod and line so that 
the fly seems to be possessed of 
a life of its own? 

Has some wise, wily trout, 
completely fooled, risen to your 
fly and eventually gone home in 
your creel to grace your table 
with the most delicious morsels 
a true angler ever tasted? 

Then you are one of us! You 
can come here (or write) for 
flies, rods, lines and the equip- 
ment and accessories you need 
for all kinds of fishing. 


Write or call for the 
new Fishing Booklet 


TROUT RODS 
Thomas—Payne— Hardy. 


LINES 
Hardy, Corona — Halford and King 
Eider—double tapered all sizes. 
FLIES 
Dry—Jean Erskine, Playfair, Hardy 
and other high grade English tied flies, 
Wet—Same makes and patterns. 
REELS 
Hardy Perfect, St. George and Uniqua. 
LANDING NETS 
English telescopic, Wheeler and do- 
mestic makes, 
Fly Books and Boxes for Wet or Dry 
Flies. 
Combination Wet and Dry Leader Box. 
Combination Fly and Leader Box. 
Wading Boots — Fishing Coats — 
Caps, ete. 


ABERCROMBIE & Fitcu Co. 
Ghe Greatest SPORTING GOODS STORE in the'World 


Mapisonm Ave.ar 45" Siaeet. New Yorn 


CHICAGO STORE: Von Lengerke & Antoine 
33 So. Wabash Ave. 
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6:30 I started out and fished around some 
rocks in a cove near our camp. By 7:30 
I had three salmon—a 2-pounder, cadhar 
3% pounds and the third, 4 pounds—all 
on a number 8 Silver Doctor salmon fly. 
Incidentally, I was not able to catch any 
trout on that day. 

I could multiply this instance by half 
a dozen of a similar nature but this one 
will have to suffice. At any rate, I am 
convinced of the reason that lies behind 
them. 

During the hot weather, trolling or 
still fishing with live bait unquestionably 
produces better results than fly fishing, 
but we won't go into that now. We will 
reserve this for the time when our col- 


lars commence to wilt and I will have 
something to say then on the subject of 
hot w eather lake fishing in general, 

In the meantime, I cannot urge you too 
strongly to give the fly a fair and square 
chance. If you do, I'll wager you will be 
surprised at what you let yourself i in for, 
Don't 'ose sight of the fact that natural 
insects comprise a large portic of the 
normal food of a ouananiche ring the 
spring and to a less extent during the 
summer. The very thought of hooking into 
a five- pounder—hungry as sin and: pepped 
up by the stinging chill of a Maine lake 
in May—makes me itch so bad that if J 
don’t stop now, I probably never will, 
So go to it—and the best of good luck! 


WHAT IS BEING DONE TO IMPROVE 


TROUT FISHING? 
By R. L. Barney 


(Dept. of Bioloay, 


HIS article discusses the principles 

of stream fish culture and looks back 

over the years of effort in this direction 

and forward to the prospect of larger 

catches as a result of recent investigations 
carried on in New York State. 

The tired business man drawing on his 


| slippers after a day’s work and the nec- 
| essary commuting, realizes that competi- 
| tion is the essence of life. 


To know this 
he need not read serious studies and 
speculations about the growing population 
of the earth and the decreasing capacity 
of the planet’s surface to supply food for 
it. He knows the cold and bitter struggle 
with his competitors for the dollar that 
brings food, shelter and gasoline without 


Middlebury College) 


a near-ape origin or not, that his life has 
much in common with the more humble 
denizens of field and stream. 

Despite all this, he is accustomed to 
consider the trout, for which he occasion- 
ally fishes, as being entirely outside the 
pale of competitive influence. He feels 
that trout brooks should always have a 
full and satisfactory number of fish in 
them awaiting his arrival with an empty 
creel. But competition is indeed the es- 
sential part of a trout’s existence. 

Now in this day of scientific develop- 
ment and control of nearly everything we 
do, eat, wear and think, it is customary 
to allow the experts to determine the kinds 
and amount of our food and the kind of 


A typical Eastern trout stream characterized by frequent deep, still pools and stretches 
of quiet water broken by numerous riffles 


ever having read Malthus’ Essay on Popu- 
lation. It is old stuff to him when his son, 
home from college, talks Darwinism and 
the struggle for existence. Our business 
man is no biologist but he is certain that 
Darwin never had an adequate idea of 
what competition actually is. 

The fact is, however, that the struggle 


| 
| he mills in is the same struggle that the 


intellectuals talk about. His 1s an indirect 
battle for food and a place in the sun via 
his wits and the dollar route; that of the 
codfish and elephants of Darwin i is a direct 
battle for food and a satisfactory place to 
forage in; in short, a battle for life it- 
self. He knows, at least, whether he admits 


home we shall live in. Our children are 
examined to determine what is wrong 
with them, or with their parents, or with 
their playgrounds. In truth, the technically 
trained authorities are studying the essen- 
tial factors of life for man so that more 
and better humans may survive. They are 
trying to evaluate the competition offered 
man by his environment and by disease. 

In point of comparison, this 1s exactly 
what the “fish doctors” are trying to do 
with the finny population of our various 
waters. Almost everyone is more or less 
familiar with the similar efforts that have 
been directed toward the raising of domes- 
tic animals. The animal husbandrymen- 
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farmers, want to know how much land of | 
a given quality will be required to pro- 
duce a certain amount of a given forage 
crop in order that a certain number of 
domestic animals, feeding upon it, may 
do their best in growth and reproduction. 
Moreover, they want to know how the 








A characteristic mountain trout stream 


primary factors of production may var) 
and still maintain the possibility of pro- 
ducing a maximum amount of flesh. 
The fisheries authorities of state and 
nation have long been interested in these 
aspects of game-fish culture. Needless to 
say the trout fisherman who comes home 
disappointed after a meagre catch of small 
fish, is interested too. Stream after stream 
he visits seems not to be producing what 
it should in number or in size of trout. 
And it has not always been because the 
brooks were overfished, though this is 
admittedly often the case. Competition in 
the trout environment may quite as cer- 
tainly be the answer. Being devoured by 
their own kind or by members of other 
species, limited food, parasites, pollution— 
these are a few of the possible causes. 


YEAR after the government fisheries 
(A service was founded in 1871, its func- 
tion of investigation of any diminution of 
the fisheries and of advice regarding pro- 
tection of them, had added to it that of the 
artificial propagation of fishes. It then 
began directing its efforts toward rearing 
under controlled, competition-less condi- 
tions, millions of young fish of species that 
lent themselves to its methods. The trout, 
to the good fortune of anglers, were among 
the first so propagated. It seemed obvious 
that this method of culture, in which the 
effects of enemies and unsatisfactory water 
conditions were minimized, would yield 
in a period of years a much greater num- 
ber of adult fish than if the fry were 
hatched under the more or less uncertain 
natural conditions of the stream. 
_ Accordingly, trout fry were planted in 
immense numbers in streams throughout 
the country. Such “plants” were made 
usually without any definite knowledge of 
the receiving stream and at the request of 
clubs and individuals. The results of such 
efforts were satisfactory in some places 
and seemingly useless in others. In these 
latter cases it is probable, from our pres- 
ent knowledge, that most of these newly 
hatched fish were soon appropriated as 
food by larger members of their own kind 
or had their lives snuffed out under vari- 
ous untoward conditions existing in the 
streams, Competition was too great. 
The inevitable result of this method of 








“Here are the keys... 
drive it for five days before you decide!’ 


“That’s the kind of demonstration 
I want!” 


“That’s the demonstration every- 
one gets who buys a used car backed 
by the Studebaker Pledge!” 


7 7 7 


Which do you prefer—one-half hour’s ride 
over the boulevards—or five days at the 
wheel yourself ? 

Under the terms of the famous Stude- 
baker Pledge, you get five days’ driving 
trial with the used car of your choice— 
with this further assurance — if the car 
you choose does not satisfy, you may 
return it within five days and apply your 
payment on avy car in your Studebaker 
dealer’s stock, new or used! 

More than 150,060 thrifty motorists last 
year bought Pledge-backed used cars 
because they know a good used car is a 
better buy than a cheap car bought new. 
Most Pledge-backed used cars have been 
thoroughly reconditioned —they look and 
run like new! 

The Studebaker Pledge also provides a 


30-day guarantee on all Certified cars, It 
also gives you the honest representa- 
tion of plainly marked prices, 

When you buy your used car see 
your Studebaker dealer first. See that 
you get the protection of the famous 
Studebaker Pledge — the fairest used 
car sales policy in the market. 


Pledge to the Public 
on Used Car Sales 


Every used car is conspicuously marked 
with its lowest price in plain figures, 
and that price, just as the price of our 
new cars, is rigidly maintained. 


2 All Studebal biles which are 

sold as CERTIFIED CARS have been 
properly reconditioned, and carry a 
30-day guarantee for replacement of 
defective parts and free service on ad- 
justments. 


3 Every parchaser of a used car may 

drive it for five days, and then, if not 
satisfied for any reason, turn it back 
and apply the money paid as a credit 
on the purchase of any other car in 
stock—new or used. (It is assumed 
that the car has not been damaged in 
the meantime.) 
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Spend 2c now for your copy 
of this interesting and in- 
structive booklet, “ How to Street 
Judge a Used Car”— it may 
save you as much as $200 on 
the used car you buy. Mail the | A RO RE ry RUMOR? on se 
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| Heddon Rods | 


“Tempered” Bamboo 
4 4 (Split—Not Sawed) 
You can trust their springy, 
scrappy qualities, their 
4 sturdy strength and match- 


| less endurance, because they are 
made of ‘*Tempered’”” Bamboo. 
< l.ightly named *“*The Rod 
' with the fighting heart.’” 
q Built out of six precision- 
tapered tight-grained strips 
of split bamboo—the pick 
of the crop—seasoned for 
years, *“‘tempered”’ like the 
steel of old Damascus by 
the exclusive Heddon proc- 
ess, joined into a solid elas- 
tic shaft and silk wound at 
frequent intervals, each 
Heddon Rod is a match for 
= gamest fish 
that ever grab- 
Tile) Ci Lge Pes a lure. 
. Justas the“Vic- 
of the toria Cross’’ is the 


FIGHTI NG. = | — 
. wi e**fh in, 
H E ART heart,’'so Heddon 
m 4 
4 









































is the emblem of 
ic RODS with the 


ay 
a e% Gm “fighting heart.” 
<2 . Wherever true 
Sy sportsmengather, 

‘ you hear thrill- 


ing tales of the 
matchless 
strength and en- 
durance of these famous — 
rods. Their lighter weight 
makes casting easier. You 
‘i get increased distance and 
reater accuracy. Heddon 
Rods do away with wob- 
bling, tiresome weave, and 
vibrating at your wrist. 
They add immeasurably to 
the sport of casting, wheth- 






















There is a Heddon Rod 
for a pur andevery 
. Bait Casting Rods, 
$3.50 to $50. Fly Rods, $10 
to $50. Salt Water Rods, 
Fly Rods $20 to $35. Bait Rods 


Write for Free Catalog 


Heddon-Outing Tackle Boxes 
In Colors 
Water-tight 


always no 
seams to open 


Their Cantilevep 
construction _ lifts 
the trays and lays 
all your tackle out 
as the lidis raised. Convenient, light, strong. Round cor- 
ners. Made in several styles and coors, live green. Two 
Prize Angler with two trays. Dark o " 
lengths, No. 1516, 16-inch, $6.50; No. 1521, 21-inch, $7.50. 


——<een| Write for Free Cat- 
e\ alog and Bait Chart 


Interesting and valuable to every 
fisherman. Catalog shows complete line 
of Baits, Reels, Rods, Tackle Boxes, 
ete. Heddon'’s New Bait Chart and 
4\ Fishing Guide tells how to “give ‘em 

just the bait they want when they want 
it.” Write today. (7) 
















JAMES HEDDON’S SONS 
Dept. Fiz DOWAGIAC, MICH. | 


restocking waters with tiny, helpless fish 
was the failure of many streams to jm- 
prove their angling value. It is a well 
known fact that, even in the face of a 
perennial distribution of very large num- 
bers of fish in the fry stage, the Pacific 
salmon fisheries, the shad fisheries of the 
east coast, and the whitefish fisheries of 
the Great Lakes have declined seriously. 
Such failure, of course, as a government 
authority has stated, is not an indictment 
of fish culture as a system but of-the too 
optimistic hopes of its early advocates who 
did not realize the destructive influences 
at work to neutralize fish cultural effort. 


HEN followed the fry versus finger- 

ling controversy that has interested 
hatchery men for years even down to the 
present time. The question naturally arose 
as to whether the planting of partly-grown 
fish, two or three inches long in relatively 
small numbers, was a more effective and 
economical method of repopulating trout 
streams than the introduction of a hundred 
or a thousand times as many fry. As a 
by-product of this interest there soon de- 
veloped an intensive study of the feeding 
of trout in order to have them attain a 
size that would afford them some protec- 
tion when planted. 

But before any decision could be reached 
in the fry-fingerling debate, experiments 
were necessary to prove the case. The 
fisheries expert had to become a sort of 
biological efficiency engineer. In the light 
of experiment, it appears that the few 
fingerlings have won the decision over 


| the many fry and consequently, it has 


become an accepted practice to plant 
fingerlings instead of fry. 

But how is it possible to know just how 
many fingerlings to plant in a given stream 


|in order to rehabilitate the angling? Fin- 


gerlings are costly to produce. Someone 
has to pay for their board and room until 
they are large enough to serve the stock- 
ing purpose. If one plants too few, the 
stream does not improve; if too many, the 
trout fail to grow normally. The finger- 
lings can’t be wasted. And again, trout 
streams vary. Some are mere rivulets 
through meadows; some are rivers twenty 
or thirty feet across; some are rocky 
brooks. Enough fingerlings for one type 





A steep mountain stream whose falls end 
in crystal clear pools 


of stream might be far too many or too 
few for another type. If too many are put 
in, there will not be enough food for all of 
them. The result is that the faster growing 
ones will soon devour their brothers or 
all of them will develop very slowly and 
become what are known as “runts”. A 
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stream could be full of these runts an 
still provide very poor sport. : 

The solution of this problem returns ys 
to our original thought on competition, 
The fisheries engineer preparing to re. 
stock a stream, studies the environment 
from the viewpoint of the competition it 
offers to the trout. He knows, as did the 
aforesaid tired business man, that a sense 
of material satisfaction comes from a home 
of ample size, plenty of food, and not too 
many competing conditions or competitors 
for the necessities of* life. The: fisheries 
engineer must analyze the problem and 
determine his planting on the basis of 
such an analysis. To get a complete con- 
cept of his situation, a comparison of his 
problem with a familiar farm problem ma: 
help, for a cattle raiser is no less a bio- 
logical engineer. The analysis of their 
problems may be briefly compared thus: 


Factors Involved in Production 





Cattle Raising Stream Stocking 


Environment | 
Satisfactory acreage. Satisfactory water yol- | 
Fertility ume of correct tempera- 
Seasonal weather. ture and purity; ample 


Food 


Ample forage crops of 
desirable kinds. 


Ample forage animals 
and plants. | 
| 


} 
| 
number of pools. | 
| 
| 
| 
} 





Competition 


Diseases, Diseases 

Predatory animals. Pollution. 

Vredatory animals, in- 
cluding fishes. 

Fishes using the same 
food as trout. 
Overfishing by man. 


Stocking condition 


Correct number of cattle Correct number of fish 
for given number of for volume of water and 
acres of forage. available food supply. 


| 
Result if environment, food, stocking con- 
dition and competition are correctly eval- 
uated. 
Optimum growth and Optimum = growth and 
survival of all the cattle survival of all the trout 
the acreage could eco- the stream could support | 
nomically support. No economically. No runts. 





scrubs. 











The problem of estimating the correct 
number of fingerlings to plant has been 
studied in a definite quantitative way with 
consideration given to the factors men- 
tioned in the preceding tabulation. A 
group of biologists at Cornell under the 
leadership of Dr. George C. Embody have 
probably accomplished as much on this 
special problem as any other group of 
American investigators who have con- 
sidered it. They have been studying stream 
stocking for several years and have 
finally concluded that the annual available 
harvest of brook trout from any stream 
depends on three basic factors and, if 
these are correctly evaluated, it is pos- 
sible to intelligently restock “worn-out 
waters. 

These factors are—first, the volume of 
water of correct temperature that is pres- 
ent on the hottest day in the driest season. 
This goes hand in hand with the average 
width of the stream. The second of the 
factors is the number and condition of the 
pools in the stream and the third is the 
availability of the food. 

Professor Embody and his students have 
studied a large number of waters in the 
Empire State to establish the relations 
existing between these several factors 
and the trout-productivity of these 
streams. They have conducted a census 
of the fish population of some of these, 
including the minnows and other specits 
which act either as food or as enemies. 
From these quantitative studies they have 
been able to formulate a plan of scientific 
stocking, a piece of biological engineers 
long awaited. : : 

These scientists first differentiate 
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streams into classes according to their 
widths in feet. They then set three stand- 
ards—A, B and C—of “richness” or food- 
productiveness of trout streams. Finally 
they divide the streams into three classes 
—1, 2 and 3—with respect to the number 
and condition of their “holes” or pools. 
Thus it is possible to have nine kinds of 
streams of a given width (Al, A2, A3, 
Bl, Cl, etc.). 

From the censuses of the population of 
many streams that fall into various com- 
binations of richness: and_pool-condition, 
figures are available for the approximate 
number of trout that each type of stream 
can best support per foot of width and mile 
of length. Moreover, a study of the sur- 
vival of planted trout of various sizes has 
shown that fry succumb in large numbers, 
whereas three-inch fingerlings have an 
expected survival of sixty per cent. The 
expected mortality of the various sizes 
is indicated here: 








Size in 1 2 3 4 6 
| inches | 

Per cent 

mortality | 95 | 65 | 40 | 20 0 

expected 

















With this much information at hand, it 
is possible for a trained man, knowing the 
mortality rate of trout of various sizes 
and the optimum population of streams, 
to examine a stream, classify it as to its 
richness, size and pool-condition, and say 
just what number of fish should be intro- 
duced to bring it to its greatest angling 
value. It is worth noting that a stream 
poor in the above factors would receive 
fewer fish than one that qualified highly. 

The New York State Department of 
Conservation has published in a recent 
report the results of Dr. Embody’s work 
on stocking. These results, valuable in 
their promise to every trout fisherman, 
are embodied in the following stocking 
table which indicates the number of three- 
inch fingerlings that should be introduced 
per mile of stream. 


Planting Tables for 
Trout Streams 
Number of 3-inch Fingerlings per Mile 
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A new Masterpiece! 


The Shakespeare 
Tru-arl Automatic 






xe 


Three sizes: 








Stream- Classification according to “richness” 
Width ; and “pool-condition’’. c ld 
in Feet | Ar) Az, A3 | Bry B2, B3 | Ci | C2] C3 
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_ To find the number of 1-, 2-, 3-, 4-, or 6- 
inch fish that a given brook should be 


supplied with, it is only necessary to mul- | 


tiply by one of the following factors :— 


Sizeininches | 1 | 2_ [+ ee 
Factor . Oh BF t 28 6 


This contribution of the New York in- 
vestigators which eliminates uncertainty 
from a phase of work that costs the gov- 
ernment and the states large sums of 
money yearly, has been the result of much 
painstaking and hard physical labor in 
the field. The thoroughness of its plan 
and execution is noteworthy and the 
trout fishermen throughout the country 
should feel much satisfaction in the re- 
sults. A heavier creel is prophesied as a 
result of this practical study of the effect 











of the competition offered by the trout | 


environment and that will undoubtedly 
please any lover of this wily species of fish. 



























30 yard capac- 
ity $5.00—50 yard 
$6.00—80 yard $7.00 


AN exclusive feature of the Tru-arl is the new reel 
brake which is automatically released the instant a 
trout strikes and tightens the line. No matter how sav- 
agely it strikes or how frantically it rushes, itis impos- 
sible forthe biggest trout to break your lightestleader. 

With the new Tru-arT you can instantly lengthen 
or shorten your line without transferring your rod from 
one hand to the other. You therefore can devote 
your undivided attention to the playing of your fish 
entirely with the action of your rod. 

Another invaluable Tru-arT feature found on no 
other automatic reel, is the frictionless, chromium plated 
line guard which gives complete protection to your 
line, adding greatly to its life. 

Light, compact, trouble-proof, Tru-arT will amaze 
you with its perfection of performance. See it, try it 
at your Shakespeare dealer's, now. 


SHAKESPEARE CO., 411 N. Pitcher St., Kalamazoo, Mich. 
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At Last- 
True “Fish-Flesh” 
| Appearance 





9109P 
Shiner 
Seale 





'TRANSPARE wr 
INDESTRUCTIBLES 


Heddon’s New 


SPOCK 


Now Heddon offers you much more than 
minnow-shape, minnow-color and _ minnow- 
action. A fourth priceless feature is obtain- 
able—true “fish-flesh’’ appearance. Hereis the great- 
est improvement in artificial baits since the first 
Heddon Dowagiac was invented 25 years ago. The 
“Spook”’ is a sinking bait with two flashing spoons. 
It can be sent deep to tempt the lazy big ones. Is ab- 
solutely irresistible, also indestructible. Made of 
Heddy-lin (like Pyralin), the jaws of the most pow- 
erful and sharpest toothed game fish can’t break, 
crack or mar it. A new one free if it fails. 

Comes in six handsome finishes. Price, $1.50. 
Guaranteed to outlast a dozen wooden baits. 

If your dealer does not have the new Heddon 
“Spook”’ in stock, it will be sent to you postpaid up- 
on receipt of price. 


Heddon’s “Old Reliables” 


Genuine Dowagiacs of Wood and Metal 















Zig-Wag 
Extremely erratic and lively-act- 
ing jointed bait. All standard col- 
ors. Price, $1.25. 







Famous every- y ~ 
where. Floats, dives, Cf 
swims with rolling A/ A 
motion. Sizes: **Reg- 
ular’ and “Baby,” $1. ‘‘Jointed,’’ $1.25. 
All standard colors. 
——) 





The “‘King’’ and ‘‘Queen”’ 
Flashing metal baits—Spinner, Spoon and Fly combined. 
Gold, Copper, Nickel, and Scale finishes. Semi-weedless— 
Don-rotating—non-twisting. Price, $1. 
Meadow 


Mouse 
A mouse that IS 
a mouse. Flexible 
tail and ears. 
Floats, dives, swims. Three colors— 
Brown, White or Gray. Price, $1. 


Heddon’s New 
Bait Chart FREE 


Revised and improved for 1930. 
Just the thing for your tackle 
box. Folds to vest pocket size. 
Tells what bait to use under 
all fishing conditions, and the 
best bait to choose for any kind 
of fish. Chart is sent free, together with 
Heddon’s complete 1930 Fishing Tackle 
Catalog. Write or use coupon today. (58, 


) 

JAMES HEDDON’S SONS 
Dept. F4l DOWAGIAC, MICH. 
AMES HEDDON’ Dept Mich 
‘ = ae <3 os ent. Pal, Reyrtes, 8 and 
the new Heddon Bait Chart and Fishing Guide. I am es- 


pecially interested in 
O Bait Casting Rods DO Reels 


0) “Spook”’ Baits 
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THE BIG CONTEST OPENS 
THIS MONTH 
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same thing goes for the weakfish. I think 
there were more large weakfish caught 
in Long Island waters last season than 


NCE again we start the ball rolling. 

FIELD AND STREAM’S Twentieth An- 
nual Prize Fishing Contest opens on the 
25th of April. The new Rules and Condi- 
tions of the Contest are published on page 
62 of this issue. Look them over right now 
and get in on this nationally-known insti- 
tution at your earliest opportunity. It's 
the biggest thing of its kind. We will 
publish these Rules and Conditions in 
every issue during the spring and summer. 
Keep a copy of them where you can refer 
to them at a moment’s notice. We want to 
see you put this year’s Contest over in a 
big way. It needs the individual coopera- 
tion of each and every one of our angler- 
readers. Now, let’s go. 


had been taken in years. We want to 
hear about some of them this coming sum. 


mer. 


So that, in brief, is the story. Our Rules 
and Conditions are the same this year as 
they were in 1929. We have had very few 
requests from our readers to make any 
changes and we presume, therefore, that 
at least 99 percent of you are satisfied 


with matters as they stand. 


Dig in now, everybody—and make the 
20th Annual Contest the biggest of them 


all. 


MORE 1929 PRIZE WINNERS 


This is a good time to compare the 
results of the 1928 and 1929 Contests. 


2 es following list of prize winners in 
the Intermediate and Southern Divyi- 
sions of the Large-Mouth Black Bass 
Class and also in the Tarpon Class, com- 





AN ANNOUNCEMENT 


pletes our 1929 Annual Prize Fishing Con- 
test. We want to take this opportunity of 
extending our heartiest congratulations to 





W E are pleased to announce that next 
month, the first of a series of ar- 
ticles by Mr. John W. Titcomb is to be 
published in this Department. This series 
comprises some of the chapters from the 
author’s forthcoming book on the propa- 
gation and rearing of trout. 


We regard Mr. Titcomb as one of the 
greatest authorities in the world on this 
subject. For nineteen years he served as 
State Fish and Game Commissioner of 
Vermont, during nine of which he was 
also Superintendent of a U_ S&S. Fish 
Hatchery. During a period of seven years 
following this, r. Titcomb was Chief 
of the Division of Fish Culture in the 
U. S. Bureau ot Fisheries. He was also 
for five years, Fish Culturist for the New 
York State Conservation Commission and 
is now completing his eighth year as 
Superintendent of the Connecticut State 
Board of Fisheries and Game. Besides 
this, Mr. Titcomb has been actively iden- 
tified with conservation and scientific so- 
cieties and is an ex-president of the 
American Fisheries Society. 


With a record of accomplishments such 
as this, all we can say is don’t miss any 
of his articles, one of which will appear 
each month beginning with the May issue. 











In this way we can balance our accounts 
and then set our course for 1930. 

As far as the total number of entries 
in all Classes and Divisions is concerned, 
the 1929 Contest showed a very satisfac- 
tory increase over that of the previous 
year. 

We were very happy to note a larger 
number of entries in the Great Northern 
Pike, Wall-eyed Pike, Striped Bass, 
Bluefish and Tarpon Classes. This is fine 
and we hope you will keep up the good 
work. We would like to see even more 
entries in the Tarpon Class. Considering 
the unparalleled opportunities for genu- 
ine sport offered in angling for this fish 
and the large number of people who fish 
for it every year, the response ought to 
be much greater. 

Now let us look at the other side of 
the ledger. In order to give you Eastern 
anglers a chance to compete with your 
Western brothers, we added an Eastern 
Division to our Rainbow-Steelhead Trout 
Class. The response was very disappoint- 
ing and we are at a total loss to under- 
stand the reason for it. Where are some 
of those fine rainbow trout caught every 
year in Eastern waters? There are lots 
of them. Get busy you trout fishermen 
and let us see some of them during 1930. 
In fact, there should be more entries in 
all of the Trout Classes. Let us show the 
world this year what fine trout we have 
in this country. We know you can do it. 

Also, for some unknown reason, there 
was a slump in the channel bass market. 
A lot of fine ones were caught that should 
have been entered in the Contest. The 





these anglers. 


LARGE-MOUTH BLACK BASS 


(Intermediate Division) 


First Prise—R. L. STEELE, Jr. 
Weight—10 Ibs. 6 oz. 

When Caught—June 21st, 1929 
Where Caught—Rockingham, N. C, 
Rod—Horrocks-Ibbotson 
Reel—Martin 

Line—Vacuum 

Lure or Bait—Bucktail fly 


Second Prise—F. C. CHEerry 
Weight—9 lbs. 8 oz. * 

When Caught—Oct. 26th, 1929 
Where Caught—Rock Island, Tenn. 
Rod—Hand-made 
Reel—Shakespeare 

Line—Braided silk 

Lure or Bait—Hildebrandt spoon 


Third Prise—Sam Sutton 
Weight—9 lbs. 8 oz. 

When Caught—July 2nd, 1929 
Where Caught—Lake Smith, Va. 
Rod—True Temper 
Reel—Pflueger 

Line—Heddon 

Lure or Bait—Paw Paw Go-Getter 


Fourth Prise—D. F. Tatty 
W eight—9 Ibs. 4 oz. 
When Caught—Novy. 2nd, 1929 


Where Caught—Cumberland Pond, N. C. 


Rod—Heddon 

Reel—Shakespeare 
Line—Shakespeare 

Lure or Bait—Heddon Vamp Minnow 


Fifth Prize—W. M. Crawrorp 
Weight—9 lbs. 4 oz. 

When Caught—July 4th, 1929 
Where Caught—Gregory’s Pond, Va. 
Rod—Sunnybrook 
Reel—Shakespeare 

Line—Gladding 


Lure or Bait—Al Foss Shimmy Wiggler 


Sixth Prizse—Dr. M. B. SAVAGE 
Weight—9 lbs. 2 oz. 

When Caught—Aug. 6th, 1929 
Where Caught—Lake Smith, Va. 
Rod—Shakespeare 
Reel—Heddon 

Line—Heddon 

Lure or Bait—Heddon Zaragossa 
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(Southern Division) 


First Prise—W. H. Jones 


Veight—15 Ibs. — 
When Caught—Sept. 7th, 1929 


Where Caught—Hutchinson Lake, Fla. 


Rod—True Temper 
Reel—Meek | 
Line—Invincible 

Lure or Bait—Heddon 


Second Prise—E. E. Hopkins 
Weight—14 Ibs. 
When Caught—May 16th, 1929 


Where Caught—Lake Washington, Fla. 


Rod—Heddon 

Reel—Shakespeare 

Line—Black silk ; 

Lure or Bait—Foss Dixie Wiggler 


Third Prise—J. E. Burton 
Weight—13 Ibs. 10 oz. 

When Caught—June 9th, 1929 
Where Caught—Lake Griffin, Fla. 
Rod—True Temper 
Reel—Shakespeare 

Line—18 Ib.-test silk line 


Lure or Bait—Creek Chub Pikie Minnow 


Fourth Prise—R. M. CHAPMAN 
Weight—13 \bs. 6 oz. 

When Caught—June 21st, 1929 
‘here Caught—Mud Lake, Fila. 
Rod—True Temper 
Reel—Shakespeare 

Line—W atauga 

Lure or Bait—Al Foss Oriental 


Fifth Prise—R. E. Lee 
Weight—13 Ibs. 2 oz. 

When Caught—Nov. 13th, 1929 
Where Caught—Long Pond, Fla. 
Rod—True Steel 
Reel—Shakespeare 

Line—Japan silk 

Lure or Bait—Creek Chub 


Sitth Prise—JoserpH G, ParsLow 
Weight—12 Ibs. 8 oz. 
When Caught—Oct. 28th, 1929 


Where Caught—Lake Augusta, Fla. 


Rod—Home-made 
Reel—Shakespeare 
Line—Shakespeare 
Lure or Bait—Live shiner 


TARPON 


First Prise—A. E. Taytor 
Weight—156 Ibs. 

When Caught—May 15th, 1929 
Where Caught—Sarasota, Fla. 
Rod—Von Lengerke and Antoine 
Reel—Pflueger 

Line—Von Lengerke and Antoine 
Lure or Bait—Crab 





Second Prize—Virci. Howarp 
Weight—149 tbs. 8 oz. 

When Caught—Aug. 15th, 1929 
Where Caught—Canova Pier, Fla. 
Rod—Shakespeare 

Reel—Pflueger 

Line—Deluxe 

Lure or Bait—Menhaden 


Third Prise—James L. Morris 
Weight—147 ibs. 
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Black or Grass Colored 


Light-Weight Sporting Boot 4 





ARLY spring hunting and fish- 

ing call for warm as well as dry 
footwear. Here are the two types 
preferred by experienced sportsmen. 





Light-weight, compact Sporting 
Boots—made with extra safe non- 
skid soles for fishing swift, swollen 
streams. An ingenious device keeps 
the boots from sagging at any height. 
They can be rolled to minimum bulk. 


Firestone “Sportpacs’”—tough as 
all outdoors .. . with not an ounce 
of unnecessary weight ... warmly 
lined . .. watertight .. . reinforced 
at all points of strain .. . extra thick 
rugged soles . . . rubber all the way 
to the top ... easy on the feet for 
the long tramp. 


Firestone-made means best-made. 
Look them over at any good sport- 
ing goods store or shoe dealer. A 
descriptive folder on request. 


Black Sportpac 


— — FIRESTONE FOOTWEAR COMPANY 
= —— 

= = Boston, Mass. 

— = F 
BRANCHES: 

. & : New York, 107 Duane Street 
a oe Boston, 141 Brookline Avenue 
Monday Night— Philadelphia, 23rd and Wood Streets 
49 Stations—NBC Chicago, 501 So. Franklin Street 

Network Cleveland, 1276-1280 W. 6th Street 


Minneapolis, 444 Stinson Beulevard 


Firestone 














The True Tem- 
per Toledo, 
forged from ra- 
pier steel, hand 
ground and with 
a clock spring 
temper; offset 
reel seat handle, 
full agate mount- 
ings. lf your 
dealer cannot 
supply you, 
write us. 
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= NO TRESPASSING * 
_RESERVED FOR 77 


— — 





ye True Temper, one piece, rapier steel rod with its clock 
spring temper is built for sportsmen—by sportsmen. 


To create its wonderful, live, supple strength, we have put 
into its manufacture all our skill and experience gained in 
over 100 years in working with fine steel. 


A rod with this kind of a pedigree should capture the 
sportsman’s heart—and it has. In fact the True Temper Rod 
has succeeded as no other fishing rod has ever done. 


Now, this success looks mighty attractive to imitators in 
just the same way that a private gunning or fishing club’s 
ground looks “good” to a market fisherman or gunner. 


We intend, however, to preserve our rights and the rights 

of sportsmen to a product of such basic merit as a True 

Temper Fishing Rod by preventing anyone from flooding 

the market with cheap imitations which are bound to dis- 
appoint the sportsman user. 


Every genuine True Temper Rod has the words “True 
Temper” stamped in the butt of the rod itself. 
Look for it, if you want the thrill and satisfaction 
which the True Temper Rod alone can give. 

May we send you a catalog? 


THE AMERICAN FORK & HOE CO. 


Sporting Goods Division 
1928 Keith Building, Cleveland, Ohio 
A large size print of this bass suitable for framing 


gladly sent to nature lovers on receipt of ten cents 
to cover cost of packing and postage. 
° 





TRUE TEMPER 
FISHING Robs 


| 


| 


When Caught—June 27th, 1929 

Where Caught—South Boca Grande, Fla 
Rod—True Temper—9 oz. tip 
Reel—Pflueger 

Line—Pflueger 


| Lure or Bait—Crab 


Fourth Prize—KENNETH R. Sater 
IV eight—142 Ibs. 
When Caught—June 15th, 1929 


| Where Caught—Brasos Pass, Texas 





Rod—Shakespeare 
Reel—Pflueger 
Line—Shakespeare 
Lure or Bait—Mullet 


Fifth Prise—W. H. Swirt 

W eight—138 Ibs. 

When Caught—Sept. 18th, 1929 
Where Caught—Bon Secour River, Ala, 
Rod—Pflueger 

Reel—Pflueger 

Line—Ashaway 

Lure or Bait—Mullet 


ANGLING AS AN ART 


HE idea of angling being an art js 

to some poor, benighted folks a joke 
—it is laughable. Sitting there with a 
hook and line in your hand waiting for a 
fish to bite is an art, is it? No, it isn't— 
at least, not necessarily. But it can be 
made an art. 

When I meet those who have their 
doubts, I ask just what their conception 
is of an art. The usual reply is: “Why, 
painting, music and literature are arts.” 

Well, there is no denying this fact. 
These things are arts—all of them. In- 
cidentally, they can also cease to be arts. 
But are they the only ones? 

My definition of an art is something 
which has been done in a fine or beauti- 


Courtesy Eastman Kodak Co. 


There is no form of fishing that cannot 
be made an art 


ful manner. When we fail to do it in this 
way—be it music, painting, angling of 
anything else—it no longer is an art. it 
is merely an occupation. There 1s much 
music and painting today that is not art 
—or at least is not considered as such by 
the majority who are best qualified to 
judge. In the same way, there is muc 
fishing being done that would not come 
under this category. On the other hand, 
there is no form of fishing that cannot 
be made an art. 

Consider, for example, the angler who 
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wades a stream using a three- or four- 


‘ ounce rod—casting a dry fly. He employs 


the finest of tackle—a superbly made 
double-tapered line and a seven- or nine- 
foot leader of extreme delicacy. He has 
studied the stream and its finny inhabi- 
tants—he understands their ways and the 
ways of nature. He wades along quietly, 
casting his tiny dry fly with the utmost 
form and finesse—his whole spirit, mean- 
while, tuned with and receptive to the 
subtle influences of the world about him. 
He catches a few nice fish, netting them 
skillfully and keeping none under nine or 
ten inches. With a satisfied heart, he re- 
turns home—rested, renewed in body, 
mind and soul. 

Does this man practice an art? I will 
let you be the judge. 


TROLLING FOR PICKEREL 


NE thing that makes me sore is to 

have someone slander the pickerel. 
There are, of course, fish I would rather 
catch, but a little pickerel fishing now 
and then is relished by the best of men. 
It varies the diet and if you use the right 
kind of tackle, you can indulge in a form 
of angling that is not to be sneezed at. 
The whole trouble is that too many fisher- 
men use tackle that is better adapted to 
muskalonge or great northern pike. 

Of course, there are various ways of 
fishing for pickerel—and everybody to his 
own tastes. But taking it all in all, I be- 
lieve that trolling not only produces the 
best results but also affords the best sport. 

For this form of pickerel fishing I 
would choose a light bamboo bait rod 
about 714 feet in length. Steel rods of the 
same length—or preferably a bit longer— 
are mighty good too; and so are the long- 
est of the rapier-steel bait casting rods. In 
other words, use a rod that is not too 
heavy and one that has plenty of action. 
Don’t fish with a baseball bat or a mini- 
ature telegraph pole. And don’t, for one 
moment, get the idea that it requires a 
signed blank check to buy a suitable rod. 
Three or four dollars for a steel rod and 
about twice that amount for bamboo—and 
the rod is yours. Of course, if you want 
to pay more, I can’t think of a single ob- 
jection to doing so. 

The reel does not require an oration to 
describe. Just let it be one of the quad- 
ruple multiplying type and of medium size 
—one that will hold about fifty or sixty 
yards of line. And don’t have a lot of fancy 
gadgets and “dofunnys” on it. The simpler 
it is, the better. Just a click is all that you 
need, and keep this on only while you 
are actually trolling. 


HEN it comes to a line—a water- 
proofed, braided silk looks good to 
me. There are other lines that will do just 
as well, but don’t use an enamel line or a 
twisted linen one. Trolling will twist them 
so badly, that a corkscrew would look like 
a plumb-line in comparison. 
; To connect the line to your lure, use a 
little eight- or ten-inch flexible wire leader. 
I don’t know of any pickerel that would 
“high-hat” you if you didn’t do this, but 
it finishes off your tackle nicely and, prin- 
Cipally, it affords a simple and ready 
means of changing your lure. 
_Now, when it comes to lures—I quit. 
Use what you think the pickerel likes—not 
what you like. This varies somewhat ac- 
cording to season and locality and, fur- 
thermore, the pickerel isn’t the kind of a 
fellow who will ask you who made it and 
how much you paid for it. These fish are 
very nice that way. Spoons of almost all 
cinds work well, but I have a hunch that 
the fluted type—about a number 4—is very 
dear to their hearts, Then, too, they are 





Has 


The “Flinging” in this instance was 
with Shimmy Wigglers in the hands 

of these youngsters, most of whom 
are under school age and hardly 
large enough to wield a bait-cast- 
ing rod. 

The largest child, the leader of this 
infantile gang, is the son of Dave 
Bacharach who operates the largest 
sporting goods store in Baltimore. 
Dave is ALL ANGLER, one of the 
uncanny kind who “brings home the 
bacon” when most others fail. These 
children are all his pupils and he 
has instilled into their youthful minds 
the importance of light tackle and 
AL. FOSS PORK RIND MINNOWS, if 
they really want to catch fish and not 
just be fooling around. 


Now boys, what do you suppose these 
kids would think of your judgment 
were they to see you splashing around 
with a lot of puzzle witted baits, using 
a stiff rod and a line large enough for 
a fish stringer? Well they would just 
laugh themselves sick. 


AL. FOSS PORK RIND MINNOWS are 
not an experiment. They have been 
on the market for fourteen years. Hun- 
dreds of thousands of anglers use them 
exclusively and they would not give a 


five cent piece for a bushel of the 
other kind, 


If you cannot catch more fish with 
them than you can with other lures, 
there’s a screw loose somewhere, 
better tighten it up before it falls out! 


Mr. Bacharach's letter follows: 


“1am enclosing a picture of the “Al. Foss 
Junior Shimmy Wiggler Club” of Frog Mortai, 
Maryland. Everyone of these boys are Bass 
Casters. All of them use Shimmy Wiggler ex- 
clusively. 


“There are two additional members of this club, 
but we regret to say we could not take their 
picture as they were out trying to convince them- 
selves whether the Dixie Wiggler was better than 
the Shimmy. Teach them young and treat them 
rough, that is their motto.“ 


THE AMERICAN FORK & HOE COMPANY 
Al. Foss Department, No. A 
Cleveland, Ohio 


New Egypt Wiggler 75c. Equipped with 
new spinner. Weight 4 oz. 


Oriental Wiggler $1.00. % or % oz. Black and 
White, Yellow and White, or Red and White 


Foss Frog Wiggler $1.00. No. 12— 02. 1/0 hook. 
No. 11—% oz. 3/0 hook. Larger hooks if ordered. 
Brass or nickel finish—different colored streamers 


ust a word of CAUTION: The SUCCESS of the AL. 
OSS PORK RIND MINNOWS has brought forth a 
host of imitations by men who do not have inventive 
ability enough to create anything themselves, nor sports- 
manship enough to prevent them from copying the ideas 
of others. You can tell who 
they afe by their adver- 
tisements and can rebuke 
them by not using any of 
their products. 


Shimmy Wiggler $1.00. & or % oz. Brass or 
nickel finish—different colored streamers 


AL. Foss 


Pork Rino Baits 
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tough as 


Bears 








































ANDY SIMONS, Field 
Manager of Alaska 
Guides Association, rec- 
ommends Goodrich Lite- 
’"N-Tuf Boots. He uses 
them. 


























Skinning a monster bear 
is hard work, and hard 
on boots. Only extreme 
flexibility and toughness 
qualify a boot for the 
rigours of an Alaskan 
hunting expedition. 


Right—Boots must be amazingly 
strong as well as comfortable to be 
used on a hike with full pack. In 
spite of the load, there’s room for a 
pair of Goodrich Sebeks—rubber- 
foot leather-top sportsmen’s light 
favorite—on top! 


The Lite-’N-Tuf proves 
worthy of its name. 
Easy to carry—it rolls 
into shoe size—easy to 
wear. TheB.F.Goodrich 
Rubber Co., Est. 1870, 
Akron, Ohio. 


Goodrich + 
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T IS no Sioux war bonnet for looks. Unlike 

the helmet of Navarre, Lincoln’s stovepipe or 
Jackie Coogan’s cap, it isn’t even distinctive. Yet 
if you’re heading for the Wide Open Spaces, for 
the Big Woods or anywhere beyond the sidewalks, 
a Duxbak is the hat for you. It’s all hat. 
Rainproofed. 


Ask your dealer, or write 


Utica-Duxbak Corp. The Duxbak Man wears 
2 Noyes Street, Utica, N. Y. a Duxbak Style F all 


year round. 























| very partial to these pork rind lures, They 
love em. And another rig they rave about 
is a very small single or double spinner 
with a nice, well-nourished night-walker 
draped below the spinner on a double 
gang—that is, with one hook above the 
other—about a number 4, 

I believe that the reason a lot of people 
don’t catch more of these fish is that they 
troll too fast. Row just fast enough to 
keep your lure at the right depth. Did yoy 
ever notice that you frequently get a 
strike from a pickerel just as you are 
turning the boat? Well, that proves what 
I just said. Another thing—don’t troll too 
near the surface. As a rule, pickerel stay 
pretty well down. Use a few small Range- 
ly sinkers if necessary. This is far better 
than using a cannon-ball and _breezing 
along so fast that you have to tie your 
hat on and wear goggles. ‘ 

These are just a few tips. Try them out 
and stop calling the pickerel a snake. 


GLOBE-TROTTING BASS 


N its issue of January 4th, The Field 

of London contains a highly interesting 
note about a new and most unusual chap- 
ter which has been added to the story of 
fish propagation. 

Recently there was shipped from Til- 
bury, England to East Africa a consign- 
ment of 104 large-mouth black bass. Of 
these, 98 were a year old and the balance 
were two-year-olds. The water in which 
they were kept on board ship was con- 
stantly aerated. During the early part of 
the journey, the fish were fed on daphnia 
| (a species of water flea) and snails, a 
| large supply of which were taken from 
|} the home port. When the larder became 
| empty, a stock of worms was secured by 
sending a wireless message to Marseilles, 
| After these, too, were all eaten up, the 
He was rounded off with a diet of 
| 





shredded beef. 

It was noticed that the appetite of the 
fish increased with the temperature of 
the water. At 50 degrees Fahrenheit most 
of the bass ate ravenously. Cans of ice 
| were used to keep the temperature of the 
water below 65 degrees. Some of the fisli 
could not be induced to eat anything. All 
'of these, of course, died. The balance, 
consisting of 56 fish, arrived safely at 
their destination. Incidentally, none of the 
| two-year fish survived. 

These 56 black bass are now swimming 
| around in Lake Naivasha, not far from 
| Mt. Kenia, in British East Africa. 
| We trust this marks the beginning of 
another successful venture in the propaga- 
tion of this popular species of game fish. 


LETTERS AND ANSWERS 
FLIES FOR NEW YORK 


FisHinG Epitor: 

I have purchased a moderately priced fly, rod 
and line, but before buying flies I am waiting 
for your advice. I intend to buy wet flies for 
native trout fishing, expecting to fish where these 
fish are eight to twelve inches in length. 

On looking through fly catalogues I find three 
classes for wet fly fishing: divided-wing fly, 
closed-wing fly and regular wet fly. I cannot buy 
a variety of flies in all of these styles so would 
like your advice as to which to buy, also size 
of hook and size of leader for the hook. 

Curiosity compels me to ask what size spoon 
and fly are used for northern pike and musky 
fishing with a fly rod. 


Reeve H. Havens. 


ComMENT: There is no reason at all wiy you 
should bother with any of the specially-tied 
forms of wet flies as the regular ones usually 
work successfully. There maybe exceptional 
cases, however, where the divided-wing or closed- 
wing types would prove more satisfactory. At 
any rate, for northern New York, any of the 
regular wet flies tied on such patterns as Cahill, 
| Cowdung, Coachman, Hare’s Ear, Whirling 
} ane a Gnat and Queen-of-the-Waters are 
} all right. 

| The best size hook to use these flies on fo 
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vould be numbers 10 and 12. 
most uzposes would, be a bad idea to have a 
BO i ’s, Your leader should be prefer- 
- % feet in length with loops for at least two 
ably The majority come made up for three flies. 
a weight should be either light or medium 


trike and muskies have been known to take 
~ but they are very seldom caught in_ this 
a yer, As a rule a short rod is used for either 
mat casting or trolling and a large spoon fitted 
etimes with a feathered hook, but not an 
or 1 fly. The size of this spoon varies accord- 
ce the manufacturer, but a number 1/0 or 
me fluted spoon is a popular size for musky. 
: Fisninc Epitor. 


STOCKING A MOUNTAIN STREAM 


a a planted in mountain streams 
where food is scarce that will furnish food for 
mountain trout? The stream I particularly have 
in mind is situated at an elevation of from 3000 
to 4000 feet and the stream bed is rock and grav- 
el, with very little vegetation along the banks. 
It is well stocked with rainbow, but they do not 
3 e. 
attain much siz I a 


Comment: The problem you have to meet in 
regard to the mountain stream 1s a very com- 
mon one with streams of this character. The 
first and really most essential thing to do is to 
take the necessary measures to create pools and 
small backwaters in suitable parts of the stream. 
The object in doing this is to afford an oppor- 
tunity to introduce the essential plant life that 
is necessary to harbor the insects for the trout 
ed on. 

“= can establish these pools and backwaters 
by various methods. The main idea is to slacken 
the speed of the stream at these points. You 
can do this by erecting a sort of wall of stones 
across the stream, or by digging into the sides of 
the bank where the water can form a pool. In 
these backwaters you can plant watercress. You 
might also find it necessary to erect a dam of 
logs at various points, Willows planted near the 
edge of your stream also afford an excellent 
harboring place for insects. 

The fresh water shrimp is among the very best 
known foods for trout where insect life is 
scarce. As a matter of fact, all species of trout 
seem to thrive splendidly on this type of food. 
It has been estimated that it is necessary to 
introduce about 46,000 of these shrimp to every 
mile of stream. They are comparatively inex- 
pensive. 

Fisninc Eprror. 


CATCHING FROGS 


Fisninc Epitor: 

Kindly advise me of a good method of catch- 
ing frogs about small streams and ponds to be 
used for fishing for black bass, Also how can they 
be kept in good condition for several days? 


R. W. Jackson. 


Comment: Many have had the best success in 

catching frogs by using a fairly long-handled 
net. By paddling slowly among the lily pads you 
will spot these beggars and by sneaking up on 
them quietly and working your net fast from 
behind them, you will have no difficulty in scoop- 
ing up a good supply. Of course, the early morn- 
ings and late evenings are the best times to do 
this. As a matter of fact, after dark is probably 
the best of all, providing you have a good flash- 
light. If you shine the light right into their eyes 
they become confused and will remain sitting 
motionless for a considerably longer time than 
they will during the day. 
. As far as keeping the frogs is concerned, this 
is not very difficult to do. Almost any metal con- 
tainer or bucket will prove satisfactory. The best 
stunt, however, I think, is a small market 
basket which you can rig up with some sort of 
a cloth top with a draw string. If you keep moss 
and weeds in this and dip it into cool water every 
once in a while, you will be able to keep frogs 
for a long time. These beasties, as you probably 
know, are pretty husky and if you just give them 
a little grass and water now and then, you will 
have no trouble with them. 


Fisuinc Epitor. 


TACKLE FOR MAINE AND PENNSYL- 
VANIA 


Fisinc Eprtor: 

am writing to you for some advice on fishing 
tackle, I have done a lot of salt water fishing, 
but am a novice on fresh water and would like 
some information before buying any tackle. This 
ohne I plan to fish both in Pennsylvania and 
Maine. In Maine I want to try for landlocked 
salmon, bass, trout and lake trout. In Pennsyl- 
vania I want to go after bass, trout and pickerel. 

Now what I would like to know is: 

Will I need separate rods and reels for trout 
and for all the other fish? If so, please advise 
me what will do for the other fish. 

do need a separate outfit for trout, can I 
ao with just one for all the other fish 


f Me Separate rods are needed for the different 
sh, do I have to have separate reels, or is it 


(Continued on page 63) 








MEEK FLY REEL 
(Number 55). Here’s 
a neat aluminum fly 
reel for dry and gen- 
eral fly fishing. Fitted 
witha tool steel click 
gear, and tool steel 
click blocks, with fine 
bearing bronzespool 

ost and brushing. 

he reel is hand- 
somely finished in 
black. Take it apart 
easily for cleaning 
and oiling. It is not 
even expensive, $10. 





Pick your Tackle 
for the Jon it does 


ERE is the No. 38 Bristol, telescopic type, quickly adjustable 

to any length. A clever arrangement of the guides locks the 

joints in place securely. It is a 9-foot rod which telescopes down 

to 33 inches, at a price of only $5.50. Why not try one out on 
your next trip? 


Write for this Catalog. This fine rod, together with dozens of 
other rods, reels and lines are described in detail in the new 
Bristol catalog of fishing tackle. A post card brings it to you. 


KINGFISHER HIGHEST QUALITY En- 
ameled Fishing Line. The favorite for fly 
casting. Extra strong, very pliable and free 
running. Price per 100 yards, Size F (21-Ib. 
test), $5.50. 





Kingfisher Silk Fishing Lines 


THE HORTON MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
234 Horton Street Bristol, Conn. 


Pacific Coast Agents: PHIL. B. BEKEART CO., 717 Market Street, San Francisco, California 












poured boetaretayre 





1. Contest is limited to fish taken with rod, reel and line, and 
with specified lure for some classes of fish. 

2. The Contest is open to everybody, subscribers. non-sub- 
scribers, men, women and children. Contest opens on April 25th, 
1930, and closes on January 21st, é 

3. Fish must be caught in the legal open season. 

4. No fish caught from a State, club or private hatchery is 
eligible for entry. 

5. The affidavit blank printed below, or an exact copy, must be 
used when entering a fish. It must be signed by the person catch- 
ing the fish, and by two witnesses who examined the fish and 
verified its weight and measurements. The affidavit is to be 
sworn to by the contestant before a Notary Public and his seal 
must be affixed. In case any contestant catches a fish when ac- 
companied by a single guide, the affidavit can be sworn to upon 
coming ovt of the.woods, the guide being the sole witness. Such 
an entry will be duly considered by the judges. 

6. The length, girth and weight of entered fish must be included 
in the affidavit, together with the lure and tackle used. 

7. Fish must be weighed on tested scales and measured with a 


AN VOW: 


TWENTIETH ANNUAL 


Prize Fishing Contest 


(Prizes and classes on page 64) 


RULES AND CONDITIONS 
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TO ENCOURAGE BETTER 


VALUABLE PRIZES 
LARGEST  FISHK 


Te be awarded in the 


For 


NATIONAL 


tape measure, the length taken from end of lower jaw witht 
mouth closed to tip of tail, and the greatest girth of fish take 

8. All affidavits must be sent to the Editor of Prize Fishix 
Contest, FieLp AND StrREAM, 578 Madison Ave., New York. 4. 
fidavits must be in within three weeks from the date the fish ws 
caught, unless prevented by unusual conditions, when the judg 
will consider such delayed affidavits. 

9. In the Wall-Eyed Pike class an outline of the fish mustk 
sent with the affidavit. Drawing to be made by placing fish « 
sheet of thin paper and an outline made with pencil, the fins ¢ 
the fish erect. 

10. In event of two or more fish weighing and measuring exat- 
ly the same, prizes identical in character with those offered wi 
be given to-each of those so tying. 

11. Winner of any prize must send in brief statement tellin 
HOW, WHERE and WHEN fish was caught. Complete stor 
is desirable, but is not obligatory. 

12. Prizes in each class to be outdoor equipment selectei 
by the winner from merchandise advertised in FIELD AND 
STREAM during 1930. 


WHEN POSSIBLE SEND A PHOTOGRAPH OF YOURSELF WITH THE FISH YOU ENTER 





Stream, 578 Madison Ave., New York, N. 





. JUDGES 


Rosert H. (Bos) Davis, Munsey’s Magazine, N. Y. Famous author, editor and sportsman; Van Campen Hett- 
NER, Field Representative, American Museum of Natural History, N. 
Con nett, 3rd, noted fly fisherman and angling writer; KENNETH F. Loc KWoop, editor, writer and angler; Joun W. 
TitcomB, authority on fish culture and FrepertcK K. Burnuam, authority on Pacific trout, care of FIELD AND 


. Big game hunter and angler; EvGene V. 








I hereby swear that the following statements are the truth: 


Give manufacturers’ names of tackle and full specifications. 
Caught by (Signed) 
Street — City 


Sworn to before me this 


wee Length 


-Rod used Reel 


Kind of Fish Weight 
Where caught 
Line ....Lure or Bait vcatbkiae 


Notary’s Signature 


Fish witnessed and weight and measurements verified by: 


Above | to be ty speelitian or clearly lettered. 


(AFFIDAVIT) 


Girth When Caught 


(SEAL) 


(Signatures and addresses) 

































SPORTSMANSHIP IN ANGLIng 
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possible to get one reel that would do for both 
rods and do the work satisfactorily? 

Can you refer me to any book which would 
be of help to me? ; oe ; 

I shall greatly appreciate any information you 
_ jie Epwarp H. Bryant, Jr. 
Comment: If you are going to do any fly fish- 
ing for either trout or bass it would certainly be 
sneanesy for you to get more than one rod 
in the equipment that you contemplate buying. 
i going to take it for granted that you intend 
to. do fly fishing and would, therefore, suggest 
that you get a bamboo rod about 9 feet in length 
and weighing at least 5 ounces. While it would 
not be absolutely necessary to get a heavier rod 
than this if you are going to do fly fishing for 
bass, there would be no harm in doing so. This 
rod ought to be 92 feet in length and weighing 
in the neighborhood of 5% ounces. It should be 
fairly stiff and have plenty backbone. 

If you are going to do any bait casting, you 
would have to get a regulation bait casting rod 
about 5 or 5% feet in length. A rod of this kind 
could also be used for your regular bait fishing 
or for trolling, although it might be regarded as 
a little bit too ‘clubby for such purposes, If you 
are not going to bait cast, a longer rod would be 
preferable—a rod about 7% or 8 feet in length. 
Taking it for granted that you are going to 
bait cast, it would be absolutely essential for you 
to have two different reels as well, as the reel 
used in fly casting is nothing more or less than 
a container for your line. All that is required 
for this is an inexpensive single-action reel, 
For bait casting, trolling and bait fishing, a 
quadruple-multiply ing reel would serve ali three 
purposes. For bait casting, however, it would be 
necessary for you to get a better grade of reel 
than is essential in either trolling or bait fishing, 
as these two latter forms do not require a par- 
ticularly free spinning reel. ; 

As regards books, there is a good one entitled 
treamcrajt by Holden which goes into the sub- 
ject of all forms of stream fishing for both trout 
and bass. There is also a book by Dixie Carroll 
called Lake and Stream Game Fishing. This 
gives practical hints on almost all forms of 
fresh water fishing. 

Fisninc EprtTor 


A WISE OLD BASS 


Fisninc Epitor: ¥ ’ 

I feel it my duty to relate a little fishing ex- 
perience that my daughter Helen and I had. 
only wish that I were a writer and could do 
justice to the occasion. I might mention that, 
although Helen is seventeen years of age, she 
weighs less than eighty pounds. She refuses to 
eat or sleep if she can only be where the fish 
are and will outdo me in weight and number of 
fish most every time. 

On this particular trip we were unable to pro- 
cure suitable live bait and had to resort to a 
few very large shiners which were about nine 
inches long and weighed over a half-pound. We 
were fishing in the St. Johns River near Deland, 
Florida. I put one of those large shiners on for 
Helen. We were fishing from the bank and be- 
fore I could get my outfit baited, Helen landed 
a large-mouth bass that weighed 6% pounds. 

I again baited Helen’s tackle, hooking the 
shiner through the jaw. She cast out and off 
started her float. I cautioned her to give the bass 
plenty of time to swallow the bait, which she did. 
Finally she gave the rod a jerk, with the inten- 
tion of sinking the hook in and started reeling 
him in, The old hickory rod bent almost double. 
She had about seventy-five yards of twenty-two- 
pound test line. I wondered at the time why the 
bass, if bass it was, didn’t leave the water and 
attempt to throw out the hook as they usually do. 
He came right in to the bank in clear water and, 
in an effort to raise him out of the water with 
the line, the hook pulled out. Not until then 
did we notice that he wasn’t hooked but had the 
minnow held crossways in his mouth. He still 
hung on to it and allowed us to take a good 
look at him. 


I have caught these fish in many states and 
have lost many, of course, and always the big 
ones. But that bass is the old daddy of them all. 
Well, finally he just leisurely swam out. of 
view and Helen cast out another bait and very 
soon, down went her float again. Once more, 
the same long run and this time a longer wait. 
I felt sure she had given the fish plenty of 
time to take the bait. Again the awful fight all 
under water and then our old friend showed up 
at the bank. After a struggle in attempting to 
land him, he stood in shallow, clear water with 
ait Crossways in his mouth and Helen standing 
there with her rod, a very much surprised and 
disappointed girl. 

ts 1 bass, I am satisfied, was the same one. 
until ayed tight there holding on to that bait 
or Pa dal People came that I called who 
> hathis ing nearby. Finally, a boy who had 
cin ing suit on, jumped in, thinking he was 
wo catch him in his hands. Then Mister 
oe Be t like a flash. Mr. VanDorn, of DeLeon 
neeed arn stood and viewed the fish and wit- 

S e whole affair, says that the fish would 
— twenty pounds. 

“ss Soon as we feel that he has digested those 
two minnows, Helen wants to try Shim again. 

Ww GLEASON 

(END OF FISH AND FISHING) 
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| ks downright skill that lands fish and records, plus a rod that’s 

tempered to the scrap—a rod that leaps into the fight—and 
holds. Montague offers a group of Split Bamboo bait casting 
rods, for use of plugs and lures, as well as live bait, that leaves 
little to the fisherman’s imagination—for instance: 


Montague Manitou Casting Rod at $20. 


Short butt and long tip built up of se- 
lected TONKIN CANE aged and heat 
treated for exceptional action. The 18% 
nickel silver ferrules are waterproof, 
hand welted and serrated. Hard rubber 
reel seat is equipped with locking band 
and hood. Double; solid cork grips. All 

ides and topsare large, genu- 
ine agates, perfectly mounted. 
At guides, ferrules and grip, 
the rod is wound with ph 
and pongee silk and heavily 
varnished. Packed in heavy 
sateen partition bagand alumi- 
num rod case with watertight 
screw Cap. 


Lengths: 4, 414, 5 and 514 ft. 





These signs along the way 
tell you “here is good 
Sishing tackle” 


Here are a few other Montague Casting 
Rods of exceptional value: 


Montague RedWing. . . . . $15.00 
Montague Flipline .... . 10.00 
Montague Fishkill . ... . 8.00 
Montague Splitswith .... 6.00 


A Special Montague Fishkill Combination 
Fly and Bait Rod. See it at your dealer’s. 
It is pricedat . . . $13.50 


Now—Montague Rodsareregs 
istered as to style and type, at 
the factory. Thisnewserviceto 
fishermen adds a thrill of de- 
light to the ownership of fine 
rods. Montague Registered 
Rods are also obtainable in 
matched sets. See them today 
—at your DEALER’S. 


MONTAGUE 


ROD AND REEL COMPANY 
MONTAGUE CITY S MASSACHUSETTS 


MONTAGUE OAR AND PADDLE CORP., (a subsidiary) 


FREE: Grantland Rice’s delight- 
ful fishing book—“Fish That 
Have Caught Me in Various 
Places.” Send coupon. 





Name 





Street & No. 





Town or City 





State 











BROOK TROUT (Salvelinus fontinalis) 
Must be taken before October Ist, 1930. 





BROWN TROUT (Salmo eriox) 
Must be taken before October Ist, 1930. 





STEELHEAD OR RAINBOW TROUT 
(Salmo irideus) Eastern Division 

Must be taken before December Ist, 1930 
east of the 95th meridian. 


STEELHEAD OR RAINBOW TROUT 
(Salmo irideus) Western Division 

Must be taken before December Ist, 1930 
west of the 95th meridian. 





Above three classifications of trout species must 
be taken by casting an ordinary artificial fly 
with fly fishing tackle, or caught by casting an 
artificial “fly rod light lure”; but . Spoon . 
spinner alone, or combined with fly, “fly rod 
light lure’ not allowable. Split “hot or other 
sinker on leader in connection with artificial fly 
or artificial “fly rod light lure’”’ not construed as 
being ordinary fly fishing and is therefore not 
allowable. 
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Prizes and Classes 
20% Annual National Fishing Contest 


HE following amounts in merchandise will be awarded in each of the 8 classes below. Any 
outdoor equipment displayed in the advertising columns of FIELD AND STREAM during 1930 
may be selected by the winner. Fish grouped according to similarity of dates and conditions. 





PRIZES 
ist... $3000 
fag... « « Fee 
ROG sc ss TS 
(mm... . . 25a 
Sek. . ss eee 
ME :.:  s ae 


Total $280.00 














SMALL-MOUTH BLACK BASS (Mi- 
cropterus dolomieu) 
Must be taken before November Ist, 1920 


Fish must be taken in or north of New Jersey, 
Pennsylvania, Virginia, West Virginia, Ohio, 
Indiana, Illinois, Missouri, Kansas, Colorado, 
Utah, Nevada and California. To assist the judges 
in determining whether the fish is a small-mouth 
or a large-mouth black bass, cut off the head, 
take it to a tackle-dealer or taxidermist, and if a 
small-mouth black bass, get an affidavit to the 
effect and send it in together with the regular 
form of affidavit as given ‘in the contest condi- 
tions. No specified lure for black bass divisions. 


LARGE-MOUTH BLACK BASS (\j;. 
cropterus salmoides) Northern Division 
Must be taken before November Ist, 1929. 





Same geographical limits as small-mouth black 
bass, but identification affidavit not required for 
large-mouth bass in any division. 


LARGE-MOUTH BLACK BASS (\ 


cropterus salmoides ) Jntermediate Division 


Must be taken before January Ist, 1931, in 
West Virginia, Maryland. District of Columbia 
Vv irginia, Kentucky, Tennessee, North Carolina, 
Delaware, Arkansas and Oklahoma. 


LARGE-MOUTH BLACK BASS (\i:- 


cropterus salmoides) Southern Division 


Must be taken before January Ist, 193), 
South Carolina, Georgia, Alabama, Florida, ii 
sissippi, Texas, New Mexico, Arizona a 
Louisiana. 


HE following amounts in merchandise will be awarded in each of the 10 remaining classes. 
Any outdoor equipment displayed in the advertising columns of FreLp AND STREAM during 
1930 may be selected by the winner. Fish grouped according to similarity of dates and conditions. 


MUSKALONGE (Esox masquinongy ) 





GREAT NORTHERN PIKE(Esox estor) 


V 


(Identification: Sides with many whitish or 
yellowish spots, which are usually smaller than 
the eye of the fish; spots arranged somewhat in 
rows.) 


WALL-EYED PIKE 


reum ) 


(Stizostedion vit- 





CRAPPIE or CALICO BASS ( Pomoxis 


annularis ) 





About four species must be taken before Nov. 
Ist, 1930. 





PRIZES 
es > $50.00 
2nd .... 25.00 
Sra... » 2G 
jm. .: < 390 
5th . . .. 10.00 


Total $120.00 














STRIPED BASS (Roccus lineatus) 





CHANNEL BASS (Sciaenops ocellatus) 





(Identification: Black spot, about as big as eye 
of fish, at upper base of tail—sometimes dupli 
cated.) 

Above two species must be taken before No- 
vember Ist, 1930. 


BLUEFISH (Pomatomus §saltatrix 


_ 
7 


WEAKFISH (Cynoscion regalis) 





Above two species must be taken before 


November Ist, 1930. 


LAKE TROUT (Christivomer namay- 
cush) 





Must be taken before October Ist, 1930. 


TARPON (Tarpon atlanticus) 





Must be taken before January Ist, 1931. 





but 
it 1 
Ik 
dow 
back 

T 
of tl 
here 

I 


mus 
dow 
size 
on i 
lit a 
I of} 
was! 
dadd 
hood 


to sl 


30 


(Mi. 


ision 


th bla 
ired for 


(Mi. 


ivision 


umbia 
arolina, 


( Mi- 


iviston 


931, i 





may- 





Field and Stream—A pril, 193 


WHERE FLOWS THE KENNEBEC 
(Continued from page 15) 


but had never discovered a fish. I knew 
it was the poorest place in the river. 
I knew Jack Owens knew it. So I sat 
down on a boulder to wait until he came 
back to admit that we were whipped. 

Ten minutes passed, and a_voice out 
of the darkness called, “Mac! Come down 

“A 

_ theught for a moment that Jack 
must have fallen and broken a leg. I rushed 
down a hundred yards of rocks about the 
size of a football and as difficult to walk 
on in the dark. When I reached him, Jack 
lita match and showed me a salmon. And 
I ought to underscore that because it 
wasn't just a salmon; it was an old grand- 
daddy—the kind that spends youth, adult- 
hood and years in Pierce Pond, and then 
for some fool reason watches his chance 
to slip through the old gates to be kicked 
and buffeted down the Pierce Pond Stream 
to the Kennebec. 

“I skidded him right out,” Jack Owens 
explained. “He surprised me. I thought 
it was a stick of pulp wood.” 

I uttered one word: “Where?” 

“Right inshore here, among the rocks.” 

I couldn’t believe it, yet there was the 
salmon, unless my brains had been ter- 
ribly diluted by the trick that boom-log 
had played upon me. 

I lita match to inspect my flies, pulled 
out some line, and shot it out into the 
river. Meanwhile Jack was at it again, 
just below me. The stars were beginning 
to drip through an overcast sky. I could 
just see his silhouette, casting grimly at 
the river. 

About that time the stars began to count 
for something. By squinting hard I could 
see.the surface of the river, but couldn't 
see where my flies were going. It was 
such flyfishing as a blind man might ex- 
perience. About eight feet from where I 
stood, there was a small rock sticking up 
out of the water. I began casting at the 
rock. Several times I felt I had touched 
it, but wasn’t sure how much line I was 
casting. 

Ka-whang! Honestly, it seemea as 
though that stone had exploded. I jerked 
the rod up, and a white ghost of a salmon 
climbed straight up before my eyes. I let 
the line run, and it fairly hissed out into 
the quick water—out and out. 


HEN the fish turned, coming in for 

another look at me. I stripped line for 
dear life. He came within four feet of 
the shore before checking his charge. 
Again he turned, churning in the shallow 
water. The line dragged back for a sec- 
ond, and I heard him crashing up into 
the night and back again. 

And so the battle went. Of all the bat- 
tles I've had with salmon, that row out- 
did them all. It was fighting a real fish 
that one couldn’t see in a river one couldn't 
see. Then, too, there was anxiety. One 
fool move in that shallow water, cluttered 
up with boulders, and it was good-night 
and good-by. And we needed that fish— 
just had to have him. 

When I had fought my fish to a tame 
state, Jack Owens was already fast to 
another salmon. I grappled hand and tooth 
with mine. Then I whanged his head on 
a rock. One couldn’t miss a rock in that 
place. 
. Now according to all I’ve learned a-fish- 
ing, that commotion in the shallow water 
should have ended the sport. But it didn’t. 

moved up the shore twenty-five feet or 
so and began casting again. For several 
casts there was no answer, and I fell to 
dreaming over that fight in the dark. Con- 
sequently I was. startled when a second 
fish struck at my flies. I heard him, sensed 








| admit these are among the best in the country 


““Miousidevie’— 


““Mousiderle” a 
killing new lure, 
$1.00 











NCLOSED find pictures of fish 
caught, and local newspaper clipping. 
I thought you would be endbor sy as 
these were caught on your ‘‘Mousidevle.” 
Especially when I tell that I had tried 
every other lure in my tackle box, and 
then tried the Mousidevle, which surely 
did the trick. 

Have ordered another shipment of 
them and have customers waiting for 
them. 

Yours truly 

H. B. Schneider, 

“Sporting Goods a Specialty” 
Adams, Wis, 






“Dardeviet.”’ 

2% in. long, 
1 in. wide. 35 oz. 
Price, 90c. 








“Mousidevle” is the 
latest of the Dardevles! 


R. SCHNEIDER takes no one’s word as to the 

fish-getting qualities of the lures he stocks—he 
goes out and tries em himself! And when he sticks 
a- newspaper clipping like the above in his window, 
the local anglers march in and clean him out of 
“Mousidevles !” 
The Mousidevle is a little brown mouse of a lure that 
combines two tried and proven luring principles. 


Mouse baits have always proved exceptional killers for 


Bass and other game fish. The eccentric shaped spoon Dardevie’s 
of the unique Dardevlet pattern gives this mousy- Tne Latte 
looking bait a liveliness—a life-like, struggling motion Derle,”" 21, 


in. long, 2% 


that must be seen to be appreciated. oz. Price, 80c 


Mousidevle looked “hot” when experimental models 
first got into action in angling waters. Introduced to 
anglers late in 1929, Mousidevle’s bright promise be- 
came even brighter in fulfillment, as hundreds of letters 
like Mr. Schneider's prove. Don't fail toadd Mousidevle 
to your battery of lures this season. If your dealer is 
not stocked, send his name and $1.00 and we'll rush 
Mousidevle to you. 





Osprey Lines 
Guaranteed 
Waterproof Silk 


A complete range of Osprey lines for bait and fly casting, 
including enamel level and double tapered lines. We freely 
1 -and the price 
is right! 


Send the coupon for our catalog and ‘Fisherman's Luck.” 


LOU J. EPPINGER 


“Outfitters of Sportsmen”’ 
Dept. C, 131-135 Cadillac Square 
DETROIT, MICH. 
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The Ashaway Extra Strength Every Ashaway Line is tage 
Bait-casting Line is hard- braided guaranteed satisfactory [Ux 
best Japan black silk. Protected or your money back. 


from mildew and rot by Ashaway's 
exclusive soft waterproofing. 

List prices, $0-yd. spool: 
Size I, $1.00; H, $1.35; 
G, $1.50; F, $1.75; E, 
$2.00; D, $2.50; 
C, $2.95. 


or : 
FISH- 
a Fighting Line! 


E is no cake-eater—the FISH that is the constant bright 
hope of your bait-casting. He’s bad—a battler and he 
knows it. An Ashaway Extra Strength is the line for him. 

Hammer away till you get him! You'll take many another 
good one in the process. And you'll never. want for excellent 
casting and abundant strength in your line. 

When you get him on, sock it to him! You've got a fighting 
line. Ashaway’s best for all-around casting and trolling, famous 
for reserve strength and endurance. 

At your dealer's, or write us. Catalog booklet “More 
Fish Stories’"—FREE. 


ASHAWAY LINE & TWINE MFG. CO. 


Ashaway, Rhode Island 
Leading Line Makers Since 1824 


Box 732 












For your fly rod, buy the 
Ashaway Crandall’s American 
Finish Fly Line. Here again 
you have extraordinary dura- 
bility, with the best of cast- 
ing. Best obtainable line silk, 
soft finished in high vacuum, 
















and 
HOLDS 
-em! 





Horrocks-IBBpotTson 


BASPOON 
Wonder Bait 


No. 
No. 


3001, Large-size 2/0 hook 
500S Small-size 2 hook 
-75 each 
A floating fly rod 


two sizes 
‘Retails at 
A sensational fish-getter. 


Made in { 





lure that is the nearest to a real mouse ever 
+ rs produced. 
PROVED by ) SHOFF’S NEW THISTLEDOWN 
experience of thousands of fishermen. DRY FLIES 
For bass and all game fish. Here’s a spoon bait which a 
has that “something” game fish strike for. Proved— ~Ss ~ sa 


not just in theory—but on the ends of lines in waters s 
from coast to coast. Among thousands of baits of all - 
kinds and sizes, Ba m has constantly increased in ———_a 







sportsmen’s favor. Now one of the fastest, if not the EE Z 
fastest selling bait in America. Easy to cast. Cuts thru _ 
the wind. Does not kink your line. Works evenly— 


peculiar wobble calls the game. Enameled by new 
process, called most beautiful of spoon baits. If your | 
dealer cannot supply you—send remittance and deal- 

poon in red and white—the A wonderful trout killer. When cast upon the 
water it falls like a thistledown and floats equally 
well. Made on size 10 to 16 hooks with or without 


er's name for one 
most popular colors. 





No. 130, Midget, for trout .....+++- 50¢ gut. Twelve different colored patterns. 
No. 230, Medium, for bass ...,.+2,-+ 50€ Retails at $2.60 GozeM..............s.cscceseereee -25 each 
No. 330, Large, for pickerel and "lunge . . 65¢€ Packed in a special window-top box. 


Ask your dealer for these lures, or write direct. 
Send for our interesting catalog. 


SHOFF TACKLE CO., Kent, Wash. 


Pacifie Coast) 


HORROCKS-IBBOTSON CO. 
Dept. A Utica, N.Y. 


(Largest makers of tackle on 
a ceethteneiatsiacepeniadiaaiaa 
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him, jerked nervously and missed, I tried 
again, aiming for the same place, | Made 
it near enough. 

Bang! I hooked him that time. The fish 
dug down, pulling like an ox, I shouted 
the good news to Jack: “Got a trout on!” 

Once, when I stumbled, the line slack. 
ed, making me actually sick. But the old 
night-hound was hooked for keeps, When 
I could feel him sliding on his side I 
worked him in. He wasn’t so much’ 
yell about. As I remember, he weighe; 
two pounds. But trout are royalty to me 
Salmon are spectacular, but God han¢. 
painted the trout. 

We landed and lost several more, The 
moon shoveled her way out and glinted 
up the river. And then, as though that 





H | were a signal, the bull-baiting stopped, We 


could not find another fish. 

Out where Lizzie waited, we inspected 
our catch. Eleven fish—real fish—wet-fy 
fish, Steve and his partner in crime had 
taken ten, but our eleven outweighed them 
five to one. It just happened that way 
I know, but Steve and the dry-flyers 
wouldn’t admit that it happened at all 
There were dark mutterings to the effect 
that we had bought, borrowed, stolen or 
manufactured our catch. 

But we've gone back again and again 
where a little brook, like a laughing 
child, slips into the shallow rapids, Just 
at dark the big fellows nose into feed, 
They like wet flies... and so do L 


FIGHTING IT OUT WITH 
| NATURE 


(Continued from page 13) 

and jamming the long-distance lens back 
into place, I rose to my full height, leveled 
| my camera at the stupid—or amatory— 
| bull, now broadside at a distance of jess 
than fifty feet, and “shot” him on the 
theory that a telephoto picture would be 
better than none. 

The young moose stopped abruptly and 
looked curiously in my direction. As if 
puzzled by my strange appearance, he 
looked down-river toward the lower end 
of the crescent, then back at me. It was as 
if, like Red Riding Hood, he were saying, 
“How you have changed!” The black 
object with the bulging eye seemed to fas- 
cinate him. But the clicking of the shutter 
|and the hasty changing of plate-holder 
slides broke the spell, and he was off— 
this time for good—at a rather hasty and 
undignified trot. I would not have to climb 
the tree, after all. 

For a full minute I fairly gloated over 
the achievement of photographing a real, 
live bull moose at fifty feet. Why, I 
thought to myself, he was so close that I 
could have speared him! Exactly what 
I thought two weeks later, when I was 
advised by telegram that customs officials 
on the American side of the border had 
opened my package of twelve exposed and 
undeveloped films in daylight, would have 
to be printed on asbestos paper. In fact, 
if the Editor had not known me for a 
number of years, I would hesitate to offer 
this story without a close-up moose pic- 
ture to back it up. 

The newspaper syndicate informed me 
by telegram, which McKibbin brought 
sixty miles and left at the cache, that the 
films had been spoiled. At the first oppor- 
tunity I set out for the same spot on the 
Mikoasas—a three-day round trip on foot. 
It snowed hard on the Washimeska, but 
not on the Mikoasas. In the open there 
was a fifteen-mile wind blowing, but m 
the deep woods the flakes drifted gently 
to earth. Besides, it was the 13th—which 
is my lucky day. So I didn’t let the weath- 
er keep me in camp. 

Within two hundred yards of the spot 
| where the young bul! had emerged from 
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rater, I came upon not only com- 
Se iaeely fresh moose-tracks, but the 
foot-prints of two Indians! The tracks 
apparently had been made by two animals, 
and each had been shot, one more severely 
than the other. The hunters, according to 
the story written in the snow, had taken 
up the trail of one moose and had not re- 
turned. The story told by the crimson trail 
of the other animal was that of a broken 
fore-leg and a punctured abdominal wall. 

For more than a mile, through level, 
sandy country that reminded me of my 
native New Jersey, I followed the trail. 
Then I came to a blood-stained spot where 
the young bull had spent the night. This 
indicated that he was badly hurt. The 
frozen puddle seemed to be about three 
days old. Encouraged, I hurried on. Soon 
the resting places became more frequent 
and closer together, and each one fresher 
by several hours than the last, as nearly as 
I could judge. The trail swung northward, 
then toward the river. Was it possible 
that, lying with an ear close to the ground, 
the young bull had heard me trudging 
along? 

In nine cases out of ten, I suppose I 
would have followed the trail to the end, 
for I could see that the moose was mor- 
tally wounded. But some instinct prompted 
me to make a bee-line for the river. As 
swiftly as my cumbersome skin clothing 
would permit, I rushed out into the open. 
There, half-way across, smashing his way 
through the thin ice, was the sorely spent 
youngster, too far out for a shot with the 
cross-bow, which I had made and brought 
with me. 

As I stood there, unable to put the 
wounded animal out of its misery or to 
make a raft and cross the stream before 
sunset, I regretted not having brought a 
rile into the wilderness, instead of the 
comparatively ineffective weapons of prim- 
itive man. A cross-bow may be all right 
to play with, but when I go moose hunt- 
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‘Lhis boot 


Stays on / 


If you’ve ever left an old fashioned boot 
sticking in the mud, while you put your 
unprotected foot down in ice cold water 
and oozy mud in order to rescue the mired 
boot, you know just exactly one of six big 
reasons why Rod and Reel boots are worn 
in preference to all others by thousands 
of sportsmen. 


These Six Big 
Reasons Are: 


[1] Outside back strap, 
easy to get at, keeps 
the bootleg always in 
place. Prevents deep 
mud ‘‘bootjacking”’ 
your boot off! Stops 
heel friction in muddy 
going! 

[2] The sole is cleated, 
for sure footing on 
rocks, slippery grass, 
etc. It is heavy 





Showing handy ad- 
Justing strap holding 
boot in place. 





ing with McKibbin next September I am 
not going to take my cross-bow! 


Eprror’s Note: Mr. McConnell was 
assistant to the commander on Stefansson’s 
expedition, and accompanied him ashore 
to hunt caribou in September, 1913. It was 
while he and Stefansson were inland that 
a gale came up, lasted for three days, 
broke up the ice, and carried the Karluk 
before it toward Siberia. She was crushed 
by the ice and sunk the following January, 
but McConnell did not learn of it until 
August. Meanwhile he had accompanied 
Stefansson on his ice-trip about seventy- 
five miles, and returned to shore to take 
charge of headquarters. As soon as he 
found out about the loss of the Karluk, he 
persuaded a friend of his, Olaf Swenson, 
to go up there with his little trading 
schooner and rescue the survivors. Two 
whalers and the revenue cutter Bear had 
failed, but McConnell and Swenson 
brought back the twelve persons who were 
still alive; eleven had died of scurvy or 
trozen to death. 


ON THE CREST OF THE FLOOD 
(Continued from page 20) 


any of my companions, and I am confi- 
dent I saw him just after he got started 
in his flight. They fly quite differently 
after they are well under way than in the 
beginning, 

He headed straight to the mound, and 
as he spread his wings to land Texas 
fired. The No. 6 shot caught him in the 
head and neck. We rose with one accord. 

fre was no use staying longer, and 
each of us was, I think, nervous about 
Setting out. 

And getting out was no anti-climax to 





enough to protect tender feet, but light 








this yarn. We had been three days on our 


enough not to weigh down and tire them. 
[3] The uppers are light in weight —more 
comfortable on your thighs— yet strong 
enough to stand plenty of wear and tear. 
[4] Two snapson top band prevent flopping 
and dragging on ground when boots are 
rolled down. 

[5] Footshape last for solid comfort, pre- 
vents riding up and down at heel and 
eliminates the surest cause of blisters. 

[6] The ribbed vamp prevents instep 
creases, wrinkles, and skin chafing. Pre- 
vents cuts and absorbs blows, and stands 
up under hard usage. 


Send for FREE Catalog! 


Showing our complete line of sportsmen’s special- 
ties, including boots, pacs, rain shirts, ponchos, 
air beds and air pillows, air rafts and many other 
Converse products for your comfort and protection. 


CONVERSE-HODGMAN 
BIG “C” LINE Sporting Goods 


FLEXLITE 





Lighter boots in neutral 
color. Roll up into small 
space for easy carrying. 
Extremely light weight. 
Write for catalog! 
















WADERS 








Absolutely waterproof. Re- — oe aiden, Mess 
inforced. Waders for every ee ER CO.. DeP® oD.e imrerestes 7 
sporting purpose. Three q < yERSE — tH on Sagmen Ai 
weights: “Service Stocking co FREES gyaders 
Foot,” 48 ounces; “Service send Oo and Reel oO Hodgman" a sagenen 
Bootfoot,”6lbs.;“Zephyr-Q@M Te eae 
weight,” 32 ounces (light- ofa Cane 
est wader made in Amer- ~ ee Le Sc cknegtt ae 
ica). Catalog free! aie Dealer 18 

My 
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bi diate 


The SON 
of the REEFE 


TRIKE — the taut line sings through 

the reel. Will it hold? You know it will 
— it just came out of your Kennedy Kit. 
Baits, spoons, hooks, sinkers, lines — you 
know they're safe in a Kennedy Kit. Com- 
pact and watertight, every kit is all steel, 
double seamed, electrically spot welded, and 
finished in chip-proof Kennedy Brown baked 
enamel. Lock and catches prevent spilling, 
even when unlocked. 
A Kennedy Kit for every need. New 1400 
series costs less than other kantilevers. At alli 
good sporting goods and hardware stores. 


Kennedy Manufacturing Co. 
200 Harrison St. Van Wert, Ohio 








1400 
12" 1 
Kit No. 1117D 

17" x8" x 10° 


series—3 sizes 
64" 21%" long 








Kit No. 618 
6’ x6" x 18" long 














E. F. PAYNE ROD 


THE ROD THAT IS 
BEST BY TEST 


PRICES 
Bait $38.00 
Fly $50.00 
Salmon $65.00 to $68.00 


Catalogue sent on request. 


E. F. PAYNE ROD CO. 
HIGHLAND MILLS, N. Y. 


















made. Unequalled for results. 
Plain 25c: weedless 3%, 914 in. 
long. At your dealer’s or direct. my 
Circular Free. LAY | 


PRESCOTT SPINNER MFG.CO. & 
PRESCOTT — wis 








3 O% Discount 


on all standard items of 
Fishing Tackle 

Send check or money order in 

advance or we will ship c. o. p. 


Price list on request 
FISHERMEN’S BUYING CLUB 
93 Stillwell Ave. Kenmore. N. Y. 
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- HG.FARR - 
SPRINGFIELD. MASS. 
HIGH STA BOx I43E 








trip and were due back that evening, We 
knew that the high water had doubtless 
caused some anxiety among our several 
families, and should we fail to report per 
schedule we might be embarrassed py 
meeting a searching party on the way 
home. Yet none of us was quite sure, after 
going a short distance from the mound, 
in which direction lay the river or where 
lay the mound itself. 

It is inconceivable to one who has not 
scouted a flooded swamp in a small boat 
how very hard it is to be sure of the 
directions. A compass is almost useless, 
Fortunately, the sun was still shining, 
though low in the sky, and it was our 
sign post. Keeping it resolutely on our 
left, we pulled the boat around logs and 
fought the ever swiftening current. 

Finally it became evident that we must 
run the motor even in the swamp; s0 
Reggie, engineer par excellence, under- 
took the job of nursing it in order that 
we would not shear a pin. He would speed 
up, and we would plunge bow first into a 
mass of limbs and tangled muscadine 
vines. Then he would cut off the engine 
and raise the outboard. Working, strug- 
gling, sweating, we fought through. 

There is but a short twilight in our 
latitude, and darkness comes with appal- 
ling rapidity in the depth of the swamp 
once the sun has gone. Texas, now bow- 
man, spied first a lightening of the sky- 
line. Just before dark we came out in what 
is ordinarily a large field but was now, 
of course, entirely flooded. The river was 
a half mile ahead, and we struck it four 
miles above our expected point. 

The nose of the boat was turned down- 
stream. Keeping a sharp lookout for 
debris that might bring us to grief, we 
speeded up the motor as fast as we dared 
and in an hour swung into the mainland 
at Silver Bluff. Fifty minutes later we 
were all at home, telling of our experiences 
and—blush with me, friends—adding to 
them as hunters and fishermen the world 
over are wont to do. 


BIG GULLS VS. BABY DUCKS 
(Continued from page 21) 

As the ducklings and goslings grew 
older I found this common practise among 
the gulls. Whenever the young birds were 
too large for gulping down entire, the 
glaucous gull would tear them open with 
his strong beak, making the incision be- 
tween the short ribs and hips of his 
victims. After pulling out the entrails, 
the young waterfowl were left for lesser 
birds of prey to worry over. 

Big goslings, some of them more than 
two-thirds grown, were killed and treated 
in this manner. It appears that the age of 
safety is not reached until they are big 
enough to fly. Those who are familiar with 
the incredible appetites of the sea-gull 
family may form some idea of the number 
of baby ducks and geese it would take to 
supply entrail tidbits for a pair of big gulls 
during the two summer months when they 
are raising a family of their own. Where 
the nesting ducks and geese congregate 
most abundantly, there you will find the 
big white gull gathering to rear his trio 
of parasitic young. His nest stands out 
conspicuously on some small islet, or on 
the point of a peninsula, near the midst 
of nesting wildfowl. 

It would be a serious error if I were to 
give the impression that all Alaska gulls 
are bad, for this is not so. Beautiful and 
likable species abound. Such harmless 
varieties as the dainty Sabine gull and 
3onaparte gull are often found nesting m 
the same type of country with their mur- 
dering big cousin, but there is little of 
nothing in common between them except- 
ing in name. 
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The short-billed gull is widespread and 
numerous. So are several subspecies of 
the common herring gull. Far to the 
northward the rare and beautiful Ross 
gull occurs. Ebony-wing-tipped kittiwakes 
flutter around certain sea rocks by the 
thousands. Arctic terns are known affec- 
tionately by every homesteader in north- 
western Alaska. All these varieties of the 
profusely 
throughout Alaska during the short sum- 
mer months, and in most cases have earn- 


gull family are scattered 


ed good names for themselves. 


Among his lesser relatives the big 
glaucous gull stands forth as a pariah. 
He and his companion in crime, the glau- 
cous-winged gull, are conspicuously recog- 
nizable from the smaller and harmless 
varieties. When in flight, the absence of 
black wing-tip markings differentiates this 
big gull from all other allied forms. He is 
all white and pearly gray in his adult 


plumage. There is no black on him. 


N the ground or in the water the glau- 
cous gull is prominent because of his 
size. He is as big as an ordinary goose. 
There is no mistaking him for others of the 
family. Nature has equipped this gull with 


a large and powerful beak, bright yellow 
in color during the summer season, with 
a red spot large as the tip of a man’s 
small finger on the lower mandible. In 
dirty gray winter plumage, the young in 
varying shades of dark gray-brown and 
mottled effects, they have only their larger 
size to distinguish them from the herring 
gulls. In the spring and summer plumage, 
however, they are distinctly different. 


Although their destructive habits among 
nesting ducks and geese do not appear to 


have been recognized to the extent that 


they should be, it has long been known 
that they prey heavily on non-game ma- 


rine birds. When the glaucous gull nests 


on sea rocks, which it often does, enor- 


mous tolls are levied by them upon such 
birds as murres, auklets and guillemots. 


Various authorities testify as to their 
rapacious activities around sea-bird rook- 
eries. “Egg robbers, pirates, cannibals”— 


such terms are frequently applied to them. 

Celia Thaxter’s poems have contributed 
much toward familiarizing people with 
the glaucous gull, rendering it famous, or 
rather infamous, under the descriptive 
epithet, “Burgomaster gull.” Because the 
birds it bullied and preyed upon pos- 
sessed no especial value, little note has 
ever been taken of descriptions published 
by observers of this big white gull. On 
Chamisso Islands in the Arctic Ocean I 
have watched the glaucous gulls swoop 
into the thick of brooding murres on the 
bare shelving rocks, emerging from flut- 
tering, screaming clouds with young birds 
in their grasp, while showers of eggs 
were dislodged, falling far down into the 
sea, 

One wonders how these birds survive 
such persecution. Perhaps it is because 
their life, outside of the cruel punishment 
dealt them by the big gulls, is singularly 
iree of enemies. A case, one might say, of 
Nature’s balance functioning, independent 
of man. Certainly it cannot be expected 
that our ducks and geese endure similar 
Persecution from natural enemies and 
survive. This is too much to ask. 

Our sporting wildfowl distribute their 
wealth all the way from arctic to equa- 
torial regions. They are thinned to the 
danger point by gunners. There are none 
to spare for the gulls. And yet the gulls 
are getting them—attacking them right at 
the weakest point in the whole link—the 
nesting grounds. While the source of sup- 
ply is endangered, we talk of laws to limit 
the harvest, 

In the last quarter century, according 
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THE BETTER AUTOMATIC 


FOR BEVVER LIGHT 
ROD FISHING 








Them With 
The WEW 





AUTOFLY 








$500 


eisselbach 


Set your hook in the biggest fighting 
fish you have ever tackled with a light 
fly rod. Let him have speed like the 
Goldén Arrow—a kick in his tail like 
TNT! Let the water be a veritable 
flume, the footing terrible. You've got 
a fighting chance with the Meissel- 
bach Autofly Reel handling your line. 

If he’s bound to have moreline, when 
the spring tension of your reel is com- 
pletely wound you can release it with 
the new lever release. If he insists on 













still more, you can still strip your line off 
your pind The new friction spindle al- 
ways will give you all you need. 

A turn or two of the winding drum, and 


a finger’s touch on the brake lever snaps 
slack line up in a flash. 

For all fly fishing in difficult water, 
where you need superlative reel service 
with a light rod take the Meisselbach 
Autofly. Nearly 40 years of Meisselbach 
reelmaking leadership assures you satis- 
faction. Unrestricted guarantee. Simple, 
strong, wearproof, rustproof, dependable. 
Palm wind, aluminum finish. No. 660, 
weight 8% oz., capacity. 30 yds. F enamel 
line. Price $5.00. 

For your heavy rod, the Meisselbach 
Automatic No. 665. Capacity, 50 yds. F 
enamel line. Price $5.00. 

Ask your dealer to show 
you a Meisselbach. If offered 
a substitute, refuse it and 
please write to us. 


The A. F. Meisselbach Division of The General Industries Co. 
3021 Taylor Street, Elyria, Ohio 
Manufacturers, of the Original and Genuine Meisselbach Fishing Reels of Quality 


Meisselbach 
Bull’s-Eve 
Level W ind bait- 

casting reel, No. 
100. Famous for 
accuracy. Highest 
value at $5.00. 





Meisselbach 
Rainbowsingle- 
action _ fly-rod 
reel. Capacity 
35 yds., $5.00; 
50 yds., $5.50. 






The new_ Meissel- 
bach Bull’s-Eye “‘Spe- 
cial,” No. 110. Spool 


molded completely of 
Bakelite. Price $6.00. 








PLEASURE BOAT AS OARS 
Make that fishing or boating trip a real pleasure. Solid 
comfort is assured with the “‘Minnetonka’’ as its three 
wide springy cross pieces close together form wide, com- 
fortable back. Adjustable for incline so as to meet user's 


convenience. It is light in weight and folds compactly. Slips 
on or off seat in a jiffy. At good dealers or $1.75 postpaid. 











Warner Mfg. Company Minneapolis 


Sizes 


HARLEY’S | ,,°%, 
Hunting and Fishing 
COAT 


Exceptionally well made 
of fine heavy-weight, For- 
est Brown, waterproof 
Duck. Carrying space for 
everything you wish to 
take with you on a fishing 
or hunting trip. Equally 
convenient on the hike or 
in camp. Easily slipped 
on over heavy or leather $398 Postpaid 
clothing. WII send C. 0. D. 


Send for Harley’s catalog—it is free for the asking 


HARLEY WICKHAM CO. 
Dept. FS4 Erie, Pa. 
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Company Announces Its 


NEW CHROMIUM-PLATED 
SURF GUIDES AND TIPS 


q ;'ishermenf 





TIP 


eee’ «=— Tarnish-Proof -a= Wear-Proof 


Chromium is Harder than Agate—Resists Abrasion and Chemical Action of 
Sea Water. Our Chromium Tips and Guides are Practically INDESTRUCTIBLE. 
Stop All Mounting Troubles by Using PERFECTION Fittings. 
FOR SALE BY ALL LEADING DEALERS 


Main Office and Plant—1833 Race St., Denver, Colorado—Pacific Coast representatives: 
McDonald and Linforth, Call Bldg., San Francisco, Calif. 





























OUTDOOR LIFE, 


DOOR LIFE. 
Name 

Street 

City 





1816 Curtis St., Denver, Colo. 

Gentlemen: For the dollar enclosed 
send me by return mail your four books 
on fishing and enter my order for the 
next six 25-cent issues of OUT- 


State 











ree! 
Four Fishing Book 


with a Trial Subscription 


OUR books by Sheridan Jones and Cal. Johnson, 

totaling 352 pages of boiled-down practical infor- 
mation on tackle, baits and methods, are offered 
FREE with a trial OUTDOOR LIFE subscription, 
six 25-cent issues for only $1.00. 


Outdoor Life 


OUTDOOR ® RECREATION 


OUTDOOR LIFE is a large, practical and popular 

magazine for real sportsmen, with stories and ar- 
ticles that ring true and a complete range of depart- 
ments covering angling, guns and hunting, camping, 
boats and motors, conservation, where to go and even 
snake lore. $1.00 brings six 25-cent issues. 





to the old sourdoughs, there has been q 
gradual but steady decline in the numbers 
of ducks, geese, brant and sporting-sizeq 
shorebirds coming to Alaska to nest. Singe 
1920 and 1921 the falling off in spring ang 
fall flights has been so marked that it has 
aroused serious controversy. Within my 
own years of observation the situation 
has changed noticeably for the worse. 

The northward flight of waterfowl jn 
the spring of the year along the edge of 
Bering Sea was one of the most impres- 
sive sights I have ever witnessed, Of. 
shore of Nome I have seen long, waving 
ribbons of flying black brant more than 
fifteen miles in length. From my lonely 
vigil on slowly drifting bergs, well out 
from the snow-covered beach, I have 
stared in wonder and vaguely tried to 
estimate their numbers as they weaved 
past in undulating dark clouds. Sometimes, 
as the ribbon of brant lowered, the birds 
would sweep by so close that I could near- 
ly reach them with extended arm 

Their numbers were incredible. Twenty 
—thirty—forty thousand in a day. With 
them came flocks of small Canada geese, 
white wavies, ‘“speckle-bellies” and 
emperors, pintail ducks, bluebills, green- 
winged teal, harlequins, scoters, old- 
squaws and four kinds of eiders. Rafts of 
gulls, jaegers, loons, and hosts of odd- 
looking sea birds. 

Blackened by the horizontal rays of 
arctic sunlight until I was darker than 
any Eskimo, I would come into town from 
these excursions to the edge of the floe 
ice thrilled to the limit, only to have the 
old-timers belittle what I had seen by 
comparing it with flights of early days. 
But now, looking backward to a period 
less than ten years ago, I find that the 
old-timers of Nome and I have a morbid 
something in common. We both remem- 
ber better days. The days they remember 
are better than mine, but mine, neverthe- 
less, are possessed of a glory that may 
never be again. 

The 1927 and 1928 flights were the 
smallest ever known. So far as ducks, 
geese and brant were concerned, the migra- 
tions were especially disappointing. Only 
the gulls, jaegers and relatively valueless 
sea birds appeared to be holding their own 
in numbers. 


F course, I am not blaming all this on 

the big gulls. They are, however, 4 
very important contributory factor. On the 
immense coastal breeding grounds they are 
the chief enemy, perhaps, but they are ably 
assisted in all parts of the territory by 
such predatores as the long-tailed, paras 
tic, and pomarine jaegers (egg-eaters ex- 
traordinary), snowy and horned owls, 
goshawks, duck-hawks, gyrfalcons and 
lesser varieties of the hawk family. 
Aboriginal tribes of Eskimos, some not 50 
aboriginal, glut themselves on eggs in the 
late spring, and conduct drives for flight- 
less geese and half-grown goslings in mid- 
summer. 

Valuable fur-bearers, such as red and 
white foxes, mink, marten, lynx and 
ermine take their customary, though not 
dangerous, amount of waterfowl each year. 
Lately coyotes have drifted in from Yukon 
Territory to such an extent as to menace 
certain interior breeding grounds. How 
far they will go, or how fatally they may 
affect the nesting birds, is a matter yet to 
be determined. Apparently it will be bad 
enough. P 

All things considered, the nursery time 
for migratory wildfow! in Alaska is fat 
| from a summer picnic. “Slaughter of the 
| Innocents” comes nearer, I think, to char- 
acterizing present conditions. The infant 
mortality beats anything that I know 





about. Approximately two-thirds of the 
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progeny are devoured before they reach 
the fying age. How many sportsmen like | 


that? 


Big Gulls vs. Baby Ducks. Vermin or 


game? 


Look to the Northern breeding grounds 


for the answer. You will never remedy 


this serious situation by restricting the 


kill during migration. 


HIGH SPOTS 
(Continued from page 23) 


number of expensive dry-fly patterns, but 
she caught fish all by herself with no one 
near to coach her. When, toward the end 
of the trip, she became so absorbed that 
she waded right over the top of her boots, 
we knew that the inoculation had taken. 

One morning I left her whipping a likely 
looking pool while I went back to the 
car for more flies. In the deepest place 
the water here was only about four feet 
deep. The main current lay pretty well 
along the opposite bank, while the near 
side shallowed out to a sand and pebble 
beach. An old snag lay across the very 
head of the pool, and the water from the 
rifle above boiled over in a smother of 
foam. It was fishy water. I told her to 
work slowly up the run and be on her 
guard for a heavy fish right below the 
white water. 

When I returned, she was perched on a 
rock, waiting for me. Her last fan-wing 
Coachman was hooked in a branch that 
extended out directly over the snag. I took 
her rod, but was unable to bring the 
feathers down. Flies and leaders cost real 
money—at least, real ones do—so I waded 
up the run, thereby ruining all fishing 
there for some time at least. I couldn't 
reach the branch. I tried climbing up on 
the snag. Not so good. I cut a forked 
stick and waded out. Getting directly 
under the offending limb, I twisted it off. 

I broke her leader and retied it where 
she had knotted it. I dried her fly and 
fluffed it out by blowing on it. Then, in 
the manner of the pedagogue, I made a 
few false casts and said, “Now watch me 
and I'll show you how you should have 
laid your fly along the edge of that foam.” 

By a lot of good luck the fan-wing; 
fluttered down exactly where a good fish 
should have been if we hadn't been stamp- 
ing around in the pool. As I was turning 
over in my mind the question of just how 
good I really was, the water under that 
fly exploded. A two-pound rainbow came 
clear out of the water and gobbled that 
Royal Coachman. 

The crew had a lot of fun out of it, 
because I got a little, wee bit excited. | 
began yelling for everybody to get out of 
my way. It’s true, no one was in my way. 
One of the boys was standing alongside 
his mother on the shore behind me; an- 
other was fishing the tail of the pool. But 
I needed room and demanded it. 

As long as things turned out all right, 
I could stand the kidding. I netted the 
gentleman after so long a time and re- 
turned the little 2'4-ounce two-piece rod 
to its owner, I even tied on a brand new 
lan-wing Royal Coachman for her. 

ere was a case where, according to 
all the rules of the game, it should have 
been wholly impossible to raise a fish. 
And yet— But so it goes, and that is what 
makes trout fishing the royal sport it is. 

Then there was the day when the 
thunder-storm trout met his fate. One 
of those sudden downpours had caught 
us. All except the oldest son had made it 
to the car, where we were sitting waiting 
tor the cloud to rain itself out. Down 
the bank came the big boy. He wasn’t 
hurrying. There was no use. He couldn't 
have been any wetter, With his head 
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Ike Walton boots are aston- 
ishingly light and compact. 
They can be easily rolled up 
and put into a knapsack, 
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SPORTING BOOT by HOOD 





Wade in mountain streams fed by 
icy springs ... or hike for miles 
| over rocks, marsh or rough wood- 
| land ...and your feet will be com- 
| fortable in the Hood Ike Walton 

Sporting Boot. Its combed yarn 
lining keeps the feet warm. The 
extra quality rubber used in its 





| construction is as tough, light and 
| flexible as a pair of moccasins. Ad- 


justable straps positively prevent 
Watertown, Massachusetts 


Look for the Maed Arrow ) 


suggestians on 


HOOD RUBBER COMPANY, INC, 


Dealers: Write now for 
catalog containing profitable 


footwear for sporting use. 


slipping and chafing at the heel. 
Have your local dealer show you 
this economical, long-wearing 
sporting boot today. 


Write for the interestingly illustrated 
pamphlet ‘‘ Sporting Footwear by 
HOOD,” which describes a number 
of outdoor shoes for sportsmen. 








Hood Workshu 


The Workshu has extra 

ick rubber soles for sure 
footing and quiet walk- 
ing. Light, sturdy and 
comfortable; popular with 
fishermen, 
campers 
and hunt- 
ers. 
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HOOD Makes Canvas Shoes + Rubber Footwear: Tires - Rubber Soles and Heels+ Rubber Floor Tiling 











or write wus. 








P for Sportsmeng 


HEN you lay aside city ways and dress 

for the woods, you want Duxbak 
Clothes. The original sportsmen’s Duxbak 
cloth—“Sheds water like a duck’s back.” 
The correct cut for freedom and comfort. 
The right pockets. Real pivot sleeves that 
do not bind. Long, medium or short size 
in breeches for the proper fit. Hat-cap to 
match that you can stow anywhere. Clothes 
that stand the racket, keep you dry and 
comfortable, rain or shine. 


Get genuine Duxbaks. At your dealer's, 
New Style Book FREE. 


Utica-Duxbak Corp. 


Serviceable Clothes 





Highest Quality 


[ir 


7 Noyes Street 
Utica, N. Y. 








EXTREMELY 
RUGGED 


LIGHT 
and STURDY 


THE NEW 


pperrreenes — strength — smooth, de- 
pendable action, and long life—you 
get them all in the New Russell—the life- 
time reel. q Built of a special alloy, very 
light, extremely strong and non-rusting. 
The reversible hardened steel click is 
held in place by adjustable phosphor 
bronze springs. For steel-head and 
salmon fishing the extra-stiff outgoing 
click can be adjusted to get a strong drag 
on the fish. q Permanent rigidity is ob- 
tained by the Shakespeare frame con- 
struction and patented rod clip. For 
cleaning, it may be quickly taken apart 
simply by removing a single thumb screw. 


REELS --RODS:: LINES 


Heddon's. 





Inaclass 
by Itself 


osx 





Double Life“ 


Now you can goon your fishing trip, confident 

ical time. All level 
n plated with Chromium — the 
This Heddon feature doubles the 
a sweet- 
Only $6. 


that yous Reel will not fail you at a cri 
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life of the Reel. The “Lone-Eagle” No. 2 
running, easy-casting and serviceable 
Play sale. Carry one as a “spare.” 


Heddon Reels with “The Mechanical Thumb” 













(Chromium plated 

line guide) $5.00; 
Russell (without line guide) $3.50 
Allin 60 yd. and 100 yd. capacity 


¢ The “DeLuxe” Russell is fitted with a 
large genuine agate guide. “’ Chrome”’ 
model has large chromium plated line 
guide. All surfaces are finished smooth 
to prevent injury to enameledlines. The 
Russell is unquestionably the greatest 
trout-reel value obtainable. See it at 
your dealers. Shakespeare Company, 
412 N. Pitcher St., Kalamazoo, Mich. 






FINE 





FISHING 18HNe renee 
TACKLE mi 
Get this new hand book of fishing 


lore and newitemsin Fine Tackle. 


BAITS Write for your free copy 
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A Perfect Rod 
from tip to butt 


Note these special features! 


Here’s a famous bait casting rod—a per- 
fect rod from tip to butt. A rod with 





is exclusive Heddon feature i: 
onthe ‘Chief Dowagiac’ 





automatically in 


special features that every fisherman 
instantly appreciates. 

Interlocking joints that cannot turn. Wonder- 
ful balance—perfect action—casts plug or 








. Locks for tr 
“White-House Angler” 
No 215 





“Chief Dowagiac”—No.4 
A smooth, silent - running 
Reel of watch-like preci- 
sion, nickel-silver with gen- 
uine agate-jeweled pivot- 
bearings — removable and 


adjustable, equipped with Anational favorite. Entire ree 


“Mechanical Thumb.” Can romium plated—diak inhead - 
be oiled without taking apart. . of | . wg 
All level-winding, parts are F ee We xclusive 
Chromeo tte LOO yards 1S ibe chocteal fous = pi 150 
rust. 3 ‘a! . chan jumb. 

test line. Price $9. 7ds.16 t.test line. is. 


If dealer cannot supply 
t 





just te: to 
mt back-lash. Prevents *‘burnt’ 
olling- 





you, send his name, and choose 
Reel you want. It will be shipped, postpaid, upon receipt 
of price. Satisf g ed pl 


. F43, 
James Heddon’s Sons vowssisc, Mich. 


catalog Free. 


spinner right to the “‘spot’’. This is due to 
unequal length joints which give unusual 
flexibility. You set the hook almost automat- 
ically. Triple strength reinforced joints give 
this rod the stamina to hold the biggest fel- 
low. When you buy a rod this year get a 


Richardson’s Brookside No. 99 


A beautiful rod in a handsome canvas case 
with snap fasteners. All the above features 
plus Kantslip reel band that holds reel locked. 


° Shaped handle—-chromium plated _ fittings. 


Lengths 3%4 to 5 feet. Price $7.00. 


At your dealer’s. Write us if he can’t supply 
you. Send for 1930 Catalog describing 50 
Rods—20 Nets—7 Gaffs. 


RICHARDSON ROD & REEL CO. 
3152 No. Sawyer Ave. Chicago 








pulled in like a bittern, he was resigned 
to his fate. 

Of a sudden we saw him stop, and his 
head came right up out of his shoulders, 
He was looking at the river. Then he be- 
gan easing himself down the river bank 
and stripping out line. 

“He can’t float a fly in this deluge,” | 
said. 

“He’s a nut,” said the youngest boy. 

“He can’t get any wetter,” said the 
second son, “and the way he’s fishin’, that 
fellow’s seen a fish.” 

“He'll catch his death of cold,” said the 
boss. 

The raindrops were about the size of 
marbles, and they were coming down so 
close together that they bumped into each 
other. The performance was only about 
fifty yards from the grand stand; so we 
sat and watched and made slighting re- 
marks about the person who didn’t know 
enough to come in out of the rain. 


HEN the tone of our remarks 
changed. His four-ounce rod was bent 
dangerously, and he was backing toward 
the shallow dead-water across the stream. 

“I'm going up there,” announced the 
youngest son. 

“No, you're not!” said the boss. 

“Give me the glasses! Quick!” said 
some one. 

But the binoculars wouldn’t help us. 
They magnified the rain more than they 
did the fisherman. All we could do was sit 
and strain our eyes. Time and again the 
oldest son bent his knees and reached for- 
ward with his net well under water, only 
to straighten up again. That was about 
all we could see of the latter part of the 
struggle. 

The rain was about over when the net 
was scooped upward. He was a pretty 
fish. A brown, and one of the largest 
taken by the crew during the summer. 

There were a lot of fish that got away. 
There were a lot of big fish that stayed— 
not really big, and yet a two-pound rain- 
bow in fast water is big in any stream. 
There were days when they didn’t come 
so good, and there were other days. And 
the Ausable wet us all. It seemed to 
me somebody was drying out all week 
long. We borrowed, begged and bought 
newspapers to stuff boots and waders in 
order to dry them out so we could wear 
them the next day. 

I managed to keep dry until next to 
the last day on the stream. I was fishing 


'a pool that ran close to the hard road. 


Cars of all descriptions were whizzing 
by. A big limousine, with a chauffeur in 
livery, pulled off to the side of the road, 
and a gentleman with motion-picture 
camera in hand stepped out. Coming down 
to the edge of the stream, right where 
his shadow would scare the trout I was 
fishing for, he said sweetly: “I’ve long 
wished to get a motion picture of expert 
fly casting. Do you mind if I photograph 
you while you fish?” ; 

Swelling to the bursting point with 
pride at this compliment, I told him to go 
ahead, and I continued laying my fly where 
I knew no fish would rise. If anything, 
the bottom of the stream at this point was 
a little bit worse than it was in most 
places. Hobnails are a total loss. Felt 
shoes help some. But a fellow can never 
tell whether he’s going to step into the 
face of a boulder or into six feet of water. 
A foot wedged between two rocks is the 
usual thing. 

I gradually started working up-stream 
to try to get my fly beyond the gentleman 
on the shore. I wished to make good as 
far as possible, so long as he had classed 
me among the experts. And aside from 











this, I was fishing for fish. 
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I don’t know just what happened. My 
legs got all wrapped around each other. 
[ did some high, wide and handsome 
stepping. Then I lay down and rolled 
over. 1 blew water like a porpoise. All 
in all, I furnished enough action and 
comedy to insure a good movie. 

Occasionally I used to break a rod when 
I did this stunt in the Ausable, but those 
days are passed. I throw my rod in the 
clear and retrieve it later. 

I’m prepared to state that this stretch 
of stream is the coldest water this side 
of the arctic. While I was attempting 
to get my feet on the bottom and my 
head in the air I kept thinking what a 
wonderful motion picture this fellow was 
going to have. When I got up, I was 
making more or less inarticulate sounds. 
He thought I was trying to talk to him, 
but I wasn’t. I was just trying to get my 
wind. 

Apparently the poor fellow had stopped 
his machine immediately when I went 
down and lost a picture that would have 
proved most amusing to his friends. 

“You might have hurt yourself,’ he 
said. . 

I agreed with him. 

For the next hour and a half, motorists 
passing along that road saw various gar- 
ments draped on the bushes. Screened by 
some friendly alders, I lay out of sight 
in the hot sun, hoping I wouldn’t blister. 

One evening, when returning to camp, 
we stopped the car along the river to 
watch an angler fighting a fish in a 
fast run. 

Said the oldest, “He'd better go on 
down-stream with that trout.” 

“If he’d give the fish a chance, it might 
run out of that fast water,” was the 
comment of the second son. 

“Something’s going to bust in a min- 
ute,” said the youngest. 

“Drive on,” ordered the boss, “for that 
trout has gone home.” 

Every day some member of the crew 
fished for Doctor Held’s big fish. Never 
did we pass that pool without some one 
slipping over to see if by chance he was 
feeding. 

There’s a vicious circle in the catching 
of these big, educated brown trout. If you 
use a leader heavier thana 3x they’ll' glance 
at your fly with amusement or disgust. 
When you hook them on so fine a leader, 
it's only with the greatest of luck and all 
the breaks that it’s possible to land them. 


HE day before we left I hooked the 

big fellow again. I want to think it 
was the same trout, and I’m going to, al- 
though he wasn’t in the same place where 
I had hold of him earlier in the year. Two 
pools farther up-stream, in heavy flowing 
water that swept around a big boulder, 
a fish raised and took my fly late in the 
evening. He just sucked it under without 
hardly breaking the surface. And when 
I set the hook, he did not give; it was as 
though I had fastened into a heavy float- 
ing log. 

Around the pool he swam, very much 
as in the first instance, and then he went 
down by the log and sulked. I put all the 
strain on the rod that the leader would 
stand, and I twitched him slightly. Then 
I tapped with my left hand on the butt 
of the rod. He would come out and swim 
around a while, and then go back down 
again and sulk. All the time he was sulk- 
ing I knew he was resting. If I ever hoped 
to land him, I would have to keep him 
on the move. 

I tapped the rod a little more vigorously 
than before. Out he came! No more 
parading around the pool. He had his tail 
up and was leaving Cheyenne. I was 
standing in water almost to the top of 
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How a Chinese Secret 
gives you a Better Fishing Rod 








In remote China lives a family in possession 
of an age-old secret process for treating bam- 
boo. This process gives the cane far greater 
strength, hardness, elasticity and flexibility. 
By good fortune, we now own the formula! 


HEXI-SUPER-CANE 


Trade Mark Reg. U.S. Pat. Office 


Finest, selected bamboo, which we 
treat with this process, is skillfully 
fashioned into Hexi-Super-Cane Rods. 


These Rods will stand more “hors- 








The color goes clear 
through. All Hexi- 
Super-Cane Rods are 
dark brown but not 
all dark brown rods 
are Hexi-Super-Cane. 












ing,” and at the same time give you 
more thrills, more sensitive, life-like 
action,than any you have ever known! 

There’s nothing like a Hexi-Super- 
Cane Rod! Send for name of nearest 
dealer who can show you these rods. 

Horrocks-Ibbotson Co. 





Adams St., Utica, N. Y- 


HORROCKS-IBBOTSON CO. 


UTICA, N. Y. 











FISHING TACKLE 


Deal Direct with the Only 
Manufacturing Specialists 
Hardy anglers whose very liveli- 
hood depends upon their skill will 
invariably tell you that to pur- 
chase fishing tackle indiscrimin- 
ately, without careful consideration 
of the reputation and integrity of 
its maker is the height of folly. 
For 63 years, without deviation, 
we have dedicated ourselves to the task of manu 
facturing the world’s most dependable tackle. Most 
tackle looks alluring to the inexperienced angler, but 
how quickly his joy dies when tackle proves unreli 
able! Practical anglers ourselves, we employ only the 
finest grade of help; every item of merchandise we 
sell is strictly custom-built and accompanying it is 
our guarantee of lasting satisfaction. 


2c stamp brings 168 page catalog 
Edward vom Hofe é& Co. 
90 Fulton Street New York City 














TUTTLE’S DEVIL BUGS 


SKUNK BUG 
60c 






The ‘‘fussiest’’, the 
novice, and the most 
scientific angler 
can get a “kick’’ 
out of fishing with 
Devil Bugs. 





TROUT BUG 
50¢ 


They are ‘‘wiz- 
ards’ for early 
spring fishing and get fish for you 
every day of the season. You make 
no mistake when you buy Devil 
Bugs, OH BOY! HOW THEY 
DO CATCH FISH. Free catalog. 
0. C. TUTTLE DEVIL BUG, Ine. 
No. 7 Tuttle Bidg., Old Forge, N.Y. 
















THE WICkKEO 
WET FoYS 


with each order 


Latest catalog of tested flies and tackle with each order 


MARATHON BAIT COMPANY, WAUSAU WIS, 
SSS Peewee s to the Bass Houn Balt Co. ee 








seven selected early flies; 
2 Slim Jims (brown and 
a, a grey); 2 Special Squirrel 
‘stim om —~. Tail flies (grey and fox); 2 Gold 
Freaks, just the thing to start the 

~ season, and one Lucky Jack, the 
A deadliest fly for June, when trout 

are most finicky. Lucky Jack can 

be fished dry or wet. To get more trout in 1930--pin 
@ $1 bill to your letter and ask for assortment No. 77. 








Hardy Native Evergreens 
Fine specimens for all around beauty. 


Landscape your home while prices 
are low. FREE price list. 


Tennessee Evergreen Co 
Lock Box 575 : 
Elizabethton, Tenn. 











BONA FIDE PASSPORTS 
TO FISHING PARADISE 


Jamison lures shine in the fleld of fishing like 
gold in the field of metals. They are treasured 
by anglers everywhere as real fish-getters ... 
bona fide passports to fishing paradise. Here 
are a few of them, including the new Shannon 
Persuader and the new Shannon Magnet. 


The NEW 
SHANNON 
PERSUADER 


(Made Under J. P. Shannon Patents) 


Its extraordinary effectiveness in attracting and 
hooking bass, pike, pickerel and muskies will please 


you. You'll like the ease with which it casts and re- 
trieves . - and everything else about it. Standard 
colors, feather or bucktail fly. Price each, 95c. Take 


a look at the Persuader at your dealer's or write for 
new 1930 catalog which tells all about it. 


The NEW 
SHANNON 
MAGNET 


(Made Under J. P. Shannon Patents) 
Make yourself a promise. Have this game-fish vam- 





pire perform for you this season. The tail strip, at- 
tached directly to the spinner, has a real Hula Hula 


wiggle. And Oh Boy, what action! Standard colors, 
feather or bucktail fly. Price each, 9$5c. 


SHANNON 
TWIN 
SPINNER 


(Made Under J. P. Shannon Patents) 


Still daddy of them all! You could fish in a hay- 
stack if the fish were there. You just know the 
Shannon Twin Spinner would get them. Standard 
colors, feather or bucktail fly. Price each, 90c. 


SHANNON 
WEED 
MASTER 








( Made Under J. P. Shannon Patents ) 

Casting or trolling, it’s a great 
game-fish-getter. Tail strip, equal 
to pork rind, already attached. 
Feather or hair fly in standard 
colors. Price each 90c. 
BARBLESS HOOK FLIES 
Wet Flies, 24 patterns. 20c each; 
$2.40 doz. Dry Flies, 12 patterns. 
25ec each; $2.50 doz. 

If your dealer can’t supply you, send direct. New 
1930 catalog, showing complete line of Jamison Lures 
and Barbless Hook Flies, is ready for you. 

THE W. J. JAMISON CO. 
Dept. 24 
739 S. California Ave. 


JAMISON BARBLESS Hooks 





Chicago, IIl. 





TRADE - 


SHANNON IWiN SPINNERS 


2 FREE 
CATALOG 


Just off the press. 
Fully illustrated— 





Showing Wading 
Boots, Clothing, 
Tents, etc.; for 


fishermen and mo- 
tor campers. 


L. L. BEAN 


33 Main St. 








a. ! Freeport, Maine 








| waters. 








my waders. A hurried step would have 
meant another bath. I could not get to 
the bank to follow him. 

Holding the rod high above my head 
and letting the line run lightly through 
my fingers, I watched the reel and hoped 
that he would stop. With but a scant 
twenty feet of line left on the spool I 
tightened up on him, and he did what a 
big brown trout seldom does: he came 
out of water like a salmon. Away down 
the stream I saw him flash out—a great 
dark fish with a belly of gold. Straight 
into the air he leaped, and then fell back 
on the leader. 

I slacked everything I had, but he was 
gone. I don’t know that I’m sorry now, 
but at the time it actually made me feel 
sick. I just reeled up and quit. If I had 
landed him, the episode would have left 
nothing for the future. As it is, I’ve got 
to catch that fish next year. My reputation 
depends on it. All three of the boys out- 
fished me on this last trip in size of fish 
landed. I’ve got to catch this fish before 
he’s taken by the youngest son. 


THE CONNECTICUT PLAN 
(Continued from page 27) 


regulations established by the Board 
is an experiment never before tried, 
but one which holds out opportunities 
for the administration of fishing in 
a populous territory. The only obstacle 
to its future success is that of obtaining 
full control of the angling rights on suit- 
able waters. One or two landowners hold- 
ing a mile or two of stream, who will not 
join with the other riparian owners in 
leasing their rights, can prevent the leas- 
ing of the stream, for the reason that the 
state, when stocking the other portions of 
the stream, would indirectly stock their 
Those landowners could then 
lease their holdings to private clubs or 
individuals at higher prices because of 
the knowledge that the state was furnish- 
ing adult trout for the balance of the 
stream. 

The success of this project, so far as it 
relates to leased angling privileges, has 
been such as to warrant the Board’s 
recommending the leasing or purchase of 
hunting rights. The Legislature of 1929 
has enacted ~ law which gives the Board 
the same oprortunity to acquire hunting 
grounds by lease, gift or purchase as has 
pertained to the leased streams. 

In 1928, even before this law was en- 
acted, the Board leased hunting privileges 
around one of its sanctuaries where the-e 
were good pheasant covers. These open 
hunting grounds were patrolled under reg- 
ulations for the protection of the lana- 
owners, and the lessors of the grounds 
were so satisfied that the other landown- 
ers adjoining have requested to have their 
lands included in the open hunting 
grounds. 

For each lessor who desired it, a sanc- 
tuary was created around his garden and 
home. No shooting was permitted near 
buildings. Hunters who committed acts of 
trespass, such as parking cars in mowing 
land or stealing fruit, were apprehended 
by patrolmen and marched up to the land- 
owner to make apology. 

There is no difficulty in acquiring any 
amount of land for game sanctuaries 
where, except for predatory animal con- 
trol, no shooting is permitted. The diffi- 
culty lies in securing leases of all the 
hunting grounds about such sanctuaries 
as open shooting grounds. This obstacle 
may often be overcome by posting the 
area around the farmers’ buildings and 
gardens, employing the landowner to plant 
a cover crop of grain of some kind as 
food for the birds, and selecting the 
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patrolman who knows how to give the 
lessors the service they expect. Hunting 
grounds thus acquired must, of course 
have proper attention as to predatory anj- 
mal control, provision for suitable food 
and covers, which includes the planting 
of fruit-bearing shrubs where conditions 
are favorable. 

Unfortunately it is not possible to stock 
covers with game to the same extent as 
waters may be stocked with fishes. It js 
possible to stock a leased stream with sey- 
eral times as many adult trout as the 
waters will support throughout the year, 
the underlying idea being that three-quar- 
ters of these fish will be caught within 
a few months after being planted. In dis- 
tributing pheasants, there is a limit to the 
number which any cover will support, and 
under present conditions the pheasant js 
about the only bird which can be used for 
stocking leased: hunting grounds. 

The plan practically means providing 
hunting clubs under state supervision, op- 
erated at a minimum annual membership 
fee, really the price of a hunting license, 
The State Board of Fisheries and Game 
is the machinery through which such 
state clubs are operated, with no limit to 
the membership so far as residents are 
concerned. In a state like Connecticut we 
cannot afford to cater to non-residents, 
although it would be inadvisable to legis- 
late in such a way as to have the other 
states retaliate against the residents of 
Connecticut. 

We cannot expect to acquire leased 
hunting grounds on which every hunter 
may kill one or more pheasants and 
have such hunting grounds self-supporting 
through the revenue from hunting licenses, 
unless the license fee is much larger than 
the law at present provides. In other 
words, a ten-weeks-old pheasant costs the 
state $3 when planted. Some of these 
pheasants do not survive through the 
hunting period. Of course, we know that 
there is a very large natural increase in 
pheasants and that there will be an in- 
crease in other game under the sanctuary 
and free shooting ground plan, but it is 
important that the hunters should come 
to realize that under the artificial condi- 
tions of Connecticut, which are perhaps 
more artificial than those of any other 
state, they cannot expect to go into the 
wilds and always return with some game. 

Summing up what I have already said, 
the first requisite is funds to finance the 
proposition. With the funds to do with, 
the problem is not a difficult one. The 
need for conservation is important ; equally 
important is the need for co-operation. Let 
us produce all the game we can. Let us 
consume no more than the yearly increase. 
Once game administration is put on a 
proper basis, there need be little alarm 
for the future of the game supply. 


AFRICAN GAME TRAILS 
(Continued from page 25) 


middle pan of the three and proceeded to 
investigate the third and largest. This 
showed spoor of many species of game 
and several lions; so we built a hide-up 
there and retreated to the middle pan. 
The water at this last pan was about 
the consistency of pea soup; so I put in 
alum to clear it. This revealed an amount 
and variety of vegetation that would 
surely delight a botanist. As it seemed 
likely to require about ten pounds of alum 
to clear a bucketful, we decided to drink 
it “straight.” C. C. still has a specimen 
for exhibition to his friends. : 
Along about sundown we placed a lib- 
eral joint of meat near the hide at the 
large pan, leaving the residue at our first 
camp. We had decided not to occupy the 
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hidé in future until Leo had demonstrated 
his interest by taking a feed there. The 
night passed peacefully, and we made up 
a little of our lost sleep. : 

On visiting the hide next morning, we 
found the bait had been left untouched. 
While we were discussing further plans 
for Leo’s ensnarement a native messenger, 
whom we had dispatched to our base 
camp, came rushing up with the startling 
news that a lion was feeding on the buffa- 
lo meat 2t camp number one! Discussion 
was abruptly adjourned, and we headed 
back. 

Right here I made a bad break. The 
novice expects anything and everything 
to happen; the experienced hunter, only 
what he considers probable. When the 
unexpected happens, it frequently catches 
him more unprepared than the new man, 
merely because it is unexpected. Which 
may perhaps explain some of the otherwise 
inexplicable disasters that at intervals 
overwhelm old hands at the game. 

C. C. suggested approaching the camp 
very cautiously. The first question I had 
asked the native was: “What did he do 
when he saw you?” The boy had replied, 
“He ran away!” Knowing Leo pretty 
well, I concluded that his return before 
nightfall was highly improbable, and that 
we should have to spoor him. 


CONTENTED myself with telling the 

natives to walk softly as we approached 
the camp. But they evidently shared my 
conviction, and marched boldly into camp. 
They had barely reached the other side 
of the small clearing when a deep, savage 
growl—suggestive of the rending of an 
enemy—came from behind a bush ten 
yards away, and there gleamed a flash of 
tawny hide. 

The advance ceased abruptly, but the 
glimpse vouchsafed was too brief for even 
the swiftest action. The lion had lain be- 
hind a bush only a few yards from the 
clearing. I groaned inwardly as I realized 
that a careful, encircling approach might 
have revealed his hiding place. 

There was nothing to do but follow. 
Sending all but one native tracker to the 
rear, I commenced to follow the spoor, 
with C. C. a few paces behind me. The 
country was filled with dense thorn bush, 
each armed with a plenitude of very effi- 
cient barbs—not at all the sort of place 
in which I should choose to hunt an ob- 
viously angry lion. But we were almost 
as angry ourselves at the way his majesty 
had fooled us, and we carried on, exam- 
ining each patch of cover carefully for 
the flattened ears and unwinking yellow 
eyes we expected it to reveal. 

Within two hours we found evidence 
that he had twice moved on ahead of our 
approach. As he was going down-wind, 
we decided to abandon pursuit and hope 
for a return visit that evening. 

I expected recriminations from C. C. 
dealing with my incaution, but he seemed 
remarkably contented. As he said, “There 
is something worth while in treading on 
a lion’s tail in such country and following 
him up, even if you don’t get him. Every 
mile of the trail is filled with possibilities.” 

About an hour before sunset we took 
Up Our positions near the meat and waited 
until after dark; but as he did not show 
up, we returned to our own camp, con- 
cluding that our hunt of the morning had 
made him wary. Yet we had not been an 
hour in camp when his great voice awoke 
the echoes within three hundred yards of 
us as he passed toward the third pan. 
Until midnight he serenaded us at inter- 
vals, coming so close once that C. C. 
rudely disturbed my slumbers by grabbing 
my arm. I jumped up, under the impres- 
sion that his hand had claws on it! 

But this was Leo’s farewell. By morn- 
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Old Timer 





Gets Forty-one Pickerel 


Late last fall at Hemlock Lake, 
New York, Old Timer tried out his 
new finish, the Bumblebee shown 
in the illustration, fuzzy black bars 
on white and what he did to those 
pickerel. Forty-one good sized 
ones in an afternoon and not an- 
other boat on the lake landed a 
fish. For fifteen years Old Timer 
has been known in Western New 
York as a consistent fish getter. 
You'll see why the first time you 
put him on the end of a line. As 
you draw him up to the boat and 
notice that shimmery, darting 
motion of his, you'll agree that if 
you were a fish and saw him slith- 
ering thru the water you’d be 


tempted to strike at him. But, if 
there are fish in that water and 
they’re biting at anything, you'll 
be busy hauling them in. From that 
day on Old Timer and you will be 
pals. Old Timer weighs a half 
ounce. He can be cast or trolled. 
He comes in four finishes, Bum- 
blebee, shown above, nickel, yel- 
low, red and white. As shown, he 
sells for 75c. With whiskers, a 
wide flaring bucktail, he sells for 
$1.00. Your tackle shop knows 
where to get him. If they won’t 
order him for you, we'll pay his 
fare to you on receipt of his pur- 
chase price, but try the tackle 
shop first. 


Gundlach Manufacturing Corporation 


739 Clinton Ave., So. 


Rochester, New York 


“For forty years makers of precision instruments” 


D. W. Kine & Co. 
San Francisco, Calif. 
‘Call Building 
Pacific Coast Representatives 


Direct Factory Sates, Lr. 
436-438 Wellington Street, West 
Toronto, Ontario 
Canadian Representatives 

















Keep Your Minnows 


your dealer’s or order 
direct. Write for 
FREE booklet on 
Live Bait Fishing. 
Prices Postpaid. 

West of Rockies ...$4.25 


Canada etbudlevesl. accel 4.75 
$3 e 7 5 a he <a 1 


AIR-FED MFG. CO. 431 S. 7th, Quincy, IIL 












AUTomatic STRIKER SPOON 


Automatically hooks the fish the instant he 
strikes. Catches more 
big fish. Greatest 
casting and trolling 
spoon made, Catalog. 





4 
1. 
Head Enamel. 





Length: 15% 2% 2% 3% y 54 
Sere ech AGc Abc 6c BSc 1.60 140 
Finishes: Silver, Copper, Brass, Red E 

S.E 3rd Floor, 977 Howard St., San Franc 





e 
In the NEW 1930 AIR-FED. | 
Full 10 qt. Capacity. | 
50-75 Minnows. At | 







\ 
Mire of special 

forest brown wa- 
terproofed army duck. 
Coat side of creel made 
of rubberized material. 
Eyelets on bottom of 
coe seceenseuse 
and drainage. Capacity 
20 Ibs. Large pocket 
with gusset on back and 
right side of coat. Also 
et. At your 


No. 52 Fishing Coat f 
i .. $6.25 - ? 
with Creel . . $6. 


THE RED HEAD BRAND COMPANY 
New Name 
ALWARD-ANDERSON-SOUTHARD CO. 









































































FOR FLY and 
BAIT FISHING 





Fish this Season with a 
GRANGER—a Rod of un- 
usual balance and power per 
ounce of weight—the result 
of years of experience in 
standardized rod construc- 
tion. You'll enjoy its won- 
derful performance under 
all fishing conditions— 
you'll be proud of its stam- 
ina and beauty. 

GRANGER Rod quality 
is now within the reach of 
almost every fisherman. 





The new “Granger Spe- 
cial” models, retailing at 
$10 and $15 each, are neat 
brown COLORED Rods, 
with snappy green silk wind- 
ings and CEROMIUM- 
plated guides and tip tops. 

Ask your Dealer to show 
you the attractive bargains 
in Granger’s “Colorado” 
and “Denver Specials” at 
the recently reduced prices. 

Send for Catalog showing 
our Rods in actual colors. 


GOODWIN GRANGER CO. 
Grant St.at Forest Drive Denver, Colo. 
If your Dealer cannot supply you—WE WILL 





















PT ROLLING is greater sport when 
you are equipped with a Martin 
Automatic Trolling Reel. 

Your line, guided by spring tension, is al- 
ways ready and when the “strike” comes, the 


reel allows line to run out—al ways under ten- 
sion—until you can reach the rod. 


A Martin Trolling Reel takes up slack line 
as you retrieve it and keeps it spooled, pre- 
venting snarls, knots and cracking. 


The Martin Trolling Reel holds 250 ft. of 
G line. Price complete, with tungsten steel 
line guide, only $10 at your dealer or direct 
from the factory. Other models from $4.50 
to $12. Catalog free on request. 

MARTIN AUTOMATIC FISHING REEL CO., INC. 
600 Main St. Mohawk, N. Y. 


MARTIN AUTOMATIC 
FISHING REELS 


ing he had vanished, 
of the meat was untouched. When I dis- 
covered three more pans within a two- 
mile radius that morning, we concluded 
that water was too plentiful and game too 
scarce—as a result of our activities—to 


and the remainder 


justify a longer stay. That day we re- 
turned to our base camp with one buffalo 
head and some vivid recollections of 
thrilling moments as a reward for much 
dirt and discomfort. 

Our ill luck with these lions was chief- 
ly due to the local heathens’ capacity for 
lying. They had led us to believe that we 
had the only water for twenty miles under 
surveillance. Knowing that thirst is a fine 
solvent of animal fears, we had waited 
patiently instead of pursuing vigorously. 
Yet the natives knew well enough that 
there was water everywhere within easy 
range. 

“Black brother” is not interested in lions 
unless they interfere with his stock or 
comfort. Desire to secure elephant or buf- 
falo he can understand, for on each are 
meat and fat. But that the white man 
should pursue an animal with nothing but 
fangs and claws to recommend it, he re- 
gards as a symptom of the madness which 
all natives attribute to him. He humors 
it by lying in any fashion the circum- 
stances seem to indicate as likely to prove 
effective. 


(To be continued) 


GROUND HOGS 
(Continued from page 29) 


then tumbled from the rock, apparently 
the deadest chuck in two counties. When 
we clambered up there, he was nowhere 
in sight. Below the big rock was a large 
den—not a hair, not a blood drop. Next 
day I visited the spot. saw a big chuck 
on a rock and bagged him. There was 
not a mark on him except the one that 
killed him. Neither were there blow-flies 
buzzing around the den, as I had expected. 

A day later I again worked up to the 
rock, and on top of it, in perfectly normal 
pose, sunning his broad back, was Grand- 
pap—no doubt of it. Just as he made the 
first tiny hitch indicating that he was 
ready to bolt, I fired carefully at his neck 
and toppled him again. When I got up 
to the den, he was nowhere in sight. Then 
I caught a glimpse of him well down 
his tunnel—dead as the Pharaohs. He 
had been killed instantly, yet somehow 
his reflex wriggling took him unerringly 
down that rock and into his door. 

He was such a beauty that I skinned 
him and made him into a specimen, the 
black and white facial markings being 
very striking and handsome. As his pelt 
came off, his recent history was revealed. 
Just as the tyro will so often do, young 
Nimrod had fired at the middle of him. 
The bullet had ploughed across his fat 
back, staying under the skin for about 
four inches but missing the bone and do- 
ing simply no damage at all. There was 
no evidence that he had shed even a drop 
of blood. He had tumbled like a dead one, 
but you can never take his word for it. 

Had this animal been hit so with any 
of the high-power soft-points, he must 
have been killed. There is, however, the 
satisfaction in using the smaller lead pill 
—if your conscience requires it—that in 
case of a bungled hit you do not create 
a frightful wound. With the .22 I-like 
to fire at Marmota’s neck. It is evident 
that he was intended as a mark for rifle- 
men because the bull’s-eye has been 
painted on him. His fatal mark is a light- 
colored patch below and back of the ear, 
and in some positions it is crowded back 
to his shoulder. Hit this, and he seldom 
goes out of sight down the den. 





Why not the deadly head shot? I have 
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HARDY BROS. Ses! 





The HARDY (1930) 
ANGLERS’ GUIDE and CATALOGUE 
Every fisherman’s ENCYCLOPEDIA 
Plates of Flies, etc., in natural colors. Hints 
on angling in all parts of the world. Write 

now, to 


HARDY BROS., Ltd., 
ALNWICK, ENGLAND 
Be sure, if visiting Europe, to inspect and handle 
the wonderful “PALAKONA” Reg., Split Bamboo 
Rods made under HARDY’S New Perfected Sys- 
tem. The finest rods in the world at strictly com. 
petitive prices, at HARDY’S splendid showrooms, 
HARDY HOUSE, 61 PALL MALL, LONDON. 





CROSS 
FLY ROD BUCKTAILS 
Of same high quality as 
CROSS DRY FLIES 
“They get the Big Trout and Bass” 


3 patterns—50e ea. $5 a doz. 
30 day offer 3 patterns $1.00 
Finest and strongest tying silk, 2000 yards for $1.00 


R. R. CROSS, Neversink, N. Y. 
America’s Leading Fly Tier 


SAVE 


ag - effort, hands and disposinon. 

new, Glaze, triple edged fish 
Late ig em designed, honestly 
made 


GLAZE FISH KNIFE 


At your dealer's of sent postpaid 
Glaze Mfg. Co... Box F4 Andrews, Ind. 


LINEN FISH LINES 


Extra Strong 
12 thread line Equaily low prices on special 6 


3.50 and 9 thread tournament lines 
340 ya ds so 15, 18 and 21 thread lines 
r 


Als 
of durability. 
Write for sample card and prices 


C. MOORE & CO. pili adétpuian ea 























assemble 
yourself, save half. Stamps for catalog. 


TRUSCOTT BOAT CO. 
St. Joseph, Mich 


SEMI-BUILT any type or size, 


Dept. B 


‘‘FLIES THAT TAKE FISH” 


For more fish and big ones, use 
Reese Flies, made right. Trout 
size $1.80 to $2.40 per doz., 
Bass size $2.40 to $4.80 per 
doz. If Dealer can’t supply you 
order direct. Satisfaction or 
money back. Write for catalogue. 
Give Dealer’s name. 

REESE FLY CO. 4 

Hopkmmsville, Ky. No. 40 40 KY. FANCY 


nRS BAIT 


A REAL FISH-GE -TTER! 
SEF YOUR - 
DE ypu Pi 
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TheTrix-Oreno 
NEW Fly-Rod Lure 


( 
Very differ- 
: ent is Trix- 
BJ Oreno. Dif- 
ze oy ferent in size, 


No. 593 

Trix-Oreno 

Trout Size 
/ /§/ shape and ac- 
J ‘&/ tion. Asa thin, 


x / light metal piece 
e flutters, slips 
and dips in the 

water, Trix-Oreno, 
without any rod 
Vi manipulation what- 
ever flutters in start- 





No.594 ling manner to attract 
Bass j Trout or Bass, also 
Size / Perch, Crappies and 

/ Sunfish. It’s a marvel fly- 
7 rod lure. Six colors. 75 cts. 






More like a bug No. 961 
than a bug itself is Fly-Rod 
the crawling action of Surf-Oreno 


the Fly-Rod Surf-Oreno. 
It's tiny—a mere 11% inches. Loose revolving spinners, 
create a life-like bug buzzing unusuai for fly-rod trout 
and bass angling. Six lacquer colors. 75 cts. 


THE TROUT 
ORENO f\ 


Another of the tiny, but 9 
crafty fly rod lures is 
Trout-Oreno—a minia- 
ture edition of the famous Bass- 
— 1% aga ngth. For trout 
yes, but also for pan-fish such 

a8 perch, blue- gill, etc. Twelve No. 971 
lacquer colors. 65 cts. 








Trout-Oreno 


SOUT (Caas» EN D 


Fishing Tackle of all kinds Te a5 —Rods Reels Lines Baits 


SOUTH BEND BAIT CO. 
2208 High St., South Bend, Ind. 
Write for ‘“Fishing— 
What Tackle and 
When.” 100-page book 
—Sent Free! 













the same objection to this as to shooting 
a deer in the head. It is the most humane 
shot—usually a dead kill or a clean miss. 
Nine times out of ten, perhaps; but that 


tenth you may hold low and shatter a jaw | 


and teeth. If you lose your quarry, which 
you are very liable to do, you will have 
done something not pleasant to dwell 
upon, and you may not feel like shooting 


| any more for a while. 


With the neck shot, a center shot is in- 
stant death; low spells a cut jugular and 
is a matter of a few minutes; high means 
but a sore neck. Grewsome details, I ad- 
mit, but I want to hammer home the truth 
that if you are going to be a killer, you 
should kill and not half-kill. We slur over 
these things too much. Hunters with 
bungling bullets perpetrate some horrible 
crimes against the wild. Let us at least 


| try to avoid them. 


But enough sof generalities. Let us take 
the big little .22 and go for a hunt. Bring 
your binoculars, of course; and if you 
are timid concerning rattlers, put on your 
leather leggings and heavy shoes. You 
will need protection against the prickly- 
pear, anyway. We will go down to the 
alfalfa strip along the river at the head 
of the bridge, sit on the railway embank- 
ment and do some sniping. 

At a hundred yards we can see several 
dens yawning where the greenery is close- 
cropped. It is across the bridge that most 
of this rancher’s troubles come in this 
respect. There are scores of them 
there. See them scamper! Three big 
fellows dash for dens at two hundred 
yards! Cheep! Their sharp, warning 
whistles come to ear. They know what 
to expect here. Not a hair in sight. But 
wait a while. A ground-hog has wondrous 
patience except when his belly is empty, 
and this is feeding time. Give him time. 


ISTEN to the lazuli-bunting bursting 
his throat in a song and keep an eye 
on the rascally crow that is trying to find 
a meadow lark’s nest. Cheep! Right along 
the railway embankment! Fifty yards. He 
is sitting up straight like an enormous 
ground-squirrel. Steady and slow now. 
Elbow on knee. Draw up to that light 
spot. Biff goes the rifle and pop goes the 
acid hog. He has nibbled his last al- 
falfa. 
Cheep! That is a long way off, and no 
sign of the author. Now for the binocu- 
lars. Study the rim of the field. There he 
is—just his eye peering over the bank. 
Give him time. There, he pushed up two 
inches. No, he won't come any more; too 
wise. Now for a shot to make you feel 
good all afternoon—or a clean miss. One 
hundred yards, but a little down-hill— 
call it ninety. Hold steady for the ground 
line and squeeze gently. 
“Dunk!” says the hollow-point pill. 
Though the head is gone instantly, no 


| dust splashed up, and it is almost a cer- 
| tainty that you will find him, yellow belly 


to the sky, on the trail below the bank. 
So it goes. To-morrow we will go to the 
other side and carry the war to the enemy 
in his own stronghold and maybe bag a 
dozen of him. 

Ground-hogging may also be sport for 
the lady rifle enthusiast—a substitute for 
big-game shooting to which few women 
will ever be drawn. Milady will get a 
heap of excitement out of it too. So you 
may bring your wife or lady friend along. 
But a word in warning: when so accom- 
panied, do your hunting early in the 
spring, before the young marmots are 
abroad. 

When these cunning little rogues are 
perking up about the dens, your female 
small-bore enthusiast will neither shoot 
marmots nor allow you to do so. This is 
perfectly feminine, also right and proper. 
Even for such as I, case-hardened, hard- 








A New Oreno 
Fly-Rod Reel 


Line wear is reduced to the very 
minimum in the new No. 1100 
Oreno Fly-Rod Reel. Chromium 
plated line guide is the reason. 
Other features to be appreciated 4 
are: bronze hardened spool staff; 
aluminum alloy spool and frame; 
adjustable click: perforated spool 
end for drying and rich Duco 
finish. Capacity is 100 yards, 
size G line. Price $6.00. 


The Lightest, Sportiest Fly- 
Rod in the South Bend Line 


SPORT-ORENO | | 


Simply taking this rod in hand brings a 
smile of satisfaction. You sense its possi- 
bilities at once. It’s the finest made, 
sportiest rod in our line—4 oz. weight. 
Two-piece with extra tip. Color medium 
brown with 2-colpr silk wrapping. Agate { 

first guide, others bronze tool hardened 

steel. No. 25 Sport-Oreno. 7'% foot, is 
$20.00. (Shown at side.) 


FEATH-ORENO 
SPINNER 













A Fly- 
Rod Bass Lure | 


fup around lily pads, over 
weed beds, this lure resem- 
bles a swimminginsect. It’s 
a light, weedless floating 
bass bug of hackle and 
* \feathers. Comes in 6 color 
* combinations. Price 85 cts. 


SOUTR28END 


Fishing Tackle of all ki 


SOUTH BEND BAIT CO. 
2208 High St., South Bend, Ind. 


1930 edition of “Fishing 
— What Tackle and 
When"—our 100-page 
book on fishing Sent 
Free! 















































































Made by” Mustad— 
a é) Used the World over 


BYY genuine battle hooks made for 
the hardest fighting fish. Famous 
for best hooking and holding. Mustad 
Key Brand Hooks. 


Trout or tarpon, black bass or blue- 
fish—your Mustad Hooks each and all 
meet every requirement. Developed for 
you by Mustad’s world prominence in 
fish hook making for all marine and in- 
land fishing. The keenest, strongest, 
best in pattern and refinement. 


” » Lo FO 
she m ape, lnpar and foi 
For many years Mustad Hooks have 

led throughout the world for merit and 
popularity. Made for every kind of sport 
and commercial fishing. Ask your tackle 
dealer for them—in flies, snelled, ringed 
and on all baits. 





OFFICE, 


OsLo, NORWAY 258 BROADWAY 





Make better catches with 


LOUIE SPINNERS! 


Here is a scientific lure with an absolutely 
new principle in its design. The spoon is so 
shaped that when retrieved its progress is 
identically that of a lively swimming minnow. 


Its brilliant surfaces reflect light to a sur- 
prising distance and greatly extend its range 
of attractiveness. It’s a killer! 

Made in 2 sizes: “Big Boy” with 4” spoon, 
width %”, weight 1 oz., in 13 different 
finishes, as follows: 

(Reverse side, all finishes, except #501 
and # 502 is Nicke 

. Red Head Flitter No. 507, Black & White 
» All Nickel Striped 
No. 508, Green & White 
No. 509, Gold fish finish 
. No. 510, Crackle finish 
, Black & White Ne. Stl, Shiner finish 
. 506, Red & White No. 512, Perch finish 
Striped 

All Baits Are Made of 

SOLID NICKEL SILVER 


A “Baby” size, for Bass and Wall-eyes, with 2%” 
spoon, width %”, weight % oz. Same 13 finishes as above, 
Numbers 300 to 312 

Prices “Big Boy” 85c. ‘Baby’ 75e each 

Take several different finishes of each size with you this 
trip and find out what real fishing is like! If your dealer 
cannot supply, send us his name and the price and we'll 
supply you direct 


THE L. S. BAIT CO. 
6458 Gratiot Ave. Detroit, Mich. 
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boiled sinner that I am, the game then 
is off. I switch to the camera. So when 
Calochortus is waving knee-high among 
the sage-brush and four or five young mar- 
mots are on. the sunning rock in the late 
June sunshine, I satisfy my hunting lusts 


} in some other way. The little shavers can- 


not eat much anyway. They go to bed for 
the winter by mid-August, and when they 
come out next spring they will be far 
bigger game. 


EXASPERATING TROUT 
(Continued from page 35) 


thought we were in for a blank week-end, 
and in the hopes of doing something before 
sunup I went out the next morning long 
before daylight. For two hours I cast 
over the inky black, without getting a 
single touch. Dawn seemed to come ever 
so slowly. I could see the water, faintly, 
long before I could spot my fly, and it 
looked lifeless, uninteresting. 

Finally I could make out my fan-wing 
Royal Coachman on the surface; so I 
started walking slowly upstream, keep- 
ing far out on the shore and casting into 
the deep waters on the opposite side. I 
figured, logically, that because of the 
extremely low water all the trout would 
be congregated in the larger holes. 

And then, as I worked along, I began 
to notice trout rushing frantically from 
the very shore, out of water ranging in 
depth from three to six inches. I don’t 
know why I was so stupid about it, but 
for over an hour I kept on fishing in this 
manner, and all I did was to scare the 


trout from the shallows and draw blanks | 
from the deep pools. After a time it oc- | 


curred to me that I was continually send- 
ing wildly frightened trout out into the 
very water I was fishing. It was perfectly 
good reasoning to deduce that I was there- 
by scaring any fish that might be in the 
holes. This would certainly continue to 
doom my chances of taking any trout if 
I persisted in following that method of 
fishing. Having reached this conclusion, 
I sat down a moment to think it over. 

It was evident that the fish were feed- 
ing among the small stones along the 
shore, no doubt nosing out nymphs and 
bugs. Perhaps if I waded out into the 
pools and cast a large fly over the shal- 
lows, I would accomplish something. 

Action followed this thought. I went 
boldly into the water one usually fishes 
and started fishing the water one usually 
wades. I used a bushy No. 10 brown bi- 
visible with the idea that it was as attrac- 
tive a fly as any for the condition. Besides, 
it is an easy floater. 

The first trout I took was lying about 
two inches from shore. I could see his 
dorsal fin sticking above water even be- 
fore I made the cast, although I must 
admit that I wasn’t sure about this at first. 
I dropped the fly lightly about six inches 
upstream from where I saw him. It stayed 
right where it fluttered down. There 
wasn't a bit of current to carry it along. 
Luckily I had cast a very loose line, so 
that the drag resulting from the pull of 
the line which lay in the current did not 
carry through to the fly immediately. 

Suddenly I saw the fin move. It cut the 
water like a knife as it rapidly approached 
the fly. An instant later I was fast to a 
pound brown. 

This experience gave me a dec‘ded 
thrill, besides bringing me much elation. 
I felt sure that I had solved the problem 
of getting trout on this trip. 

It was very hard to adhere strictly to 
the rule of fishing the unlikely looking 
places. Every once in a while I would 
unconsciously edge out into the shallow 
water and cast into the places one usually 


Hildebrandt Spinners 


The Big Ones—the medium sized ones—the 
smaller ones—they all fall for Hildebrandt 
Spinners and Flies, There are color combing. 
tions to suit all waters and all 

kinds ef fishing conditions. You'll 

get more and bigger trout en Hil- 
debrandt’s and they are just as 

good for other game fish. They 

epin 60 easy—you can work ’em 

fast or elow. 

Hildebrandt’s Hints tells yeu how 

to use them—shows you a lot ef 

other fish-catching items—some ef- 

fective new baits—not a dry line 

in it. Your copy FREE for the 

asking. 

No. 1IF shown here— 

complete, 25c. 


Hildebrandt 


140 High Street 
Logansport, Indiana 








$25 Wilson’ 


FLY ROD 


Guaranteed $25 value. 
Carefully selected, matched 
split bamboo finished in 
beautiful brown tone. Splen- 
did action, backbone and 
balance. Solid cork handle. 
Extra tip. Genuine German silver 
fittings. Hand welted, serrated 
ferrules. Genuine agate first 
guide, Tip carrier with khaki 
cover. 8% ft. (51% oz.), 9 ft. 
(53% o2.), 9% ft. (6% o7.). 
Similar low prices on other nation- 
ally known, guaranteed rods, reels, 
lines, flies, creels, lures——every- 
thing for the fisherman. Postage 
prepaid anywhere in the U. S. A. 
Satisfaction Guaranteed. 


Save 1/2 or More on Tackle 
Write he Folder Showing 


**230 Tackle Bargains’’ 
Bought from Wilson’s gigantic Chi- 
cago stock when they quit the 
tackle business. 


\ 


+1653 Larimer St. Denver. Colo 


nee 








~ EDSON'S 
Chemical Horsehair Leaders 
Pocket Landing Nets 


and several other new fishing tackle special- 
ties. Write for folder ““‘Why Fish Leave Home” 
* EDSON MFG. CO., Dept. F 
Sturbridge, Mass. 
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Kingfisher 
Fishing Tackle 
For Fresh and Salt Water Fishing 


Used and liked by fishermen 

from coast to coast. 

BUY FROM YOUR LOCAL DEALER 
EDW. K. TRYON CO., Phila., Pe 

Sporting Goods Since 1811 


DESIGNERS - SOLE DISTRIBUTORS 
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~ You'll Sing Its Praises! 


Patented lid-locking handle prevents spill- 
ing. Water-tight, rust-resisting. Trays 
slide clear back and are interchangeable. 
No. 718 holds 4% ft. jointed rod. No. 
722 holds 5% ft. rod. 

Hobart Metal Manufacturing Co. 


803—16th Ave. S. E. 
Buy from Dealers 

or by mall 

postpald 


Minneapolis, Minn. 


Fish Ficht For Frost | 


Have you received the One Dezen ea- 
tirely NEW, but proven Effective Early 
Season Trout Flies; guaranteed to take fish! 


| These Flies are tied on Mustad's 
ted Perfect Viking Hooks by 
Ate most skilled Fly 
Tyers any country can 
produce. Made by 
FROST is a guarantee 
of quality and work- 
manship unexcelled. 


FROST TACKLE dates back to the Birth of the 
Artificial Fly Industry of America, 


These Twelve well tied “Supreme” early 
season Flies may be had for $2.00. 


Ask your DEALER 


G. W. EROST Sc SONS 
OCK BOX 322 
STEVENS POINT, WISCONSIN 


6. Wt) Edwards 


ae Autographed Fly Rods 

rod for every purpose, from two ounces, up. 

Strictly HAND-MADE from the best grade of bamboo. 
SOLD BY LEADING DEALERS THROUGHOUT 

t.., COUNTRY 

Dw. 2 Write for free 
epee ek , Calif. Suliding. descriptive catalogue 

Mfg. by E. W. Edwards & Sons, Mt. Carmel, Conn. 


BLY TYING, ROD 
and LUREMAKING 


Materials and Supplies 


Tackle Tools, Instruction Books, ete. 
Quality, Service, Prices: O.K. Let’s go. Send for free 
Angler's guide and see how you can have more fishing fun 
i save money. Valuable information. Nothing else just 

ea Write today for your copy to 

WILLMARTH, 90 Clinton Ave., Roosevelt, N. Y. 

















Quality 


| close the bottom of the stream, 


fishes. Every time I did this, I immediately 
stopped getting rises and began scaring 
trout again. Then I would awake to the 
situation and get back to the successful 
tactics. 

After the sun got high enough to dis- 
I could 


| often see the trout lying in the water be- 


| fore casting over them. 


They all appeared 
to be busy working in the stones, turning 
the loose ones over as they searched for 
the food under them. Usually the fly float- 


| ed over them unnoticed the first few times. 
| Then some would leave the bottom and 


|ing different patterns. 





get in position, often three or four dart- 
ing for the fly at the same time, after their 
attention had been called to it. It cer- 
tainly was an exciting morning. I kept a 
number of the best fish and at ten o’clock 
went to see what luck the other fellows 
had been having. 

One of the boys had eight, all of fair 
size and all taken from the shallows. The 
rest, who had confined their efforts en- 
tirely to the deep holes, did not have a trout. 

For the rest of the day conditions re- 
mained the same, except that from 1 P. M. 
until 3 P. M. the fishing slacked off con- 
siderably. Oddly enough, about two hours 
before dark the trout stopped feeding 
altogether. We could not get a fish from 
either the shallows or the pools. 

The following morning opened up with 
an absolute blank. From daylight until 
eight I fished very hard indeed, both in 
the likely and unlikely looking water, 
without rising a trout or even seeing 
one. The rest of the boys had the same ex- 
perience, except that one fish was taken 
on the very last cast, about 8:15. 

We had breakfast and started in fish- 
ing again about 9:30. At this time I saw 
a few trout rising, and as they would not 
touch the brown bivisible I started try- 
After about seven 
changes, I started taking them on the 
dark Hendrickson No. 12. These trout 
were all in the deeper holes and swift, 
deep runs. This condition lasted for an 
hour or more, and then I started to scare 
a few trout as I waded through the shal- 
lows, at the same time failing to get any 
more rises in the pools. 


T this point in my journey upstream I 

came to a very long and deep still- 
water. The left-hand bank, looking up- 
stream, was rather steep and densely 
wooded with rhodqdendron, which thrust 
its protecting canopy of foliage over the 
slow moving, deep water. It was, to all 
appearances, the ideal location for all of 
the trout in the still-water. On the other 
side, the bottom sloped gradually from a 
rock-strewn shore—rocks that were small 
and movable. 

I looked the place over carefully before 
starting to fish. The deep water under the 
left-hand bank appeared lifeless, but close 
to the rock shore I noticed a number of 
ripples scattered along its entire length. 
It looked very much as if some disturb- 
ance was going on under the surface. 
Having a suspicion that trout were at the 
root of it, I waded out slowly into the 
still-water, being tareful not to make 
any more waves from my wading than 
was absolutely necessary, until I got into 
a position where I could reach the loca- 
tion of the agitated waters by a long cast. 

Then I tied a fluffy Brown Spider No. 
16 on my leader. I figured that this fly’s 
tendency to alight on the water softly and 
to float high would make it ideal for the 
combination of long cast and still-water. 
The instant the fly touched the water— 
perhaps a second before—a good trout 
struck. It happened so suddenly that I 
never even attempted to strike back, so, 

(Continued on page 94) 
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Whether you are wale) 
or sporting goods dealer 


send for a 


free sample 
cutting 


of this wonderful, new 


English finish 
fly line 


Twist it! Kink it! 
Double it sharply/ 
--Work it back 
and forth.... 


iT SIMPLY 


CHECK? 


You'll find it practically impos- 
sible to check, crack or chip its 
beautiful glossy finish, which is 
smooth as glass, extra flexible, 
and shoots very easily and with 
practically no friction through the 
guides and tip. 

Here is the finest of all level fly lines, 
domestic or imported—a line so much 
superior to anything ever offered the 
angler that you must see it to appre- 
ciate it. Tried out and enthusiastically 
recommended for over a year by thou- 
sands of anglers before we began to 
advertise it. Send for free sample cut- 
ting and see if it doesn’t fulfill your 
ideal of a fine, practical, fly line. 


U-§-Line Co. 


Dept. S, Westfield, Mass. 











GENUINE 


AL WILSON 


Spinners and Trolling spoons trout to tuna 
and tarpon and all game fish. 


The Genuine manufactured only by 
AL WILSON COMPANY 
1539 Folsom Street San Francisco 














Carter's 
est 


BRINGS HOME 
THE FIsH? 


K YOUR DEALER 
OR WRITE FOR CIRCULAR 


CARTER BAIT COMPANY 
INDIANAPOLIS, IND., U. 


QUALITY an WORKMANSHIP 


DRY FLIES 


Made by’a practical angler and of 
selected imported materials 
$3.00 per doz. 
WALTER C. DETTE + + ROSCOE, N.Y. 
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CONSIDER THE MOTOR 


By Henry Clay Foster 


HE sage who based his definition 

of a motor boat on the assertion 

that it had to do two things—float 

and run—was fairly close to the 
facts. Most of us ‘hink strongly on both 
subjects, especially when she doesn’t do 
one of them. If she doesn’t float it’s a 
tragedy, unless we are there to beach her 
in time, or get her onto the ways and haul 
her out, or otherwise interfere with her 
plunge to Davy Jones’ famous and capa- 
cious little locker. And when she doesn’t 
run, our morals suffer—don’t they? And 
don’t our vocabularies grow magni- 
ficently. The answer is “Aye, aye sir.” 

Well, having vroved 
this point we'll go on 
to some serious consid- 
eration of how to keep 
her running when we 
want her to run. Imme- 
diately we begin to think 
of the motor as the root 
of all evil or the source 
of all that’s good. And 
in the bonny springtime 
we should do that think- 
ing long before she goes 
into the water for the 
season, if we want that 
motor to “mote” as per 
catalogue. But unless 
we do our part the mo- 
tor will not do its part, 
heaven knows! That mo- 
tor has certain rights— 
rights to reasonable 
care and _ occasional 
overhauling and adjust- 
ment—rights to decent, 
respectable working 
conditions, so to speak. 

If it is installed at too great an angle, 
if the power line is not perfect, if the uni- 
versal joint is required to work at too 
great an angle—there are a half dozen or 
more “ifs” that can be classified into a 
hundred variations. They make all the dif- 
ference in the world in the operation of the 
motor and of the boat and make your 
boating a pleasure or burden it with trials 
and tribulations. These, however, are de- 
pendent on the mechanical crew which 
did the original installation, and in most 
cases the job is pretty well done, especially 
in stock inboard motor boats. 

But tet me voice a word of warning 
here if you are installing a new motor in 
your boat this spring. Be certain to have 
that motor put in right. That sounds easy 
to say, but it must be done. Don’t try out 





Edited by Henry Cray Foster 
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This department is conducted for sportsmen 
who make use of boats in connection with 
hunting, fishing, camping and other outdoor 
recreation. Discussions are welcomed. Ques- 
tions, other than technical matters such as 
engine troubles, will be answered when ac- 
companied by a stamped addressed envelope. 

e are not prepared, however, to supply 
building plans, blueprints or specifications. 











cheap or inexperienced labor and then 
think you will get a good result. You 
won't. There is more to it than setting the 
engine on the beds and bolting it down. 
It is a job which requires really expert 
knowledge. So take the work to a rep- 
utable boat builder or yard, and have the 
agent for the marine engine advise you. 
Try to put the onus of the installation on 
him, as he knows, or should know, such 





Two new ways of getting out to where the blue begins 


things. He is desirous of satisfying you 
with the operation of the motor he has 
sold you. Don’t depend upon your own 
knowledge and the aid of a chauffeur or 
water-front lounger. The expense of rec- 
tifying your errors will far outweigh the 
cost of an expert job, not to mention the 
disappointments and spoiled trips you must 
suffer in the meantime. 

If your motor is only one year old and 
has served only one season, you need do 
very little overhauling, barring unusual 
accidents to lubrication or other funda- 
mental processes of its operation. The car- 
bon should be cleaned out of the cylinders, 
of course, and the valves should be ground. 
And the crank-case oil must be drained 
off and new oil put in. Do not let some 
wiseacre beguile you into tearing down a 
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motor after one season’s use unless there 
is something really wrong with it. And the 
same is true of a two-year-old motor in 


most instances. Not many of us boat 
owners—of inboard  runabouts and 
cruisers—do a great deal of running, 
compared with that done by an automo- 
bile, for instance, and two seasons’ aver- 
age operation is not enough to affect its 
“innards” sufficiently to require a general 
overhauling. 

However, after three seasons you have 
some jobs and adjustments that must be 
taken care of. You will find that by now 
the engine does not produce the power she 
originally did and a few bearings may 
need taking up. This may happen sooner 
than after three seasons’ use, depending, 
of course, upon the amount of running 
which has been done. 
You will find, however, 
that new piston rings 
will restore most of the 
lost compression. Also, 
taking up on the bear- 
ings, or refitting new 
ones, will make the mo- 
tor run like new, or al- 
most like new. Enough 
like new, anyhow, to 
make you downright 
proud of the way the 
boat “steps out” again. 


EW wiring on a 

motor that has been 
used a few seasons is 
always a good measure 
of prevention against 
mysterious ailments. 
The cost is little and it 
is seldom much of a 
task to renew all the ig- 
nition wires while you 
are making preparations 
for the season. New 
spark plugs, of course, should be on hand 
at all times and kept ready to replace 
faulty ones. 

If your motor has been doing yoeman 
service for four or five seasons, it is likely 
that there is considerable wear in the 
working parts. Possibly the pistons and 
cylinders are worn. When this trouble de- 
velops many boat owners consider a motor 
done for, but it isn’t unless you just want 
a new motor and can afford to get it. You 
can have the cylinders reground and new 
pistons fitted to them. This costs a goo 
deal, but not nearly so much as a new 
motor, 

Many experienced boat owners run a 
motor five years with minor adjustments 
and repair jobs, taking care that the lubri- 
cation and cooling systems are always 

















Field and Stream—A pril, 1930 












re 

he 

in 

at 

nd 

“ 

T- 

ts 

al 

ve 

€ 

z The native American Indian carried heavy. loads 
~ great distances. Silently, rapidly, he would push 
: along—steadily and untiringly. 

+) 

. That’s the sort of dogged, unfailing power that 
- has been built into the Indian Silver Arrow Out- 
Vv 

\- board. For twenty-seven years Indian Moto- 
‘ cycle engineers have been building successful 
0 





small motors — compact, powerful engines for 
; SPECIFICATIONS the gruelling duties demanded of a motorcycle. 
Motor—High speed twin cylinder, two-stroke, three-port Indian Motocycles hold all records for endur- 


type. Bore 2%", stroke 2”. Piston displacement 19.63 


cu. ine. Motor speed 4500 RP.M. Gear reductionto ance, Hndurance—dependable power—is what 


Cylinders—Exclusive Indian Silver Arrow cast iron cyl- H ; re- 
inder ye tee Cylinder —— — a ny oe of heat you want In an outboard motor. See this 
treated aluminum alloy. ot Head Motor design. 
Connecting Rods—Carefully balanced phosphor bronze; markable power plant before you buy any motor, 
extra large bearings on crankshaft and piston wrist pin. 
Pistons—Special Indian aluminum alloy fitted with two ‘ 
piston rings, designed for maximum performance with scripti i 
med | new yor ned Descriptive literature and dealers’ names sent on 
Crankshaft—Nickel steel forging, balanced. Hardened ; i i ryw. 
and ground to mirror finish. Main bearings 15/16’ dia.; request. Convenient service Stations eve here. 
24" long. Crankshaft bearings, 15/16” dia.;1 3/16” long. 
Ignition—W aterproof high tension Bosch flywheel mag- 
neto with cut-out button. 
Carburetor—Tillotson automobile type; Indian handle 
grip control. 
Cooling System—Indian pressure type with visible out- 
lets. No pump or valves used with this system. 
> Underwater Exhaust—One-piece silencer,constructed of 
{ silicon aluminum alloy, Fitted with heat dissipating 
fins and cut-out. 
Propeller Shaft—Stainless steel, heat treated, ground; 
runs on bronze and ball bearings. De 
' Gears—Heat treated alloy steel. Pinions, twelve teeth; 
gears, twenty teeth. 


Pre $1850 QUTBOARD MOTOR 


F. O. B. Springfield, Mass. 
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INDIAN MOTOCYCLE CO.DEPT. F, SPRINGFIELD, MASS. 
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VUCCED’ 


POWERFUL 
Electric Starting 






“Iwo iw Motors 
Specially Built for 


Fast Runabout Service 


BEverytinnc you want in a motor for 
big, roomy runabouts — for small cruisers — 
for husky family boats — you'll find in either 
of these two new Elto models. 





We designed them particularly for such service. 
In reliability, in stamina, in luxurious smooth- 
ness and ease of operation, no other motor can 
compare with them. 


The 1930 Quad is strikingly new in every fea- 
ture of engineering, appearance and perform- 
ance. It offers dependable, press-the-buttonelec- fF 
tric starting. Its design includes the new Quad  [ 
rotary disc valve, built integrally with crank. 


shaft — a feature second in importance only to 
electric starting. Developing 35 H. P., it is the 
most powerful of 4-cylinder outboards. Its new 
underwater silencer gives quietness with full mo- 
tor efficiency. It is the power plant de luxe, for 
the largest, fastest types of outboard craft. 


The New Senior Speedster is blood-brother to 
the Quad—smaller in power but equally sturdy 
and reliable. It was “made-to-measure” to fit 
the requirements of the thousands of medium- 
sized runabouts and large family boats that are 
most popular for average service. 


Write for catalog. 





Senior Speedster The 1930 Quad 


Twin cylinder, 14 H. P. 
Built with exceptional 
ruggedness for heavy 
duty service on runa- 
bouts, small outbuard 
cruisers, auxiliaries. New 
underwater silencer —ex- 
ceptionally quiet. Offered 
with 12-volt electric start 
ing and generating sys 
tem, or with Atwater Kent 
battery ignition system 
and fly wheel starting. 


Four cylinders, 35 H. P 
|B Tommelticce late llst-mmmritelceys 
for runabouts up to 20 
feet, cruisers up to 25 
feet. New counterbal- 
anced crankshaft incor- 
porating new type rota- 
rv disc valve. Offered with 
12-volt electric starting 
ind generating system, 
or with Atwater Kent 
battery ignition system 
and fly wheel starting. 


The new Elto catalog, ful- 
ly describing the Quad, the 
Senior Speedster, the Ser- 
vice Speedster, the Light- 
weight and the FOLD- 
LIGHT, will gladly be sent 
on request. Write for it. 
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1. This classy 42-foot stock Elco is an ideal power yacht for 6. A speedy fleet of Mullins metal outboard runabouts “fol 
six people lowing the leader” 
2. A new Robinson sedan cruiser with two open cockpits, full 7. Here is a 1930 16-foot Dodge that goes 25 m.p.h. with a 
accommodations for four persons, and 32-mile speed 40-horse-power inboard motor 
3. Here is a 66-foot Consolidated used on Long Island Sound. 8. This 32-foot Banfield sea skiff is a perfect wonder for speed 
It travels at 22 m.p.h. in a seaway , 
4. The 16-foot cockpit is especially adapted for fishing from 9. The inverted “V” bottom with a step makes a fast and‘able 
this 29-foot, 18-mile Richardson stock cruiser little Sea Sled 
5. This 36-foot Wheeler is close to a sea skiff in hull lines, with 10. Ten persons ride comfortably in this 26-foot Hacker which 
flush planking and a fine fast sea boat will better 45 m.p.h. at full throttle 








Ba why smoke a pipe that smells 
like burning insulation? . . . The 
poor chap probably never heard of Sir 
Walter Raleigh’s favorite smoking mix- 


ture. He doesn’t know there’s a tobacco 
so mild and fragrant it gets the O. K. 
of even the fussiest pipe-sniffer. He 
doesn’t know that true mildness needn't 
sacrifice body, flavor and “kick.” He 
doesn’t know he can smoke a pipe all 


day long without getting himself or any- 
body else all hot and bothered. In other 


words, he hasn’t met Sir Walter Raleigh. 
Some day he will. Let’s hope it’s soon. 





How to Take Care of Your Pipe 
(Hint No. 4) Don’t use a sharp knife to clean 
out the carbon. You may cut through the cake 
and chip the wood. A lot of little “wood spots” 
take away from the sweetness of a pipe. Use a 
dull knife or reamer. Send for our free booklet, 
“How to Take Care of Your Pipe.” Brown & 
Williamson Tobacco Corporation, Louisville, 
Kentucky, Dept. 138. 


SBWSS elie 
SiR WALTER 


RALEIGH 
Smoking Tobacco 
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tip-top condition. At the end of that time, 
they have a thorough overhauling and re- 
building job done. I think this is a pretty 
long time if the motor gets very heavy 
use. Three seasons should develop the need 
for such a rebuilding job. However, there 
is no way of laying down a definite period 
of time for such a requirement. 

Many persons accustomed to the mode 
of overating a motor car which is anti- 
quaced in model and pretty well “shot” 
after a few seasons of hard usage, may 
think the periods mentioned above too 


mechanic. Nothing can cause much more 
trouble and not be serious than a carby. 
retor out of adjustment. And that adjust. 
ment is pretty fine, too. When you replace 
the carburetor, make sure you put in a 
good gasket and draw the connection tight 
with shellac aiding the gasket to prevent 
leakage. The same precaution must be 
used on the connection between the intake 
manifold and the cylinders. If extra air 
is being sucked into the intake manifold 
through any leak in the line between the 
carburetor and motor, you will have troy- 


This snappy cruiser goes at the unusual speed of 34 miles per hour with two 150- 
horsepower motors 


long. It must be remembered, however, 
that few of us use our motor boats except 
from May through October, while an 
automobile is run all through the year, 
under all kinds of conditions and for a 
hundred times as many hours. 

If you ever take out the connecting rods 
and pistons yourself, be careful to tag or 
scratch into them identifying marks so 
they will be put back as they originally 
were. They are fitted together as a result 
of long use and microscopic differences 
in them may develop strange maladies 
when the metal expands under working 
conditions. 

When grinding in valves, make certain 
that they have not been warped from heat 
and are not otherwise in need of replace- 
ment. Warped heads or bent stems make 
it impossible for valves to seat properly, 
and they will give trouble even though 
straightened out carefully. The cost of a 
few new valves is negligible compared 
with the service they render. 

The valve springs should be tested out 
carefully each season. If any of these have 
lost their tension, renew them. This is 
as essential as anything else if you want 
the motor to give its best in power and 
performance. Valves are usually numbered 
if they are the original ones installed in 
the motor, and be careful to get these, 
too, back into their proper. places before 
grinding them in. The operation of grind- 
ing valves is too well known to require 
detailed description. You can learn a good 
deal about it by seeing a good mechanic 
do it once. However, it requires careful 
work and fine adjustment to get them 
right, and a careless workman is not the 
type to turn loose on such a job. 

If you take off the carburetor, try to 
clean it well without taking it apart, ex- 
cept to detach the bowl. I say this because 
it has an adjustment that you may not be 
familiar with unless you are a trained 


ble, and the trouble appears very myste- 
rious to the average boat owner when it 
comes from this cause. 

When you have the pistons out of the 
motor, look on the sides of them for any 
places where the explosion might be 
“blowing by.” Dark, blackened spots us- 
ually betray any blowing by, and these 
are to be found on the side of pistons or 
rings. They can result from worn or stick- 
ing rings, laps in the line, worn or scored 
cylinder walls, or from a warped piston. 
Improperly installed rings may also cause 
this trouble, which is loss of power by the 
escape of the exploding gas through an 
aperture which shouldn't be there, the 
direction being downward of course. 


F you remove the rings, be sure to re- 

place them, also, in the very grooves 
where they worked before. And space the 
laps about the piston carefully. When you 
fit new rings, get them about .002 of an 
inch oversize. This is good practice. Then 
you fit the rings to the cylinder, allowing 
a clearance of .001 to .005 of an inch for 
each inch of piston diameter. This ring 
clearance depends, of course, on the metal 
and the operating temperature of the mo- 
tor. Follow the manufacturer’s recommen- 
dations in this matter, if possible. And use 
a fine file at the laps when you increase 
the clearance. 

The fit of rings on a piston must be free 
but not loose. To ease off the edges of a 
ring, rub it on a piece of emery cloth. 
To nestle the ring in the grooves, use valve 
grinding compound. Then roll the ring 
around in the groove. Fit the rings so 
that the piston assembly will just enter 
the bore of the cylinder and lap in the 
rings with fine compound. Rings lapped 
in this way will show fine compression. 

To try out your wrist (or piston) pins, 
clamp the connecting rod with piston at- 
tached, in a vise and see if you can r 
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=. mM the wake of the Buccaneers 


IGH adventure stirs where waves ripple and spray flies. Shove off in the wake of the Norsemen and the Buccaneers. 
With an outboard motor you can puff along at a dog trot, or dash through the water at close to express-train. speed. 





Today, the outboard motor has doubled and tripled the pleasure of leisure for countless thousands. Its quick answer to the 
throttle, its smooth-flowing power, its reasonable price—the wonderful escape it provides from the hum-drum of everyday 
life—has made motor boating a premier sport. 


The outboard motor owes its great popularity to the light, strong Alloys of Alcoa Aluminum. They made it possible for 
engineers to put the speed of many horses into a compact, flexible, yet powerful engine unit. 


Using these light, strong Alloys, designers have shaved weight to a shadow, and yet retained the rugged strength and 
necessary resistance to salt water corrosion, 


Before you buy an outboard motor ask your dealer to show you its many parts made from Alcoa Aluminum Alloys. Make 
sure, too, that its engine is equipped with Lynite pistons and rods made from Alcoa Aluminum. ALUMINUM COMPANY 


of AMERICA; 2469 Oliver Building, PITTSBURGH, PENNSYLVANIA. Offices in 19 Principal American Cities. 
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Thompson-V-T ype Outboard Motor Boatsare built 
strong and sturdy—roomy and comfortable and are 
not only exceedingly fast, but practically untipable 
—absolutely safe and seaworthy—very buoyant on 
choppy water and ride over large waves instead 

cutting through them. In 4 sizes and trimmed in vari- 
ous ways to give you an assortment to choose from. 





FASTEST and SAFEST of all RACING MODELS 
Thompson's famous Hi-Speed Step Planes. Plane 
peg aN Drang smooth, =< ot ~~ = 
urns wi ty. “trip” iding 

wake of other beet sts laa “e 


OUTBOARD MOTOR BOATS 
560 AND UP 
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Acomplete line of strong, staunch and durable out- 
board motor boats for every purpose. Untipa 
seaworthy and very fast. 


ROW BOATS *48 anp UP 





The most complete line ever offered, at real money- 






saving prices, 


FISH BOATS S60 ANDUP 


sy to row and handle with oars. 






For oars or Outboard Motors. Sturdy, sta 
roll when you stand to cast. Light draft for the 
shallows. Easy to row. 


CANOES *5O 4ND UP 


Some all wood, others canvas covered. Light, swift, 
safe, strong and durable. Choice of many distinctive 
color combmations. 


MOTOR BOATS 


Strictly up-to-date models. Fast, h 
senger craft at money-saving prices. 


FREE CATALOG Shows All 
25 Modelsillustrated and fullyde- 
scribed. Prices surprisingly low. 


2 Big Factories 


Write to factory nearest you. State kind of 
boat you are interested in, (36) 
SAVE MONEY—ORDER BY MAIL 


THOMPSON Bros. BoaT MFG. Co. 


With or 
Without 
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PESHTIGO” (Write to) CORTLAND” 
WISCONSIN (slher Place} WEW YORK 


the piston on its pin bearing. The work of 
fitting in new pins and bushings requires 
the work of a shop, and you can have this 
done well at any reputable machine shop. 
In replacing the piston assembly, coat the 
sides of the piston with oil, and work into 
the cylinder, forcing the rings down into 
their grooves as each approaches the bore 
of the cylinder. You may tap gently with 
a hammer as it goes in, but care must be 
taken not to damage a ring in the 
process. 

If a piston is pumping oil, you need 
either new rings or a new piston, perhaps 
both. It is the only way of curing this 
trouble, despite the many theories you will 
meet about oil drains, which are holes 
bored from the bottom of the scraper- 
ring groove at 45-degree angles. 

When you find a ridge in the cylinders 
at the top of the piston travel section, 
those cylinders need regrinding. If you put 
in new bearings and do not have the cyl- 
inders reground, it is highly possible that 
the pistons will strike this ridge and they 
will suffer astonishing wear at least. You 
can, however, remove this ridge by using 
scrapers with great care, but the best 
thing to do is to have the cylinder re- 
ground. You must come to it soon, any- 
way. 

The renewal of main or connecting-rod 
bearings should be done by skilled mechan- 
ics and not be attempted in the average 
case by an amateur. The fact that there 
are shims there to allow them to be taken 
up, does not necessarily imply by any 
means that anyone can get those bearings 
just right. 

In overhauling your ignition, begin with 


| the spark plugs. Remove, clean and adjust 


these. Remember that the gap between the 


* 
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off the coast of Labrador, is hardly a match for this 


sticking when the motor is hot and too 
wide a gap will make the motor hard to 
start when it is cold. 

Don’t neglect the reverse gear in your 
spring motor work. Clean out the case 
try out the bearings and actuating mechan. 
ism and fill in the case with lubricant, [; 
is possible that the shaft bearings and 
the thrust bearings may need adjustment, 
You may need a new thrust collar. You do 
need one if you cannot take up the end 
play. When you get the boat in operation 
is the time to make your final adjustments 
of clutch fingers or reverse hand. Remem- 
ber that the clutch fingers must all push 
equally and that the tension should not be 
greater than is necessary to prevent slip- 
ping. And don’t neglect the gaskets on the 
case. If you do, you will regret it and haye 
a fine time scrubbing the leaking grease 
out of the bilge—hardly a pleasant job 
even for a born grease-monkey. 


ws an engine has been over. 
hauled and new parts such as pis. 
tons, bearings, rings, etc., have been 
installed, it should be handled like a new 
engine for the first twenty hours or more 
of running. If you will run the boat at 
about one-quarter throttle for the first 
twenty or twenty-five hours, you will find 
the motor will pick up “revs” and hum 
along in great shape. The principle involved 
here is exactly the same as running-in a 
new automobile engine, and if it isn’t done, 
the motor is not nearly so “sweet” and re- 
liable. When you are running-in your 
overhauled motor, change the oil in the 
crank case after the first ten hours’ run- 
ning, and again after the next ten hours’ 
work. Some mechanics advocate putting a 
pint of oil to every five gallons of gaso- 





modern outboard 


points should be from .002 to .025 of an 
inch, but don’t let this scare you—it is 
about the thickness of a worn dime. Leave 
the breaker points alone if they appear 
to be functioning properly, unless the con- 
tact surfaces are dirty and pitted from 
use. However, a slight roughness does not 
in any way detract from proper function- 
ing of these vital parts as the surfaces 
usually fit each other perfectly. 

The main cause of missing fire in the 
breaker box is dirt. It is important that 
the contacts meet square and evenly when 
replaced in position. The standard gap 
between points is about .006 or .008 of an 
inch when the circuit is open, or about 
three times the thickness of a worn dime. 
Too close an adjustment here will cause 


line used as fuel during this period, ¢s- 
pecially for working-in new rings 4 
pistons. It is a good precaution to take, 
at that. ; 
No set of directions can cover the entire 
subject of overhauling a marine or other 
motor so that a greenhorn can perform 
the job. But most boat owners become 
pretty good amateur mechanics after 2 
few seasons, and how we all love to dis- 
cuss our motor problems on the front 
porch of the boat club! There we get lots 
of bystanders’ advice, much eloquence 
from sea-lawyers and porch-chair experts. 
But we old-timers have learned to disre- 
gard most of it as pet theories of hall- 
informed minds. One good mechanic 18 
worth a whole regiment of bystanders. 
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PERFECT CONTROL 


Caille Red Head motors offer you perfect one-hand 

control. Everything is done from one_control- 

lever—steering, throttle variations, speed changes 
through the Multi-flexible Control Feature. 


This exclusive 
Caille Red Head 
Seatureis the mar- 
vel of all who see 
it. Throughasim- 
ple, practical vari- 
ation in the pitch 
of the propeller, 
the amount of 
“‘bite’”’ it takesout 
of the wateriscon- 
trolled, thus giv- 
ing speed changes 
without over- 
working the motor 
itself. Figure I 
shows the position 
of the control 
handle to get the 
corresponding 
propeller pitch, 
shown in ‘*A’’ at 
the top. This gives 
high, or third 
speed forward. By 
pressing a button 
on the end of the 
control lever, 
speeds may be 
changed more 
simply thanon an 
automobile, until 
five changes of 
propeller pitch 
have given you 
every speed varia- 
tion, including 
neutral (Fig. D.) 
and also reverse 
(Fig. E). 
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GREAT FEATURES < < < < 
ELECIRIC STARTING < < 
MULTI-FLEXIBLE CONTROL 


on the NEW 1930 CAILLE 








RED HEADS 


Enthusiastically hailed everywhere as the last word in out- 
board motors, the new 1930 Caille Red Heads lead the field in 
finished performance. Their enthusiastic reception at the 
leading Boat Shows and Sportsman’s Exhibits forecast the 
public trend toward outboard motors that really give out- 
board users the same flexibility of control they now enjoy 
in their motor cars. 


Caille Utility Red Heads start in neutral at the touch of the 
hand on the starter button. A simple movement of the con- 
trol lever shifts into slow reverse, for backing away from the 
dock, Three speeds forward—trolling, low, and high—may be 
obtained by further movement of the control lever, Any 
speed you desire is available through Caille’s exclusive Multi- 
flexible Control feature, found in no other outboard motor, 
and instant ‘‘four-wheel brake”? stops can be made by shift- 
ing from high to reverse, 


Added to these are many other features, such as quiet, water- 
muffled exhaust; full ball-bearing construction that leng- 
thens motor life and saves oil; and machined and balanced 
piston units for an even flow of power. Centrifugal cooling 
keeps your motor at theright temperature, even when idling. 
The motor can also be locked on the boat, preventing theft. 
Many other features make a Caille Red Head the logical out- 
board motor for you to select, for outstanding performance, 
ease of handling, and long life. 


The beautiful new Caille Catalog shows the full Red Head 
line for 1930, and explains Caille’s many wonderful features 
in detail. It will be sent to you free of charge. Just clip the 
coupon below, and mail it today. 


CAILLE MOTOR COMPANY 
6334 Second Blvd. Detroit, Michigan 


There’s a Great Dealer 
Opportunity with the NEW 
1930 Caille Red Heads 


Caille Red Heads for 1930 offer the fea- 
tures that the public demands, and can 
get in no other outboard. Think of the 
profit possibilities for you! Write or wire 
today for the new Profit-Building Fran- 

chise Offer. No obligation. 





CAILLE MOTOR COMPANY 
6334 Second Blvd., Detroit, Mich. 


Gentlemen: 


( ) Please send me copy of your new Free Cates for 1930. 
( } I am interested in the Caille Profit-Building Franchise. 


Name. 





Address 








City. 
7 










Speed Away to 
Your Favorite: 4 
Fishing Haunts 


in a DEE WITE! 


Let a Dee Wite speed you to those ordinarily inaccessible 
places where the really tig ones await your lure. You can’t 
row there—perhaps you can’t get to them in a car, but they 
are just a short ourney away to the sportsman who owns a 
Dee Wite motorboat! 


Now you can have this fast, luxurious transportation at 
moderate cost! Dee Wite’s enormous facilities apply 
automobile unit-production to motorboat manufacture for 
the first time. You get such quality features as all-mahogany 
bull, tough native white oak frames, standard 4, 6, and 8 
cylinder motors, speeds from 20 to 40 m. p. h., lengths of 
16 and 19 feet. Equipment is complete, such as only found 
on high priced luxury craft. Prices range trom $585 to $2685, 
with 11 models to select from. 

Get a Dee Wite to get away from the crowd! New sport, 
thrills, and recreation for you, your family, and your friends 
with these wonder craft. Free Catalog, just off the press 
gives complete information, pe ayn nny prices. ail 
coupon for your copy now. rly orders insure delivery 


when wanted. 
The Dee Wite Franchise offers you 


DEALERS: financial success in a new and un- 


crowded field. Sales are easy, quick, and clean. The most 
fascinating business in the world calls you. Write today for 
franchise information. No obligation. 


DWIGHT LUMBER COMPANY 


Dept. 314, Boat Division Detroit, Mich. 
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Pay for Your DEE WITE 
While You Use It! 


A small down payment delivers your Dee 
Wite to you. e balance is arranged on 
easy deferred payments through Commercial 
Credit Companies finance plan. The charges 
for this service are reasonable. Have our 
dealer explain it to you when you select 
your Dee Wite. 


Mail Coupon for FREE 
CATALOG | 


Just clip this coupon, 

fill it in, and mail it. ~,, 

Yourcopy of thenew { -"'} _— 

Dee Wite Catalog / aes . 

will be sent you ~. . 


by return mail. ~— ae ) 
ay, 





DWIGHT LUMBER CO., Boat Division 
Dept. 314, Detroit, Mich. 


Gentlemen: 


( _ ) Please send me my copy of your new Free Catalog. 
) Please send me complete information on the Dee Wite 


ranchise. 
Name_ 





Address 











A practical investment 


| ied your boat has a man’s size job to do 
you'll want a Kermath engine. For when it 
comes to squeezing every ounce of driving 
energy out of every drop of gasoline, Kermath 
is in a class by itself and has been for 21 
years. For fishing boats, tugs, small dories, 
launches and work boats, Kermath is a prac- 


tical 
choose from. A wide range of horse power 
sizes. Thousands of Kermaths are doing your 
kind of work. Here is power, speed, economy 
and reliability all rolled into one. Write for 
a Kermath catalog which gives you complete 
information. 


investment. Nine rugged modeis to 


KERMATH MANUFACTURING COMPANY 


5888 Commonwealth Ave., Detroit, Mich. 


90 King St. W., Toronto, Ontario 


New York Showrooms 
Sth Ave., & 15th St. 


R 


4 to 
225 H. P. 


“A Kermath Always Runs’ 








THE BRITISH ARE COMING 
SURE 
By Edgar L. Hocking 


W* are going to have in this country 
this year, in September, the greatest 


contest of speed motor boats in the yn. 
limited class ever known. That is the in- 
dication now. Commodore Gar W 

speed-king and holder of the British In- 
ternational Trophy, will defend the prize 
which he has held since 1920, against a 
formidable team of three British chal- 
lengers of enormous power. These boats 
are now being designed in England, and 
Hubert Scott Paine, a famous British 


Ludolph of Chicago, National Outboard 
Champion in Class E—and his outfit 


sportsman, visited this country recently to 
arrange the details. 

Major Sir Henry O. D. Segrave, who 
wanted to come over here to race in Flor- 
ida this spring, but could not get away, is 


| coming positively in September with a 


new boat. Miss England II is powered 
with twin motors of 2,000 horsepower 
each—a total of 4,000 horsepower—the 
greatest power ever placed in a speed hull 
in the history of motor boat development. 


| With him will be Miss Marion Barbara 
| Carstairs, the luckless, beloved darling of 
| the racing world, with a new boat, Estelle 


V, which will be driven by twin motors 
producing some 2,400 horsepower, and 
Scott Paine will come along with a single 
engine boat which, he says, will be of 
radical design. 


HE speed king will build one or two 

more Miss Americas, probably IX and 
X in the famous series. Under the rules, he 
must use a motor made in this country, 
and none are made to match either of 
the above power plants. It is rumored 
that he is having special motors con- 
structed, giving him about 3,000 horse- 
power from twin motors. Nobody believes 
he will use more than twin engines, as 
few racing boats with more than two 
motors prove successful. The only one 
really famous was Miss America II, which 
hung up a world’s record of 80.567 miles 
an hour with four liberty motors. Later, 
however, Wood found he could do prac- 
tically as well with only two motors and 
better underbody lines. 

Twin motors are practically necessary 
in unlimited power racing, as the torque, 
or twist of the propeller in a single-en- 
gined boat raises a truly baffling problem. 
3ut with twin motors turning in opposite 
directions, the balance of the outfit in 
speed is assured. : 

Segrave’s Miss England II and Miss 
Carstairs’ Estelle V will both be single- 
step hydroplanes, it is said, as have been 
all the Miss Americas. Whether or not the 
great power installed in the British chal- 
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LOCKWOOD DIVISI 
OLE EVINRUDE, President 





your Chief! A mew comfort — an 
added pleasure making your boating 
hours more happy, more memorable. 


N°: — ELECTRIC STARTING for 


Now — touch the switch and let Electric Starting 
whirl you off to the open spaces — then settle back, 
as Chief owners always have, and let the Lockwood- 
famous “Unseen Hand” take the helm while you rig 
a rod or light your pipe. 


What a motor this 1930 Chief is! You'll thrill at its 
POWER as it drives your runabout or family boat 
at top speed. You’ll wonder at its QUIETNESS — 
its perfected Underwater Silencer that actually adds 
power. And at this season’s end — and for many sea- 
sons to come — you’ll take off your hat to the Chief’s 
ENDURANCE — its inbuilt Stamina that has given 
you hundreds of hours of worry-free boating. 


—now all this plus ELECTRIC 
STARTING! That’s the 193Q Chief! 








Electric Starting 
— the “Unseen Hand” 
that starts your “Chief” 
at a touch of the switch, 





The Lockwood Pilot 

—the “Unseen Hand” 

that steers the motor 
when you let go. 


The Ace More than ever, all that its name implies — undisputed 

leader in the field of Class A motors. And now — it is an 
even greater Ace, for Underwater Silencing and Back-Pressure Elimination 
are standard Ace features. Here’s more running comfort — motor-noise 
hushed to a pleasant drone, motor fumes discharged deep a-stern. And start- 
ing ease because back-pressure in starting is automatically eliminated by the 
ingenious Lockwood cut-out. You’ll like the new Ace with all its former refinements— 


Lockwood Pilot, flashy speed, medium weight (55 pounds), surging power—plus Under- 
water Silencing and Easy Starting through Back-Pressure Elimination. 








Have your Lockwood Dealer show you the World’s Lightest 
Twin—FOLD-LIGHT, product of Outboard Motors Corporation. 








LOCKWOOD 


. LOCKWOOD DIVISION 
Outboard Motors Corporation 
‘ 2600-27th St., Milwaukee, Wis. 
. Send me the 1930 LOCKWOOD 
OUTBOARD MOTORS Sse ea il Salon POLE. 
5 LIGHT, world’s lightest twin. 


ON, Outboard Motors Corporation P aazaress 
2600-27th Street, Milwaukee, Wis. 


Name 
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HACK ER 


551 River Drive 





Fi 


CHiner to Ride in- 


Better to Own— 


HACKERCRAFT have won an en- 
viable reputation for staunchness, dependability and flashing 
speeds. Thirty-six years’ designing and building experience 
give Hackercraft their present day fine quality leadership. 
John L. Hacker, N. A., creator of the runabout design, has 
endowed these boats with an inimitable air of beauty and 
grace. The briefest comparison will reveal the intelligent de- 
sign and sound construction built into Hackercraft. ... A ride 
will convince you beyond all doubt that for brilliant riding 
action, speed supremacy and quick maneuverability they 
have no counterpart. Price? No higher than any good runa- 
bout, or commuting cruiser. Write for the Hackercraft cata- 
log or let us arrange for a test ride and demonstration. 


BOAT 


CGO RPAN 


Mt. Clemens, Mich. 





— New 1930 
~- WHEELER SUPER PLAYMATE 
(33-foot) 








This new 1930 Screr PLarMatTeE is one of the 
fifteen new models we are announcing. It is the 
result of a demand for larger boats built accord- 
ing to the well-known Wheeler standards. Let 
us send you complete details; you will find that 
it meets with your every requirement. Or, better 
still, come down to our Plant and see for your- 
self what Wheeler quality really means. One 
demonstration and you will have your next year’s 
boat problem entirely solved. Write for ~Jata- 











MHHACKERCRAFT 


STEVENS 

New 1930 
Hydroplane 
RACER 


FLEETEST “ml 
OF THE FLEET 


And the new 
FAST FAMILY RUNABOUT 


The fastest, finest and most luxurious of its class. 
Stevens Speed Boats, built by Down-East 
Yankee boat builders, are safe, seaworthy, 
mahogany craft, within the price range 
of all. 

Row Boats—Fishing Boats— 

Speed Boats 

WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG 
STEVENS TANK & TOWER CO. 
11 Center Street Auburn, Maine 

















‘Unfold your boat and Shove Off 


Toss your Acme into your car, or carry it over your shoulder. When you get to the 
water unfold it, and in eight minutes you can shove off. That’s what you can do when 
you own an Acme Folding Boat or Canoe. These boats will do anything wooden boats 


ean do—and far more. They are lighter, 


easier to handle and far safer. They won't 


snag, tear or leak. They are built for rough usage. They will carry three heavy men 


and all dunnage with ease. 


Great With Outboard Motors 


Thirty six years’ experience building Acmes. Sold all over the world. Mail coupon and 


get the facts. Learn how they are 
built and just what they can do. The 
ideal boat for your fishing, hunting 
and outing trips. Prices surprisingly 
low. Use the coupon—or write—today. 


ACME BOAT CO. 
41 Beck St. Miamisburg, Ohio 








ACME BOAT CO., 
41 Beck St., Miamisburg, Ohio * 


Send full particulars on your line of Folding Boats 
and oblige. 


Name. 
St. & No. 
City & State 
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lenge boats will avail them or not, is q 
moot question among American sports. 
men at this time. Some qualified to speak, 
believe Gar Wood will lose the famous 
trophy to one of these great boats, They 
base their belief on the great power of 
them, the science and daring skill of Se. 
grave, and his luck. 

Others say they have heard such pre. 
dictions before and as yet no real com. 
petition has developed for the speed-king 
from any quarter. The story that Segraye 
succeeded at Venice in driving his single- 
engined Miss England at 92.8 miles an 


Seventeen miles an hour is snappy speed 
for a trim all-round cruiser 


hour, is not taken seriously by this group, 
as no details of the method of timing and 
other important elements, have ever 
reached this country. 

It is rumored, too, that Prince Ruspoli 
of Italy, who took a prominent part in 
the motor boat regatta at Venice last Sep- 
tember when Miss America VII was 
wrecked, will also enter a boat under the 
Italian flag for the British International 
Trophy. She, too, will have enormous 
power—at least equal to that of the 
defender. 

Whatever happens, it will be a great 
contest that will thrill American boatmen 
for many a day. Commodore Wood is 
known to have said that he thinks he has 
held the trophy too long, and has promised 
that if he loses it, he will go after it the 
following year with his usual vigor. 


BREAKING IN THE NEW BOAT 
By Timothy Perkins 


HE kind of service your new out- 

board hull will give you, depends to 
a great extent on how you treat it from 
the first day of service. There are a num- 
ber of things you should consider when 
breaking in the new hull, and do not for 
one moment think these are mere idle 
twaddle. There is a reason for each pre- 
caution, and the boat owner who genuinely 
desires to get the most out of his boating, 
will observe them carefully. 

Most outboard hulls are built very 
lightly, but are of extraordinarily strong 
construction within the limitations pre- 
scribed by its weight. The light-weight 
hull is usually most desirable, even when 
the owner does not contemplate racing, 
as it must be handled more or less by 
hand on many occasions, and then a light 
hull is a joy to possess, and a heavy one 
an abomination, unless several strong 
backs are available. 

In all types of small boats I have per- 
sonally always been an advocate of the 
comparatively light-weight hull because of 











this and other reasons, provided it was 
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well and strongly built. I am always will- 
ing to protect it from any unusual abuse 
for the advantages it gives. However, 
there are circumstances under which this 
preference would be negatived in favor of 
weight, but until now I haven't en- 
countered them, and we all have our lean- 
ings caused by personal experience. — 

So we will consider the breaking-in of 
a light outboard hull and remember that 
additional staunchness of construction 
merely qualifies matters in proportion. 

Attach the outboard motor very firmly 
to the stern. Remember the tremendous 
vibration which this fastening must re- 
sist when the motor is running at full 
throttle. I have known beginners to lose 
their motors overboard because of care- 
lessness on this one point. And if the 
motor is suddenly plunged into the water 
while running, you know what usually 
happens. If you don’t, here is one thing 
that usually does occur and is the cause 
of much weeping among outboard users 
who upset while doing daring stunts be- 
fore crowds or on the race course. 


HE carburetor draws solid water into 

the cylinders and solid water is incom- 
pressible! Then what happens? The cylin- 
ders are pushed all out of shape, broken in 
fantastic fashion, and generally about $50 
worth of damage is done to the motor. 
The ignition is soaked and some parts 
have to be replaced. 

If you install a steering wheel, it should 
be located about six inches aft of the step, 
if the boat is a hydroplane. In order to 
have more weight forward, take another 
person along in trying out a hydroplane 
for the first time, although with a steer- 
ing-wheel this is not essential, as you are 
able to sit farther forward than when 
steering with the tiller on the motor. 

Do not, whatever you do, in trying out 
a new hull, start off like a flash of light- 
ning and think you are going to give the 


folks on the bank a thrill. If you try this 
without moving far forward in the cock- 
pit, you will learn something you will 
never forget. But with the weight well 
forward, the engine can be opened up 
gradually and everything will be all right. 

ou should seek to familiarize yourself 
With the boat and her reactions to turns 
at moderate speeds before attempting any 
stunts in her. Work up to it gradually, 
making the turns faster and faster and 


sharper as you begin to sense the “feel” 
of the boat, 


THROW ccc 


a new, high speed, high quality 
marine motor for small boats 
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The UNIVERSAL 
“BLUE JACKET” 


100°, Marine ... 100% Good 


Now sportsmen may have a marine 
motor that gives efficient, economical 
power for small runabouts and fast 
fishing boats. 


The Blue Jacket was built for 100% 
marine use. It weighs only 300 pounds 
or less. It develops 45 honest horse 
power. It turns up to 4,000 r. p. m. It 
is fully equipped with electric start- 
ing, lighting, and ignition; reverse 
gear; automatic fuel pump; full pres- 
sure lubrication with built-in oil 
cooler and filter and built-in hand 
sump pump; thermemeterand tachom- 
eter connections, instrument panel, 
etc. 


And note these outstanding quality 
features never found before in a small liability. 

New York UNIVERSAL MOTOR COMPANY London Showroom: 
Showroom: rge Street 


44 Warren Street § 226 Harrison Street, Oshkosh, Wisconsin Hanover Square West 


UNIVERSAL 


MARINE MOTORS 


A complete line of motors: Eight 115, Six 88, Six 77, 
Super-Four, Blue Jacket, Flexifour, and Single, Marine 
Electric Plants from I'/2 to 20 kw. 


motor and rarely in any motor of any 
size; smoothness assured by 5-bear- 
ing, dynamically balanced crankshaft; 
gasket blow-bys prevented by 8 studs 
to each cylinder; perfect cooling as- 
sured by special design water jackets 
and water distribution plate; pre-igni- 
tion prevented by special alloy cast- 
ings and special design of cylinder 
heads, pistons, and cylinder blocks: 
accessibility ofall parts assured by cast- 
ing head, cylinder block, crankecase, 
and oil base separately. 


This is the motor for the man who is 
sick of makeshifts, who wants easy 
starting, brilliant performance, long 
life, plenty of speed and absolute re- 


JINIVERSAL MOTOR COMPANY 
226 Harrison Street, Oshkosh, Wisconsin 


Please send me your 1930 Book of Marine Motors. 





Send 


now 
for this data. It will help 
you to get the right power 








At high speeds, the hydroplane will run 


for your boat. 














TRADE 
MARK 
REG, 





Where the 
Dealer Profits 


Sea Sleds present to the dealer 
a complete line of nationally ad- 
vertised boats—ten stock models 
running from little Class B 
Model 13 Outboard at $150 up 
to an $8,500 craft. 


And in the special order class, 
larger sizes up to huge marine 
buses carrying 60 passengers at 
35 miles per hour. 


All Sea Sleds are distinguished 
for the highest factor of safety 
combined with speed—the most 
useful boats in the world for 
sportsmen. 


Write for catalogue anddealers’ terms 


THE SEA SLED }3 
CORPORATION” 
226 Fourth Ave., New York City, N.Y, 











WHITE’S oats and CANOES 


WHITE’S SPECIAL STEPPER—12 feet long 


Two of many WHITE models. Our complete catalog 
lists them all. Offers a wide variety. Every WHITE 
is the product of finest materials, expert workman- 
ship and 40 years’ experience as Boat and Canoe 
pullers Prices astonishingly reasonable. Write today. 
E. WHITE & CO., 161 White St., Old Town, Me. 











Kayak Folding Boat 


——— 

The Boat forS peedyS port—lIdeal for Hunting 
A folding boat with featherweight wooden ~ 
skeleton covered with untearable, vulcan- 
ized canvas skin. Conveniently packed in 
small knapsack (weight 35 Ibs.). Made 
““Water-Ready"’ in 15 minutes 

Single seater $78, two-seater $95. 
Send for free illustrated folder. 


KAYAK FOLDING BOAT CO. Conveniently 


ked. E. 
170 West 83rd Street New York, N.Y. C:" os 








“WE CAN SPEED UP 
YOUR MOTOR” 


OUTBOARD MOTORS reconditioned, over- 
hauled, any make. Lowest prices. Full 
allowance for your old motor on NEW or 
reconditioned. WE BUY, SELL, TRADE, 


E. BYRNES CO. 
Box M 








Robinson, Il. 
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better with your weight centered about 
midway between the stern and the step 
and when you are using a steering han- 
dle, keep your weight well forward when 
suddenly slowing down the engine. Re- 
member that the application of power 
means much in the balance of the hull 
and your weight must make up the 
difference. 


SPRING GROUND TACKLE 


O not use last year’s anchor line 

and depend upon it for emergencies. 
It may be strong enough, but new manila | 
rope is mighty good insurance. When rope | 
has been wet many times, and stored where 
the ventilation is not of the best, as is the 
case with many of our rope lockers, it 
tends to decay and its strength is reduced 
by a wide margin. Even though it has not 
yet grown soft or its strands not yet 
spread, it is not to be relied on in a heavy 
blow. 

Fancy yourself with an off-shore blow | 
and rocky lee shore, and you can’t get | 
away from there for a while or must lie 
there overnight. A last year’s anchor line 
adds a lot to the danger factor and will 
keep you awake and on the alert, believe 
me. Or it should, anyhow. 

Use the last year’s anchor line for bow 


and stern lines, for tying up at floats to | 


take on fuel and supplies, and for such 
uses. Don’t use it, however, for the painter 
for the dinghy, as you may be short one 
dinghy for this economy. Renew the 
dinghy line, too. And don’t forget that 
new mooring bridle. Don’t believe the old 
one’s apparent newness. If she should go 
adrift in the middle of a blowy night, it 
will cost you at least twenty times the 
price of new tackle to repair her. 


QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 


OUTBOARD MOTOR ae as 
HOME A CRUIS 


| Motor Boat Eprtor: 


I am told I can use an outboard motor to 
bring home my cruiser in case of engine trou- 
ble. I have a motor that is cranky, and half a 
dozen 
able to locate the actual cause of her eccen- 
tricities. She is in good general shape and I 
am determined to use her until her ailment 
is diagnosed and cured. I would like to get 
an inboard motor for use on my dinghy and 
for bringing me home in case the motor cuts 


out completely on me. 
Wriuram M. Finca. 

Ans.—It is highly practicable to use an out- 
board to bring home a cruiser with motor 
trouble. You have not, stated the size of your 
cruiser, and for practical purposes I will 
sume she is somewhere between 30 and 45 feet 
in length. 


You can do this very simply. Get an out- 





| 





different mechanics have not yet been | 


pre- | 


board motor, a Class B will do the job, although | 


a Class C motor, of course, will 


power and better speed under a load. 


ive you more | 
You can | 


arrange a permanent place aboard for the mo- | 


tor, and have it ready for emergency and for 
ferry service ashore on the dinghy when mak- 
ing a landing where launch service is not 
available. Put the motor onto the dinghy and 
lash . the dinghy alongside securely, padding it 
against scarring your paint. Then start the 
outboard motor and hop back aboard and steer 
your cruiser. She will make a few miles an 
hour and you can be certain of getting home. 
There are also various brackets manufactured 
for fitting an outboard motor to the stern of a 
cruiser. 
Motor Boat Eprrtor. 


EMPHATICALLY, NO! 


Motor Boat Epitor: 

I have been looking over the workmanship in 
a standardized cabin cruiser, and I think I can 
build one with my own hands, I believe I can 
improve on this one in some instances. I want 
more room here and there, and less_some place 
else. So I am thinking of going to it. Now, please 
don’t get impatient. 

Honest Injun, is it necessary to try to adapt 
plans and specifications. to an original design, 
such as mine would be? I built my own radio 
set, and I have a hunch I could set up quite a 
fine looking, fast, seaworthy cruiser in my back 
yard if I took the time to do it. I can’t see why I 
couldn’t do it. 

What is your unvarnished opinion of my 
idea? I am thinking of putting in a big ereh | 





i 





KENNEBEC | 
PRIZE BABY 


$198. OG! Waterviite 


oes MODEL 


B. Waterville TWO NS oF 


pie. MODERATE PRICE 
Peneial Outboard Motorboat 
A Wonder on the Water 

Rides dry in rough water. Great 
speed. Strong construction. Rich 
finish. Proper fittings 

with each model. 

‘Write for photo and new 

| catalog of this and other 

Kennebec boats, canoes, 

equipment, etc., sent free. 

Kennebec Canoe Co. 

Dept.21 Waterville, Maine 





LYMAN CLINKER-BUILT OUTBOARDS 


BUILDERS OF GOOD BOATS since 1875 and with a 
policy of constant progressiveness, LYMAN Boats hare 
been advanced to the highest state of efficiency and per- 
formance. They have an undisputed reputation for extreme 
speed with safety and having been developed on the rough 
waters of Lake Erie will prove dependable everywhere, 
LYMAN Clinker-Built construction 
at all times and is not 


The characteristic 
produces a water-tight boat 
equaled by any other method. 

A complete line of sturdy speed tenders, practical 
utility boats and fine runabouts in sizes from 8 to 17 ft. 

Send for Catalog. 
LYMAN BOAT WORKS Sandusky, Ohio 


Every Boat and CanoeIs the | 


Climax of Thirty Years | 
| 


7 
Experience 
Straight Lines Emphasized 

Canoes $64.00 up—Boats $157.00 up. 
For beauty, sturdiness, durability, comfort 
and satisfaction always demand a Skowhegan. 

All products Guaranteed. Free Catalog 
Skowhegan Boat & Canoe Co. 

15 Hath St., 9 Maine., U. S. A. 
— 























Portable Kayak Boat 


The Klepper Kayak weighs only 50 tbs., 
packed for carrying. World- famous for safety, 
speed, convenience, on lake, stream, or ocean. 
Stays leak-proof, retains trim_lines for years. 
Use paddles, sail, or motor. The favorite for 
hunting, fishing, cruising, sport. Write for 
catalog A. 
Hofinger Folding Boat Co., Station B, Cincinnati,Ohio 


5-250 HP 
Good any 





1906 ° 
Fours 
40-250 h. .. 4 Eights, 110-130h. : 
Prices $219 up at Detroit. Grays pow 
more models of nationally 4 distributed 
stock boats than any other two 


GRAY Write for free literature. 


GRAY MARINE MOTOR CO., 648CantonAve. Detroit 












xDS 


ith a 
hare 
per- 

reme 

rough 
here, 
ction 

} not 


tical 
7 ft 


Ohio 











engine to drive her. Am I a daring genius, or 
am I crazy to try it? Don’t mince words, please. 


ave a forgiving disposition. ie 
is Perer J. McFarvanp. 


Ans.—Brother, you'd need a very forgiving 
disposition if I let you undertake a job like 
that without warning you long and loudly. You 
are dreaming the kind of dream that means 
trouble, endless trouble, bitter disappointment, 
much expense, and, as a final result, a general 
grouch toward a fine sport. : 

Would you try to build yourself a Rolls- 
Royce? It is just about as simple. Before you 
had a decent-looking hull fashioned, you’d wish 
you had undertaken to build a hundred radio 
sets and a row of brick houses. This, even if 
you undertook to copy a cruiser that lay right 
alongside of your work bench. 

The day of home-made boats and_home- 
converted engines is gone. e only qualification 
is that a man with ample time, _mechanical 
talent and much patience can build a_ good 
cruiser from plans drawn by a naval architect, 
or from knock-down frames and sawn timbers 
furnished him by a reputable concern dealing 
in them, Even then he would need another man 
frequently to help him. i 

Many nice boats have been built and others 
will be, by men who are qualified by native 
talent, inclination and environment; but the 
average man buys a stock boat as he buys a stock 
automobile. He chooses the type designed and 
powered for his requirements, as the boat in- 
dustry today turns out every conceivable type 
and variation that experience has found to be 
practical. These boats are the product of the 
skill in design and construction of men who 
spend their lives studying these things. They 
know and few amateurs can approach them in 
knowledge and skill. Putting together a boat 
from frames, yes. But design and build your 
own? Put in a truck motor? Emphatically no! 
Remember, brother, that forgiving disposition 

Motor Boat Epiror. 


SAIL BOAT HAS RIGHT OF WAY 


Motor Boat Epitor: 

I use my motor boat where there are a great 
many sail boats, and believe me, they are a 
nuisance. They won’t turn out even when | 
have the right of way. Can’t they be compelled 
to observe the least bit just ordinary traffic 
rules? 

Mavrice F. Garrick. 


Ans.—They don’t have to turn out of the 
way at all for you if you are operating a power 
boat. Examine your pilot rules and you'll see 
that a boat under sail always has the right of 
way. This is because she is far less manoeuver- 
able than a power-driven boat. And if she turns 
out “the least little bit’? she may lose the wind 
and become unmanageable. That is why the 
rules favor sailing boats over power craft. How- 
ever, when a sailing auxiliary has its sails 
furled and its motor driving her, she is a 
power craft and subject to the rules of the road. 

Motor Boat EpitTor. 


MAKING THE DINGHY BEHAVE 


Motor Boat Epitor: 

How can I keep my dinghy from bumping 
the sides of my boat at night? I tow it, having 
no room aboard to carry it either on davits or 
atop a cabin. But when the tide or wind changes 
in the night, she bumps and wakes us up. And 
she comes right back into position at slack tide. 
And yet I have to take the darned thing along. 

MicuHakEt BrabDiey. 


Ans.—Nothing can be more exasperating than 
the situation you describe. I know. The best 
cure is to hang a metal bucket by a fairly long 
line from the stern of the dinghy. This acts as 
a sea anchor and catches lower currents that 
keep the dinghy clear. However, this will not 
always avail at slack tide unless a wind aids 
in keeping her off. It is a problem peculiar to 
the small cruiser. 

Motor Boat EprrTor. 


INTER-COLLEGIATE OUTBOARD 
RACING 


Moror Boat Epirtor: 


I am told that there is a movement on foot 
to promote inter-collegiate outboard racing. How 
can I learn about this? I am a sophomore, and 
I'd like to get a team started this spring, if pos- 
sibie, 

‘ Acsert E. Hewitt. 
Axs—You can get information concerning 
the mare 4 imaugurated inter-collegiate outboard 
racing schedule by writing to George Hoehn, 
Secretary, National Outboard Association, 333 
North Michigan Avenue, Chicago, Ill. 
_The movement is now well launched and there 
Jj Bam! of working up a national inter-collegiate 
thamPionship regatta. Colleges in all parts of 
e Gente are forming outboard clubs and lay- 
ing plans for regattas. Among the most important 
colleges interested are Wisconsin, Cornell, North- 
western, Georgetown, Minnesota, Michigan, Yale, 
—, Washington, Alabama, Toledo, and 
Motor Boat Eprtor. 


(END OF SPORTSMEN AFLOAT) 
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» The New Commodore 


The 1930 Commodore, 16 feet long, is an 
aristocrat in appearance. Deep upholstered 
* seats for six. Complete marine equipment 
including Ross Steering; remote control; 
10 gallon gas tank with auto pulse; run- 
ning lights. For B, C, D and E motors. 


CW Boyd-Martins 


Other 1930 
Boyd-Martin Boats 


BULLET. Senior. 12 feet long 
Step-plane. For D and E motors 
All Philippine mahogany. Weight 
190 pounds (approved N.O.R.C.) 
Speeds oetter than 50 m.ph 


for 1930 


LEASURE boats 

ing boats . 
line distinguished for its smartness of design, its 
staunch inbuilt quality. 


. fishing boats . . . rae- 
. Boyd-Martin for 1930 offers a 


The Commodore, a 16 foot, wide beam, modernly 


BULLET, Junior, 12 feet long. 
Step-plane. For B and C motors 
All Philippine mahogany. Weight 
150 pounds (approved N.O.R.C.) 
Speeds 30 to 50 mph. 


MERCURY, a 16 foot runabout 
for 5 or 6 persons. All Philip- 
pine mahogany With Ross 
Steering wheel, remote control 
and other_ marine equipment. 
For B, C, D motors 


KINGFISHER, Junior, 14 feet 
long. Seats 6 persons. Ideal 
fishing or family boat. Mahog 
any deck. For A and B motors. 


appointed runabout, is the class of moderate 
priced family boats. The new Mercury another 
mahogany 16 footer is swanky in appearance— 
speedy in performance—moderate in price. 

For all-around lake and cottage use—2 new 
Kingfisher models and the Barbara model are un- 
matched in their class. They're ideal fishing craft 
as well as pleasure boats. 


Two BULLET Racing Models 


Bullet, Senior, 190 pounds and the Bullet, Junior, 


150 pounds are worthy successors to the cham- 


KINGFISHER, Senior, 16 feet 
long. Seats 7 to 9 persons. Our 
most popular lake model. Ma 
hogany deck. For B, C and D 


motors. 


pionship Bullets of past seasons. Faster by far 
than the 1929 models. New in design and re- 
inforced construction. WRITE FOR CATA- 
LOG!— Beautifully illustrated book shows the 


features and gives the specifications of every 


DEALERS! 


There is still valuable ter- 

ritory open. Write or wire 

now for our franchise prop- 
osition. 


model. Sent Free! 


BOYD-MARTIN BOAT Co. 
Builder of All-Wood Motor Boats 
280 Lee St. 


Delphi, Ind. 
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Enjey a Different Vacation This Summer! 


OURING, camping or just resting at the finest mountain 

or seashore hotels cannot compare with Cruisabout enjoyment. 

Cruisabout vacations are diferent! You can do the roving 
of a gypsy or anchor in a quiet cove and at all times enjoy 
every comfort to be had at the finest hotels. 

A fortnight’s vacation is not the only enjoyment you will 
have from your Cruisabout. Each day you and your family 
and friends can sail away on the broad waterways far from 


304 Sweeney Street 








OYD-MARTIN @Boass 








din and danger of motor traffic. You can live aboard 


every weekend or use the Cruisabout as a summer home and 
commute with it to and from your anchorage and the city. 
ealth, happiness and a whole summer's fishing, swimming 
boating pleasure are yours if you plan now to have 
Cruisabout. Write today for the new Cruisabout booklet 
“*A-30" which will give you all the facts on the new 1930 
Cruisabouts priced for as little as $3585. 


RICHARDSON BOAT COMPANY, Inc. 
North Tonawanda, N. Y. 


Cruisabouts are displayed by 


Bruns-Kimball & Co., Sth Ave. & {5th St., New York City 


Richardson 


1930 (ruisabouts 
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Folding Puncture-Proof Canvas Boats 


Light, easy to handle; no leaks or repairs; check as baggage, carry 
by hand or auto; safe for family; all sizes; non-sinkable, stronger than 
wood; used by U. 8. 
Chicago and St. Louis World's Fairs. Fitted for Outboard Motor. Catalogue. 
Kalamazoo Canvas Boat Co., 69! Harrison St., Kalamazoo, Mich. 


and Foreign Goverments. Awarded First Prize at 





MILES AND MILES 
OF MOUNTAIN LAKE 


FRAGRANT pines pierce the sky . . . calm water 
as smooth as lacquer . . . no need to dig deep 
with your blade . . . just flowing, tireless strokes. 
Your “Old Town” floats like a fleecy cloud... 
the trip is one long glide. ‘‘Old Towns” are beau- 
tifully balanced—durable, sturdy and strong. 
They’re modeled after the Indians’ craftsman- 
ship . . . reinforced through modern manufactur- 
ing methods, Your “Old Town’’ will go for years 
without any repairs. Free catalog shows and prices 
many models. As low as $67. Also shows big, 
fast, seaworthy, all-wood outboard boats for family 
use; rowboats; dinghies; and speedy step-planes. 
> rite today. Old Town Canoe Co., 114 Middle 
, Old Town, Maine. 


‘Old Town Canoes” 








—this new booklet 4 


HOOTON 


QUALITY 


OUTBOARDS 








containing valuable information on motor boating in 
general, and describing the famous HOOTON boats 
in particular, is yours for the asking. In it you will 
find a balanced viewpoint regarding various types of 
hulls and their uses. If you are going to buy a 
boat someday—no matter when—you should first read 
this concise and well illustrated pocket booklet. 
Write for it today. There is-no obligation whatever. 








GORDON B. HOOTON Rat AA 


Own a fine new BOAT 
_ for one-third the 


usual cost! 
Here’s the Way... 


THE boat you’ve always wanted can now be 
yours at 1/3 the usual cost. Choose the craft 
—we send you the parts—all cut and numbered. 
You assemble them from easily followed, simple 
instruction sheets. You don’t need to be a car- 
penter to do it either. Lots of fun and a big 
money saver. Thousands have built their own 
boats the Brooks way. Send 10c now for new 
1930 book showing 55 different Brooks models. 
Write today. Then choose your craft. 


BROOKS BOAT COMPANY, INC. 
Dept. D2 Saginaw West Side, Michigan 


Always Ready 


Pioneer Metal Boats 








=. 


~~ 





never dry out—do not leak— 
no upkeep, fuss or worry—al- 
Ways ready to use. 
Most Complete Line 
To Choose From 
10 modeis 
in 44 sizes 
Runabouts — Out- 
Ask » 4 beard Motor Boats 
Your —Row Boats 
Dealer Pioneer gives you 
Write for our better boats for 
3 color catalogue today fess money, 


PIONEER MANUFACTURING COMPAN 
627 Ferry Street Middlebury, | om 
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EXASPERATING TROUT 
(Continued from page 79) 


of course, missed. Immediately the water 
became quiet at that point, as if the trout 
had ceased activities ; and indeed they had, 
as far as I was concerned. I could not get 
another rise there. 

As there was another bit of agitated 
water about ten feet above this point, I 
moved up into casting position and tried 
again. This time the ‘agitated waters be- 
came quiet the instant the fly alighted. 
For about two minutes it floated there, 
motionless. Then I saw a swirl, struck, 
and was fast to a good brown. 

Just one trout from each bit of agitated 
water was all I could take, whether be- 
cause only one trout was there or because 
the disturbance attendant to striking and 
playing the hooked fish frightened the 
others that might have been there, I can- 
not say. However, I am inclined to the 
latter belief. 


T the head of the still-water I had 
an interesting experience. Here the 
water was very shallow, and I could see 
what appeared to be the dorsal fins of 
trout sticking up here and there through- 
out its entire expanse. Selecting a point 
where a number were congregated to- 
gether, I put the Spider over them. Noth- 


ing happened for a moment or two, and | 


then five trout started for the fly simul- 
taneously. They came together with a 
decided smack, which made the water 
boil. I struck and hooked one of them 
between the dorsal fin and the tail. After 
it was over, I looked in vain for more fins 
to cast to. Apparently every trout had 
left the place. ~ 

I was sorry that I could not stay on 
this stream until the trout left the shal- 
lows. It would have been interesting to 
know just how long this period lasted— 
probably until the food they were getting 


there was exhausted or hatched out. I | 
know that a month or so later I could | 


take trout only from the deep holes, and 
mighty few at that. 

On opening up the gullets of ten fish 
caught near shore, I found the following 
assortment of recognizable food: nymph 
creepers, 50 per cent; hellgrammites, 10 
per cent; crawfish, 5 per cent; minnows, 
5 per cent; a red and green spotted bug, 
about a quarter inch i: diameter, 30 per 
cent. This last item I had never found in 
them before, nor do I know what it was. 
There was also a quantity of unrecogniz- 
able mash in each trout. This, I presumed, 
was partially digested food and perhaps 
included a certain quantity of flies. 

It all goes to prove that one must never 
be satisfied that he is doing all that he 
can when doing the obvious thing. When 
we get the idea that we know just what 
to do under a specific condition, we are 
bound to take a fall, sooner or later. Of 
course, we do that anywav, at times, even 
when we try everything we know or have 
heard of. That is one of the charms of the 
game and the reason it never grows 
tiresome, 


TALES OF RECORD FISH 
(Continued from page 41) 


that the hook might pull out if I exerted 
too much strain. Meanwhile I told Tom to 
get all set, as we had no gaff. 

Again I worked my fish in on another 
breaker right up to shore, and Tom was 
ready. As I stepped back he took hold 
of the wire leader and dragged the bass 
on the beach. There he was, after thirty- 
five minutes of good hard work, but I 
need hardly say it was worth it. 

I got out my scales, which only went 














[yoW yen an buy 
HASKE 


LL 
direot from tactory 


Save money! Buy the world’s 
Finest Canoe—a_— genuine 
Haskell—direct from the fac- 
tory at the new low factory price! 
Pay as You Enjoy it! 

A down payment of only $25. 
brings you America’s finest 
all-purpose canoe. Send for the 
new Haskell Canoe Book which 
explains this amazing offer, 
and gives you complete details 
of the Haskell Canoe. 

HASKELL BOAT CO. 


Ludington, Michigan 
214 E. Ludington St. 
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IN A KAPO SPEEDBUOY 


Worn by thousands of speedboat racers, style 


7C. Kapo Vests, Jackets, Belts, Pillows, Cus! 
ions and Motor Boat Pads are filled with Ceiba 
silk—the most buoyant material known. For 
Safety’s Sake Specify Kapo Ceiba- 

silk Equipment. Identified by this 

trademark. If your dealer cannot 

supply you write us. 


KAPO PRODUCTS CO. 
146 Second Street, E. Cambridge, Mass. 





ae famous V-Bottom Boat for outboard 

motors. Makes 27 miles per hour with four pas- 

sengers. Fine construction and design, built for 
lasting service. Write for illustrated catalog. 
Dan Kidney & Sons, Inc., Dept. C 

West De Pere, Wis. 





AMAZING 
NEW RUBBER BOAT 
NEW! For Fishing, Swim- 
ming, Camping, Trapping, 
Water Sports, Duck Hunting, 
Rowing. As a Tender, Life- 
boat, Bathtub. Rolls up like a 
blanket. Toted in duffle bag 
with pump and take-down oars. 
Inflated in 5 minutes. Two air 
chambers make it safe, non- 
sinkable, non-capsizable. Ideal 
for children. Used by Govern- 
ment here and Europe. Thou- 
sands in use. Through your 
Somer or ig from factory. 
Write for Catalog and {0 THE FLATO BOAT 
DAY’S FREE TRIAL. The Boat in a Bag 
THE NEW SneLAND AIRSHIP COMPANY 
95 Willow St. 





New Haven, Conn. 





AQUAPLANES 


All types for towing 


AKWA SKEES 


Skee or twin type aquaplanes 


SKIBOARDS 


Self propelled aquaplanes 





Skiboard Corp., Coney Island, N. Y. 
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ounds. When I put the fish on, 
poly Back hook straightened out. So I 
fastened on one of my channel bass hooks 
with a piece of wire and put the fish on 
that. I only had him lifted up half-way, 
however, when my scales registered the 
limit of 60 pounds. Now we were up 
inst it. 
“We packed our tackle. Tom dragged the 
big fellow over the sand dunes, and I 
took the three other bass which I had 
caught. Soon the whole neighborhood 
knew about my fish, and what a crowd 
collected ! a 
When they got through admiring the 
fish, we had it frozen and shipped to Fred 
Fletcher, Editor of the Rod and Gun col- 
umn of The Herald Tribune. At his office, 
in New York, we (the fish and I) had 
our “pitcher took.” After that, we put 


the old codger on a regular pair of scales, | 


and he weighed 74 pounds after being out 
of the water for five days. I wish I knew 
how much he weighed when he first came 
out of the water. 

My tackle consisted of a Schebler surf- 
casting rod, a 3/0 Julius Vom Hofe reel 
and a 12-thread Packard line. A moss- 
bunker bait is what the old boy fell for, 
and he is now on exhibition at the Ameri- 


can Museum of Natural History in New | 


York City. 


Of course, I think there is no place | 


like Chincoteague. It may interest you 
to know that I have been going there ev- 
ery year for the past seven years, and I 
have always managed to land anywhere 
from thirty-seven to sixty-three bass each 
season. 

THE FAMILY HONOR 
(Continued from page 40) 
Henry’s would be worse than trying to 
manage four prima donnas in the same 
opera troupe. But at his place, well, it’s 
just different. And as for the actual shoot- 
ing, that’s different, too. Somehow, when 
the “cans” rip off from long lines winging 
up river a half mile out and make a dart 
to look you over, or some whistlers or 
blackheads decide to investigate, you had 
better make arrangements to do business 
on a brisk basis, As my old but observing 
friend, Horace Miller, would comment, 

“Them birds acts so brief!” 

From the jump you might just as well 
begin at a true forty yards and figure out- 
ward. I have shot ducks in many places 
and under widely varying conditions, but 
Marse Henry’s is where the diplomas 
come from. Acquire one there, and you 
can slide up to the firing line at any duck 
shooting counter in these United States 
and take out a stack, feeling that you’re 
reasonably qualified, regardless of what 
you're up against. 

Well, that first day, there were five 
of us in the box: Marse Henry, the 
Colonel, Ira, Doc and I. The Colonel was 
merely visiting, though, and Ira had his 
tun out in helping Doc with the picture 
machine, I think Pat knew me. She put 
her Paws on my shoulders and looked me 
straight in the eyes and grinned. Then she 
sniffed my shooting jacket and tried to 
push me over backward. 
the pny pang an Bona Mee 
all three do ms, with Be Si rine Pig mary 
Fritz held g sp seck invariably first. 
rip: yaa up his end in good shape, but 

y amazement and chagrin, Pat more 
- less hung back. With three or four 
— heme d down, in wind and wave, 
or hi in oa og 4 “4 nate os > 
shore blind. Place like Marse Henry’s 
“ie sadder y matter with her?” I asked 
sein cet . times she rather grudgingly 
ward. “Why. °° only to turn shore- 

, y, you'd think she had never 

(Continued on page 101) 

















H. ARMSTRONG ROBERTS 


R. Roberts, one of America’s 

most famous art photog- 

raphers, who has some 70,000 
photographs to his credit, says: 


“To obtain the arrangement and 
composition of this picture, to 
record the character and dignity 
of the hounds, to get them at the 
instant when their muzzles were 
closed, to get them both with 
alert, interested and natural ex- 
pressions, unrestrained by a leash, 
and with the light striking them 
in a manner that would yield the 
desired modeling—that was the 


problem. 


“The picture was made with a 
Graflex. Nothing short of a ree 
flecting camera could be used in 
the making of such a picture. I 
use the Graflex in the greater 
part of my work.” 





among a million! 


Graflex .alone, with its 
utterly reliable focusing, 
could tell the famous 
photographer when the 
instant had arrived. Char- 
acter... dignity. . . alert- 
ness... naturalness...an 
art study supreme. 

H. Armstrong Roberts relies on 
Graflex because he knows! “The 
Graflex,”’ he says, “is easily the 
surest and simplest camera for 


anybody—amateur : or profes- 
sional—to operate.” 


The CAMERA For More Interesting Pictures 


GHA 


FOLMER GRAFLEX CORPORATION, Dept. 27, ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


I want to see the booklet that tells how more interesting pictures are bei 
Please send ‘“Wh 


eee ee eae eee ee 


made 


y a Graflex?” to name and address written on margin of this page.’ ' 
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CARRYING A CANOE 
By Richard Garwood Lewis 


WO tourists had just completed a 

long and arduous canoe trip in the 

northwoods and were returning to 

civilization on a_ small river 
steamer. They were pretty well fagged 
out and had fallen asleep on the deck in 
the shade of the wheel house. The pilot, 
in trying to avoid a loose boom of saw- 
logs, had the misfortune to run the boat 
ashore. The sudden jolt wakened the two 
travellers and one of them looked over the 
side. The boat was hard and fast ina small 
clump of cedars from which a narrow 
path led up to some trapper’s cabin. 

The tourist rubbed his eyes and mut- 
tered, “My God! An- 
other portage.” 

No one really enjoys 
back-packing but if you 
want to get away from 
the crowd in these mo- 
tor-car days you have 
to cross a few portages. 
The more you cross and 
the longer and more dif- 
ficult they are, the 
sooner you reach the un- 
spoiled wilderness and 
the unfished streams 
and lakes. 

You can divide most 
of your dunnage into 
small, easily carried 
packs but a canoe is al- 
ways a heavy load for 
one man to carry. To 
have two men carrying 
it, is seldom satisfactory. 
No two men can keep 
step with such a load 
when crossing a rough portage and if the 
canoe is carried right side up, it saws into 
each man’s shoulder and makes a painful 
job of every portage. 

If your canoe is the standard, sixteen- 
foot, canvas-covered, guide or tourist 
model it will weigh about sixty-four 
pounds when new and dry. If kept in 
proper shape it should never weigh more 
than seventy pounds until it is very old 
and badly waterlogged. Seventy pounds 
of dunnage is not a heavy load on a short 


lift if it is properly placed, but in the 


form of a canoe it can make an awkward, 
trying burden. There is no reason, how- 
ever, why a canoe of that weight should 
not be as easily carried as any other load. 

The tump-line that you use to carry 
the rest of your outfit also makes a good 
harness for carrying your canoe. The 


Edited by Donatp H. Cote 





This department is intended to be a com- 
mon meeting ground for campers, wood- 
crafters and nature lovers. Kinks and ideas 
concerning the trails and woods, and nature 
notes are welcomed for publication. 

Questions will be answered when accom- 





panied by a stamped, addressed envelope. 








tump-line is a leather strap about fifteen 
feet long, broad in the centre and tapering 
toward the ends. The broad central por- 
tion is worn over the portager’s head and 
the narrower straps are used to attach 
the load. In most cases the central por- 
tion is a separate strap about twenty 
inches long and two inches wide. To this 
are sewn two narrow straps about an inch 
or so wide right where they join the head- 
band and about seven feet in length. 


an 


This shows how the paddles are lashed to the thwarts with a tump-line 


For portaging, a canoe should be made 
with one narrow thwart or seat at or 
near the point of balance, and another a 
little way back of the bow. In describing 
the use of paddles and tump-line in carry- 
ing a canoe, it might be well to adopt a 
few definitions. The broad, flat part of the 
paddle is usually called the “blade” and 
the round part the “handle.” Where blade 
and handle join is usually called the 
“rip,” and at the top of the handle is the 
“knob.” Where the straps of the tump- 
line are sewn to the ends of the head-band 
is usually referred to as the “stitching”. 

Place the canoe right-side up on the 
ground and lay the paddles on the two 
thwarts. The narrow part of the handle 
of each paddle, just below the knob, 
should lie on top of fhe front thwart near 
the gunwale or outside rim of the canoe. 


The grip of each paddle should lie over, 
or just in front of, the centre thwart and 
at this point the two paddles should lie 
closer together—just far enough apart to 
let your head pass between them. 

Now take your tump-line and lay it 
across the canoe with the head-band in 
the middle and a strap at each side. Push 
the head-band down between the two grips 
of the paddles just in front of the middle 
thwart, so that the stitching on each side 
lies just over the grip of the paddle. Now 
take the remaining narrow part of the 
strap on one side and use it to bind or 
lash the paddle grip to the thwart. If you 
can tie what is known as a “diagonal 
lashing”, do so. Otherwise wrap the strap 
around three or four times so that the 
paddle is tightly and securely bound to 

the thwart. Carry the 
remainder of the strap 
forward and use it to 
bind the narrow part of 
the handle, just below 
the knob, to the front 
thwart. Do exactly the 
same with the other 
strap of the tump-line 
and the other paddle. 


OU now have a 

yoke, formed of the 

middle thwart of the ca- 

noe and the handles of 

the two paddles, that will 
distribute the loadon your 
shoulders and back. The 
head-band of the tump- 

line over your cranium 

will also carry its share. 

be If the paddles have 
been accurately placed 

at equal distances from 

the gunwales, the canoe 

will ride level from side to side. If the 
canoe has been properly designed for por- 
taging, it will also ride horizontally on 
your back. If not, put the axe, a spare 
paddle or some other small piece oi 
dunnage up into the bow or stern to 
correct this error. When properly placed, 
the canoe will be quite secure but 
can be steadied by holding the grips o! 
the paddles with your hands just in front 
of your ears. You can lift the bow easily 


-to look ahead or when climbing a hill 


or crossing a windfall and you can raise 
the stern when going down a steep slope. 

The exact length of the head-band of 
the tump-line can only be determined by 
experiment and the best way to do this 
is to tie it where you think it should go 
and then try it out. Turn the canoe over 
and support one end on a high windfall, 
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stump, rock or bank or wedge it between 
two close trees. Now stand under the 
canoe and back into the harness. Try 
taking the weight on your shoulders and 
head and adjust the strap until you can 
lift the canoe from its support and carry 
it with the least possible discomfort. 
When the head-strap is properly adjusted, 
it should bear only a part of the load. 
Then by raising your shoulders, you can 
relieve the pressure on the top of your 


—— 


Reaching across to 


head and by lowering them you can take 
almost the entire burden with the head- 
band. By changing from one to the other 
you can secure considerable relief on a 
long lift. 

When the load becomes irksome, let the 
stern down till it is just scraping the 
ground and then wedge the bow gently 
but firmly between two trees that grow 
near together or rest it on some other 
support. This will hold it securely while 
you get out from under and ease your 
cramps and strains. 

Putting the canoe up on your back 
alone is quite a knack but does not require 


dies and under the loop of the head-band. 
To accomplish this, hold the canoe in 
place on your knees with your left hand 
and reach over quickly and grasp the 
opposite gunwale with your right hand. 
Now lift and turn the canoe and at the 
same time duck your head into place be- 
tween the paddles. 

Try this with a light canoe in an open 
place where you are sure of good footing, 
as it may require a little fancy footwork 


aes 
on rte 
s wie 


ee 
ey 


the opposite gunwale 


before you get the load shifted and regain 
your own balance. At the end of the 
portage you can either rest the bow of 
the canoe on some support and have some- 
one help you put it into the water, or 
learn to reverse the motions just de- 
scribed. Shift your hand-hold from 
paddles to gunwales, lift the canoe clear 
of your head—or rather, lift and duck your 
head at the same time. Roll the canoe over 
to your left if you are right-handed and 
catch it in the crook of your left arm. 
Shift the weight to your knees and at the 
same time change your right hand from 
the far to the near gunwale. Then lower 


= 


All ready for the big lift 


extraordinary strength or skill. When you 
have the paddles properly lashed in place, 
stand at one side of the canoe opposite 
the middle thwart and with the bow to 
your right if you are right-handed. Pick 
up the canoe by the gunwales with one 
hand on each side of the middle thwart or 
wherever it will balance. Lift the canoe 
so that it rests across your knees, leaning 
forward and bending your knees to main- 
tain your balance, 

Now comes the part that is easier to 
do than to describe. The object is to get 
the canoe upside down on your shoulders 
with your head in place between the pad- 


the canoe gently to the ground or put it 
directly into the water. 

If you have a great deal of portaging 
to do you can save considerable time by 
making a permanent carrying harness. 
This may be attached to your canoe so 
it can be carried without the necessity 
of lashing and unlashing the tump-line at 
each portage. Get a narrow strap about 
two feet long and fasten it with screws 
or permanent lashings to the top of the 
centre thwart of your canoe. Leave open- 
ings at each side just large enough to 
permit you to slip the blades of the pad- 
dles between strap and thwart at the 








| NEW36:PAGE CATALOG 
OF SPORTING SUPPLIES 


Harley’s latest catalog is now ready. 
It contains new and snappy things for 
sportsmen as well as the “Old Re 
liables”. It describes a complete line of 
sport clothing, footwear, camp acces- 
sories and fishing tackle—in fact, ev- 
erything needed by the sportsman. 
You'll want many of the 500 items so 
send for your copy today. Everything 
sold on a money back guarantee—if 


not completely satisfied. SEND TODAY. 


“HARLEY WICKHAM (o. 
Dept. FS4 ERIE,PA. 


MOCCASINS 


Made from specially tanned water- 
proofed Chrome leather that sheds 
water like a duck’s back, these Bass 
Moccasins mean dry feet as well as 


perfect foot comfort. If you want 
the best ask your 
dealer for Bass 
Moccasins. 


The public recognition of 
Moccasin superiority has 
led to wide-spread imi- 
tation. Only Genuine 
M. ins give <i 
comfort, and every Bass 
Moccasin is a Genuine 
Moccasin. BEWARE OF 
IMITATIONS. 
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| proper location. Fasten two shorter 
straps, one at each side of the front thwart 
| with openings just large enough to admit 
the knobs on the tops of the paddles or 
use short straps with buckles. Slip the 
blades under the straps and secure the 
handles. Then you have a yoke that wil] 
do to carry your canoe over a short 





IT’S ALL THE NAME IMPLIES 
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DowneRicute Comrort 
SLEEPING BAG 


LIGHTER WEIGHT 
The Down-Right-Comfort Sleeping Bag weighs 
less than any other sleeping bag of equal size 
and warmth. It is made of the lightest, strongest 
materials obtainable. It makes use of the well 
known principle that two layers of any material 
are warmer than one layer of the same weight. 
MOST COMPACT 
A simple “‘Compressor Pack Bag’”’ makes it pos- 
sible to pack this sleeping bag into a smaller 
roll than any other sleeping bag of equal size 
and warmth. 


ADAPTABLE TO 
ANY TEMPERATURE 


There are always two layers of down robe 
and one of flannel under you. Three layers 
of covering, the light flannel lining and two 
down robes, can be pulled over one after 
another as needed, without getting up to 
remake your bed. With the rlap snapped 
shut the bag is wind and rain proof. 





SANITARY 
The Down-Right-Com- 
fort Sleeping Bag is 
sanitary. The light . : cop ; 
flannel lining can be : . . — 
easily and quickly re- poy ° . 
saad Gal Gaaee es And here is the canoe in place 
dry cleaned. 


Ask your dealer to 
show you the new 
Down - Right - Comfort 
Sleeping Bag. If he 
does not have it, send 
the coupon for com- 
plete information and 
prices. | 





lift just as it is. For a longer portage you 
will need the head-strap. 

Get a piece of strong, soft leather about 
two inches wide and twenty inches long, 
Punch holes near each end and attach 
short pieces of strong rope or sew two 
short, narrow straps to the head-band. 
Tie the ropes or straps permanently to the 
centre thwart of the canoe so that the 
loop of the head-band fits your head and 
shoulders. 

Many woodsmen use a wooden yoke for 
carrying a canoe. This is similar to the 
old-fashioned affair used on the pioneer 
farm for carrying buckets. It is hewn and 
wittled to fit the shoulders and is some- 
times padded for extra comfort. It is made 
the width of the canoe and is held in place 
by two strap loops fastened to the gur- 
wales at the point of balance. 


HIL W. HAN " 
: . La Salle St., Chicago 

CAMP EQUIPMENT Room 1735, 231 S » Cieng 

Please send me, without obligation, your free circular F describing the Down-Right-Comfort 
Sleeping Bag. 

Name 

Address 




















ITH any one of these arrangements, 

some protection will be necessary 
for the shoulders and back in crossing long 
portages. Pneumatic yokes, specially de- 
signed for the purpose, are carried by some 
sporting-goods firms. Pads of felt similar 
to those used by football players, afford 
good protection but most woodsmen use a 
sweater or coat. 

Spread out your sweater flat on the 
zround and roll it into a tight cylinder, 
starting at the collar. Put this pad around 
your shoulders, cross the two sleeves over 
your chest and tuck them into your belt. 

With any of these arrangements, one 
man can carry a light canoe more easily 
than two. If the canoe is very large and 
heavy and two men are required, lash the 
paddles on the back thwart with the tops 
of the handles on the middle thwart. Let 


the Real Outdoors 





This is the ideal trailer for tourists and campers. It 
foliows your car lightly, owing to its perfect balance. 
It carries everything a camping party needs. It is 
easy to erect and pack, and is a regular camping 
home with, its comfortable beds and other equipment 

And, when camp is up, your car 1s still free to 
go where you wish—an important consideration. This 
trailer is big enough, and handy enough, to provide 
ample quarters for four adults and two children, and 
is made for travel as well as convenience. 


Equipment includes  water- 
proof, insect-proof tent with 
bungalow front, two double 
beds, comfortable springs, mat- 
tresses and pillows, provision 
box, refrigerator, shelves, table, 
stove, electric lights, poles, etc. 








Finest Trailer Built 


Model No. 5 is a practical 
outfit, owned by hundreds, 
tested under varying condi- 
tions in many parts of the 
world, and highly endorsed. 
It is the finest trailer built 
by any comparison. 


In addition, we build trailers 
tor hunters and fishermen; 
boat trailers, light commer- 


AUTO-KAMP TRAILER CO. 


3329 Sheridan Ave. 


cial trailers and custom-built 
trailers for many different 
purposes. 


Write for full description, 
specifications, endorsements, 
and prices. There is only one 
“Auto-Kamp Trailer’. Re- 
member the name—and 
Saginaw. 


Saginaw, Michigan 


Shipment of any trailer can be 
made when desired. Write now for 
Special April Offer on No. 5 Model, 
and get details on other models, 
the Dean Steel Chassis and Dean 
Service Trailer. 











the stronger man take this position of 
take turns at each portage or lift. The 
other man carries the bow of the canoe 
on either shoulder. This leaves the canoe 
free to slip backward and forward 
his shoulder when the going is unevet. 
Since the deck is flat and smooth, 

load is a fairly comfortable one. Be cart- 
ful in putting the canoe down, as the man 
in the stern is held like a bull in a stanch 
ion. If you turn the canoe over before his 
head is free, you may give him the ur 
pleasant sensation of being hanged—if yo 
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don’t happen to do him a serious injury. 

Don’t try to carry a canoe across a long 
portage all in one lift. Divide the portage 
into several stages or lifts and carry your 
stuff over in relays. Put the canoe on 
a support at the end of the first lift and 
get out and stretch yourself or go back 
for a load of some other freight. Then 
pick up the canoe and carry it for another 
lift. You will accomplish more in this way 
in a day’s travel and you will also be far 
less back-weary at nightfall. 





A FEW HINTS ON THE AXE 


ERY often in the case of real mean 

wood, you can start a crack with the 
axe and then follow up with wedges. When 
an axe sticks and the wood refuses to 
split further, don’t work it from side to 
side, for you'll probably succeed only in 
smashing the handle. The splitting of a 
long log is almost entirely a matter of 
wedge work. 

An axe is a tool that should be handled 
right, or not at all. A prime requirement 
is an absolutely free area around a man 
when he swings an axe; above, below and 
on all sides. For one thing you can’t tell 
when another fellow may come up from 
behind. Or, your dog may be fooling 
around. If you’re chopping wood in the 
backyard, make sure there’s no clothes- 
line overhead to catch the axe. There 
have been numerous clothesline accidents. 
The same holds true of overhanging 
branches in the woods. Trim away all 
brush before taking a swing. 

Always know how your feet are planted 
in relation to the swing of an axe. This 
holds good for any kind of swing. If the 
axe were to slip or glance off a knot, 
would the blade find one of your feet or 
legs? There’s always the chance of a slip. 
Stand so that it glances off harmlessly 
when it does occur. 

Brush is treacherous stuff to cut, be- 
cause it’s so limber. Sometimes an axe 
glances off when you swing down on it. 
As a rule the safest way is an upward 
diagonal stroke of the axe. You can hold 
the wood firm with one hand and strike 
upward with the other. 

oe a file ne your axe 
when you trave eyond the range of 4 i Hy 
grindstones. But when taking down the uaa Kellogg's Pep Bren Fiskes in le ae 
edge with a file, make it a practise to kit. They’re a treat to every outdoor appetite. 
mor — es not toward the edge. 

e careful about chopping with steel i ! 
that has become thoroughly chilled; left Brimful of the famous flavor of PEP! Chockful of 
out all night in freezing weather. Before health! You get all the nourishment of whole wheat 
using it, draw the cold by warming it a ‘ : 
little. After it gets to work the warmth plus just enough bran to be mildly laxative. No 


: ter it, gets: 
of chopping will take care of the rest. wonder Kellogg’s Pep Bran Flakes are called better 


—ELon Jessup 
bran flakes. 


DENIZENS OF THE MOUNTAINS | Use them for muffins. Crumple them over fried 


HE first of a new series of nature | fish. Have them for breakfast and lunch with fresh 

books to be published by Charles C. | : . 
Thomas of Springfield, Illinois, is Deni. or canned milk. A taste-thrill any time—anywhere. 
sens of the Mountains by Edmund C., Jae- 
ger. This little volume, which sells for Sold everywhere in the red-and-green package 
two dollars, constitutes a series of life p 
history sketches of the more familiar and Made by Kellogg in Battle Creek. 
interesting mammals and birds of the 
mountains of the western United States. 


* 
Chapters are devoted to the cony, gray 
fox, mountain weasel, Western striped 
skunk, the various species of chipmunks 
and squirrels, etc. The author has studied 


— creatures for years in their native 
haunts in the Rockies, Sierra Nevada and 
intervening ranges of Utah and Arizona PEP BRAN FLAKES 
~ has written in an engaging style of 

eir benny and mannerisms. ix IMPORTANT —Kellogg’s Pep Bran Flakes are 
al re - no reason at all why this little mildly laxative. ALL-BRAN—another Kellogg 
rege ould appeal only to nature stu- Product—is all bran and guaranteed to relieve 

$ of the West. It should provide a few both temporary and recurring constipation. 
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hours of highly entertaining reading for 
anyone interested in American natural 
history, This book is at once diverting and 
scientifically accurate—a combination en. 
tirely too rare. It also contains a number 
of excellent illustrations and is an alto. 
gether pleasing little product in the art 
of bookmaking. 

We trust that the future volumes sched- 
uled for publication will be as good as this 
one. All of them will be under the editor. 
ship of Hartley H. T. Jackson and they 
will cover a great variety of subjects— 
birds, mammals, fish, insects, trees, flow- 
ers, minerals, stars, etc. Each will be writ 
ten by an eminent authority and every 
effort will be made to secure an entertain- 
ing literary style. 


Petersham to Bull Creek QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 


, MAKIN BE 
ROM the Harvard Forest at old Petersham in the Massa- Illustrated folder gives o 3 Se ee 
chusetts hills, to the Bull Creek redwoods of Northern — — i Campinc Epitor: 

° ° . c 0' Q » ho s , ¥ <j , H 
California, fish where you will, camp as you may—you're sure of and self-regulated. Gives | = <3 go about making what is known as 
sleep in comfort every night under the care of your Woods sizes and weights for : A. Meta 
Arctic Down Sleeping Robe. Light in use as a 3-ounce fly _ @ll seasons. — im a 

. : ; aE . experiences © = Ans.—It is simply a hole in th i 
rod. Self-regulated remarkably by nature's best method, in Woods — Robe owners evervwhere preferably with pon dl re a. If ane ae 
Everlive Down, from Northern waterfowl. Free, ogee are not handy, just damp earth will do the trick. 

with prices and This hole should, of course, be the right size to 
Clear, rainy or blowing like fury, roaring rapids or howling bi Lepper & ae - yo a oo hea 7 has, been 
hae ; a ; yo complk Top: ; ed, y 
coyotes—inside your Woods it’s cozy as a bear cub’s hollow. Satisfaction. Pi aatil the’ cides of the bole are wel taal 
Crawl in—you're due for happy dreams! Write today. Remove the fire and put in your pot of beans. 
Cover the whole works over with dias and earth 
For years on end the choice of discriminating explorer and and let the beans cook. 
sourdough. Unequalled for sportsmen and porch sleepers. Made 
flat like a blanket, buttons to form a bag as shown, closing with LYNX AND BOBCAT 
wide underlap. Rainproofed windbreaker-fabric cover. Lined c : 
with finest obtainable pure virgin wool kersey or army flannel. = yoy sy i remember, I have heard de 
je ~~ s yet seh hunter's bed roll. Sold by leading —— of poor, including guides and nature 
ealers. not displayed. pleas . : students, reter indiscriminately to lynx, wild- 
Played, please write us. Warmest Yet Lightest cats and bobcats, as though they were one and 
5) OD Ss the — os The —_- I am all confused, 
A Are they the same thing? If not, what is the 
S00! sake oo ey FACTU Ke | q- C§Oece aD. difference between them and how many species 
°9 BURG, NL... tN CANADA, OTTAWA, ONT ’ 


are there? 
J. A. Lamsert. 


a — » 24 a ee» : al ve 
-~ | S| - }  - | = EF FE Comment: What you say about most folks 





Camptnc Enron. 











ging, ae species all — up is perfectly 
. true. No—they are not one and the same thing 
Folding Cot No. 1 except in the. case of the bobcat and wildcat. 
Frame is of selected, Northern &| These are the same, although I have heard 
Rock Elm. Steel plates are of some nature students who gave these names 
riveted ef joints for strength to two different species. They are merely 
: : ; ae names for the same animal. It is also true 
Cover is specially woven 12 that the lynx is frequently called a bobcat or 
oz. double-filled brown duck, a wildcat. The only way to differentiate between 
/ Folds compactly for storage. the different animals is to call them by their 
, correct names. 

E e C 4 M Be & mf rtable The lynx has long tufted ears, long legs and 
njyoy amping ore O Oo a short tail. The true lynx belongs to what is 
ELAX! Sleep out of doors and body in the most restful positions. Each known as the Canadensis group which comprises 
thoroughly enjoy it—get the full unit is strongly made, yet folds com- three or four species—the lynx, Canada haem 
invigorating benefit of every night in pactly to be easily carried about. Arctic lynx, etc. Pgs Rufus group includes 
camp by “making your bed” on a “Gold You'll find “Gold Medal” Folding ee Suicate and she contee sete See 
Medal” Cot. “Gold Medal” equipment Furniture for camp and home use on | They are all more or less eS ited 

is designed to make camp life a pleas- display in Furniture, Hardware and ~ {| their ears are shorter and either slightly tuft 


ure. The reinforced canvas covers on Sporting Goods Stores. Write for book- or not at all. In this group are the wildcat, 
sometimes called bay lynx and _a_ number of 


local species, as the Florida, California and 
Texas bobcats, the desert bobcat, mountain bob- 


Gold Medal Folding Furniture Co. 1734D Packard Ave., Racine, Wis. cat, barred bobcat, etc. 


chairs and cots shape themselves to the let illustrating the complete line in colors, 


CampineG Eprror, 
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CampPiInG EpiTor: 
| | : Is there any difference between horns and 
} = antlers? Also, do all American species of deer, 
~ including the pronghorn antelope shed _ their 
horns or antlers each year? Is it always the 
j male only that wears them? 
‘ 4 Louis R. ZINsER. 


aeates ne ov sequneititaneamueadl ree a ComMEnT: Yes, all of the Cervidae, or mem- 


* ” -* ee bers of the deer family, shed their antlers an- 

ee nually, The pronghorn antelope does not belong 

" to this family, but also sheds its horns annually. 

Teno, Bese See © 908 090 f ff In the case of the deer, the antler grows from 

. Folding Furniture “ a permanent base on the frontal bone. Where 


STEEL BED NO. 80 coT Nas this is the case, they are known as antlers. In 
the case of the antelope, the horn grows around 
and up from a bony core. The horns are branched 
but the core is simple. Where a core of this 
kind is present, the appendage growing from it 


( - I ’ ( ; is known as a horn. 
E L E R I iF I G H l S Except in the case of the caribou and antelope, 
the antlers or_horns are worn almost entirely 
by the male. Occasional exceptions to this rule 
Tdeal for cottage, camp or boat. Lights as many as fourteen 25 are found in all species, but they are rare an 
watt lamps. Special design gives smooth, flickerless current. No abnormal and when present are much smaller 
storage batteries necessary. Thousands of satisfied users. Larger than those worn by the male. Both sexes of the 
sizes up to 7-4 K.W. in 12, 32 and 100 volts. Write for printed caribou and the antelope wear antlers and horns, 
literature and prices. respectively. 


United States Motors Corp., 125 Nebraska St., Oshkosh, Wis. Campinc Eprtor. 
(END OF CAMPING AND WOODCRAFT) 
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THE FAMILY HONOR 
(Continued from page 95) 


seen a duck, much less retrieved one.” 
~ Marse Henry’s brow wrinkled. “I don’t 
know,” he parried. “I think she’s all right, 
or that she’ll be all right. Maybe after 
your way of shooting down there, she 
just don’t savvy this deep-water stuff. 
Maybe she’s depending too much on the 
ol’ bitch.” 

But I couldn't exactly see it that way. 
Fritz was out on his own, while ail Pat 
would do was run around in circles, try 
to snatch a duck from Beck or Fritz, or 
merely pick up one and drop it when she 
reached shore. It depressed me terribly 
after what I’d seen the dog do down home. 
It was in her, right enough. Why, I had 
pictures of her retrieving—putting the 
ducks into our boat. I could prove it by 
Harold. He could tell them about that 
day, for instance, when I banged down 
a timber-scraper. Pat chased him clean 
across the pond and into the cypress. And 
on her way back she spotted an over- 
looked drifter and brought him along— 
double. 

I grew afraid Marse Henry might think 
I had been spoofing him just because 
it was his dog. It wasn’t much of a day, 
on Pat’s account. Nor did our next hunt 
prove any more satisfactory, or the next, 
or the next. Duck time was running low! 
I waxed almost morose on the subject 
of Pat. Maybe it was this; maybe that. 
She was alert enough; but compared to 
the dog I'd seen at work down South, she 
apparently didn’t know what it was 
all about. Was Pat yellow? Impossible! 
Brainless? Why, she was a sweetheart, 
and smart as a steel trap. Lazy? Not Pat, 
of all dogs, with that mother of hers. All 
I could do was try to help her, and wait 
and brood and hope. 


HE last day of the season! One that 

shook its fist in our faces and flung a 
dare to do something about it. Offshore, 
a quarter mile of milling ice, and even the 
steamer channel fuil of floes. Great fields 
splitting loose from the mouth of Broad 
Creek and crunching past with a grind- 
ing roar that kept us desperately shifting 
and salvaging decoys. Inshore, the tide 
piled groaning masses into towering bergs 
that fell of their own weight and formed 
fantastic caves. But our outfit battled the 
elements for its last day’s fun—and 
earned it, too. 

What birds we did get down gave old 
Beck a trying day of it. Son Fritz had 
managed to wire-cut himself in some 
project about the farm, and missed the 
last day. But Pat was on hand, though 
little, if any, help. She was as affectionate 
and lovable as ever, but somehow pal- 
pably shy of it all. Her whole attitude was 
that of a human being trying, beneath a 
mental shadow, to grope at the past and 
something therein still definitely urging 
the spirit onward. 

Lingeringly we hauled in the decoys 
and begrudged it a day. What a stretch 
it had been, too! Full of hard work and 
tun, with a sound bait of grub at midday 
and plenty of hot Java to keep us warm. 


The end of the season! Days gone that | 
can never, never live again, save in| 


memory. Heigh-ho, and a long wait 
ahead ! 

It was coming good sundown, with 
first pink and then a darker gloam mant- 
ling \ Irginia’s shore line. Up- and down- 
river distant guns were booming hunter's 
tond farewell. While Marse Henry and 
Doc loaded a share of the duffle and birds 
through the woods copse I set about 
hattening down tne tarpaulin blind cover. 
Vhat a gorgeous after-flare from reflect- 
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AMPKOO 


AMERICAS FAVORITE CAMP STOVE 

















The American 
Ready-Lite Lantern 
is wind, rain and 

insect proof. 
Brighter than 25 oil 

lanterns. 







KAMPKOOKERY i$ @ 
book of useful hints 
for campers. Send 
jor your free copy. 


AMERICAN 

er Appliances oso 

Complete Gas Qooking, 

Heating. Lighting Service 
Jor every Home 





7 taking of spring tonics— 
sassafras tea and what not— 
used to be a yearly ritual, but now 
we know that the best tonic is the 
spring itself; active outdoor life among the woods, 
hills and streams. 


Make the most of this glorious season. Take the 
family on frequent picnics and outings, far from 
the stifling fumes of city streets, 


Of course you must have a KAMPKOOK. Every- 
one gets as hungry as a bear on these excursions, 
and it’s a shame to eat cold sandwiches and 
indigestible salads. What everyone needs is piping 
hot, well cooked, plain food, and plenty of it. 
Ham and eggs, fried spuds, steaming coffee, and : 
a razor-keen appetite—what a combination! 


KAMPKOOK will do outdoors, in wind or any 
kind of weather, anything your gas range at home 
will do—it boils, bakes, roasts, fries or toasts just 
as quickly. KAMPKOOK burns gasoline with a 
clear blue flame. Folds up with everything 
packed securely inside like a miniature suit- 
case. KAMPKOOK is quickly set up, lighted 
and ready to cook. Made in eight models. 
Write your name and address on margin of 
this page and we will send you, name of nearest 
dealer and full information about American 
KAMPKOOKS and American READY-LITE LAN- 
TERNS. 


AMERICAN GAS MACHINE 
COMPANY, INC. 
Dept. B6, ALBERT LEA, MINNESOTA 
NEW YORK, N. Y. OAKLAND, CAL. 


Canadian Distributors: GENERAL STEEL WARES, LTD. 
25 Branches Across Canada 
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Why take a back seat when your friends gather for a pleas- 
ant evening? ... You'll get the reputation of being a great 
entertainer, if you read them the book of *‘Purple Nate.”’ 
It’s a rollicking, thrilling tale of hot love in the cold Yukon. 
The “‘Purple Nate”’ book would cost you $1 if you bought it 
in a store—but I'll send it to you absolutely FREE—and I'll 
tell you why :—I hope that some day you’ll buy a Buck Skein 
shirt—but, anyhow, you get the book without any obliga- 
tion. Field and Stream permits me to guarantee delivery. 
Fill out my coupon, or write me a letter NOW! 


Please send me the book ‘‘Purple Nate’? FREE. 


Name. 





Address City. 


ABERCROMBIE’S 


way, New York City 
<eugg «6OCC Best Camping 
ie Equipment at 
Moderate Prices 


Represented in Larger 
Cities by Best Dealers 


OU will sleep warm in an Abbielite Sleeping Robe, and you 

will find it extra light and compact. Made with strong, light 
wind-breaker cover, lambswool comforter interlining and camel- 
hair blanket. Soft, cozy, weighs only 8 Ibs. Price only $28.00. 

Big enough for two, an Abercrombie’s One-Man Waterproof 
Tent weighs only 5 Ibs. Fine weave Aberlite, stormproof, bug- 
proof, size 4 ft. x 6% ft. Price only $16.50, Other best 
styles of tents to best meet your needs, at moderate prices. 

Cooking outfits, food supplies, pack bags, clothing, Russell 
moccasins, cutlery. Expert service. Write me today about your 
trip. New catalog FREE—Robert F. Abercrombie. 


David T. AbercrombieCo., Dept. FS-4, 311 Broadway, NewYork City 



































TO INTRODUCE MORE SPORTSMEN TO 


WALNUT BLEND 


the famous MILD AROMATIC PIPE TOBACCO, we 
are making THIS unusual offer: 








7 v 
1 MIDDLETON SPORT BRUYERE PIPE............$1.35 
(Genuine imported sweet smoking bruyére with comfortable 


stubby bit) 
2 30c pkgs. WALNUT BLEND TOBACCO 
(Heavy tin foil lined packages) 
Breit £. ,%, °° eee 
POSTPAID ALL FOR $1.00..... 


JOHN MIDDLETON __ s¥oxens. 
1211 WALNUT ST. PHILA., PA. SINCE 1856 


Your Dealer’s name will be appreciated. Get our FREE BOOKLET on 
“‘Smokers’ Requisites.”’ 
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“OUR DOGS” |i’ 
t Why tolerate an outside 


. F; ilet? When for 11 cent: 
The Leading Kennel News Paper i a ants tani 


“OUR DOGS” has upon its staff the most ; sf olde cantare wane less 
eminent critics and writers on canine matters. E- aan prong Bm —— 
It contains reports of all the most important t Tes the cheapest incur- 
canine events, Shows and Field Trials all over ; ™ ance you can buy—We 
the world. can solve any toilet prob- 

Correspondents in all the principal centers. — lem beyond the sewers. 
Yearly subscription for 








1 Write for complete 
the United States, $6.36. : information. i 
Offices: Oxford Road Station Approach pall gras vqeorens 22 


800 Main 





MANCHESTER, ENGLAND 





ing ice to sky! “Look your last, you 
hunters,” it seemed to say; “look yoy 
last. To-day will! belong to history, and 
to-morrow is for those who live to hope” 

An edged wind gnawed at my stiffening 
fingers. My gun leaned against a bit of 
snag. Suddenly, down-river across the 
cove, three shadows blotted a fading pate) 
of ochroid east and winked silently oy 
way. Crouching, I snatched my weapon 
closer. Black duck! A long way out, byt 
by thunder, I’d have a go at that big 
center fellow if it was the last shot | 
ever made! 

A dog sprang softly down from the 
bank above me and hunkered alongside 
I was afraid to take my eyes off the ap- 
proaching birds. Couldn’t be Fritz, 4 
quick, closer scrutiny. No—not Beck. Her 
nose and eyebrows were graying. Why— 
a stabbing blade of hope—it—it was Put! 
I felt her quiver and heard a faint, eager 
whine that took me back to the Swamps 
and tall timber, I sensed her lemon eyes 
a-shine and fixed, with intent to kill, 

Renewed affection surged through me. 
It had come to her in the closeness of al} 
this. Out of the blind. Just we two—back 
at it again. The gun—birds in sight—ours 
—Pat’s and mine now! 


LONG, swinging lead with the heavy 

tubes and a shot that spat a gash in 
the rip of the wind. The center duck—the 
big chap—came tumbling. Beating the gun, 
the real Pat lunged, showering me with 
muddy gravel as she clawed and plunged 
out on to the ice field. With a sixty- 
yard start, her crippled quarry was flu | 
tering, half a-wing, toward the open | 
channel—and safety. Realization of danger | 
gripped me. Bad business away out there, 
for boat or man—much more a dog! Out 
where the jam ended, a treacherous coat- 
ing of shaved snow, and off it heavy waves 
—floes that would sink a yawl. 

“Come back, Pat,” I yelled, rushing 
after her until I broke through the crust 
and into boot-deep eddy. “Pat! Pat! Come 
back! Here! Here! Pat!” 

Far out on the ice a racing speck grew 
smaller and smaller. The duck was now 
lost to sight against the distant hills 
Then I knew! Seeing me there—off to 
ourselves—it had all swept suddenly back 
to her. The teacher, birds in sight—images 
from a dream time! Something that was 
maybe going to be hers, and she'd have tt 
and fetch it home or know the reason 
why. In that brief moment, memory 
flashed over me of old Beck bearing Pat's 
unborn spirit through icy travail. Men are 
said to find themselves. Why not a dog? 

And then, as night flung suddenly down, 
out there among waves and the creaking 
smash of sullen turmoil, Pat disappeared. 
Marse Henry was alongside by now, lis- 
tening to the story and calling with mé, 
out into the gloom. Fifteen, twenty 
minutes passed. Still our voices hoarsened 
against the tumult, while something.dread- 
fully pathetic tugged at our hearts. 

A shred of moonlight tipped the crest of 
Maryland and swathed the river’s mut 
with pallid paths. And into its widening 
beneficence, from behind an ice barrier 
far to our left, crept an almost ghostly 
dot that grew into a slow-walking Pat! 
Pat, grizzly with frozen spray but 
and tail erect and a live, unrumpled black 
duck between her jaws. 

Marse Henry’s eyes and my own met 
in unutterable relief! And into our hearts 
surged not alone gratitude for Pat's re 
toration and coming into her own, 
more. Much, much more! Two 
bitten old duck hunters offered 
choky tribute of silence to a dog’s u- 
speakable devotion and a flaming courage 
that surpasseth all understanding. 
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WOLF WAYS 
(Continued from page 33) 


my constant companion, Before our long 
trips were finished, I had collected fourteen 
skins of coyotes that had wrongly guessed 
my ability with the rifle and paid the 
penalty. These hides brought but a dollar 
each, though now they would be worth, 
including bounty, three hundred dollars. 
Even so, they paid for my ammunition. 
Taking them had kept me awake on those 
long drives, and there had been abundant 
ifle practice. 

" he learned how difficult a mark is 
a coyote standing facing the marksman, 
and the moving one that looks so easy 
is oft deceptive. One may carry a rifle 
constantly for weeks and meet no coyote, 
then walk unarmed around the corner of 
the house or pasture and meet Mr. and 
Mrs. Coyote looking unconcerned and in- 
nocent as new-born lambs. It keeps one 
busy explaining clear misses and main- 
taining a fair record as a rifle shot if 
he persists as I have done, in shooting 
at every coyote within range. 

The coyote’s curiosity concerning man 
and his ways is beyond understanding. 
Several times one has stood within a few 
feet of me, usually when there is a hard 
wind blowing, wrinkling his nose and 
testing the air for man scent, wondering 
what it is all about. One stood within 
fifteen feet of me and a four-horse team 
while I called for a gun. On the first move 
from the house, there was the usual long 
yellow streak in the distance and a coyote 
gone. 

Another time one stood almost within 
touching distance of me, the wind blowing 
a gale as he sniffed and watched me close- 
'y, Without moving I whistled for my 
large water-spaniel. He came and over- 
took the coyote as it ran, turning it end 
over end, but was unable to hold it. On 
reaching the sage-brush the dog had no 
show, and another coyote vanished. An- 
other day this same dog caught and held 
a coyote until I arrived and killed it with 
a shovel. The beast was emaciated and 
had little hair remaining on its hide. Prob- 
ably it had been poisoned but survived. 

One day, hearing a commotion outside, 
I went to the kitchen door and found a 
coyote facing our two spaniels, seeking 
to drive them from their feed pan. The 
dogs worried this intruder until I secured 
a rifle and shot it. 


HEN we changed from town life to 

the out-of-doors, we felt there must 
be a dog to complete the equipment. We 
brought from Chicago a female collie pup. 
The dog adapted itself to the life upon 
the ranch, taking the usual collie interest 
in each head of stock and appointing it- 
self the protector of them all. 
_ That collie’s first pup became a husky 
fellow and made it his special business 
to accompany our girls as they rode their 
pony four miles to the nearest school. 
He never left the pony or the girls and 
became a rare watch-dog at night. Hear- 
ing the mother excitedly barking one 
moonlight night in front of the house 
and Captain, her husky son, baying down 
near the barn, I went out to investigate. 
In light almost like day I saw Captain, 
his back to a woven-wire fence extending 
toward the house, and seven coyotes sur- 
rounding him in a semi-circle. They dared 
not attack him in front, but were seeking 
frst on one side and then the other to 
get behind him. Had they succeeded, no 
doubt all would soon have been over, but 
Captain was watching the exposed ends, 
;arging each unwise advancer and slow- 
ly working back along the fence toward 
the house and help. The moment I ap- 
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WORLD NEWS STORIES OF THE KOHLER ELECTRIC PLANT—WNo. 138 


Actual photograph of Boston fire, floodlighted by Kohler Electric Plant 


LOOK OUT— 
THAT WALL IS CRACKING— 


LOOK OUT! 


Watcu those stairs ... keep away from that hydrogen tank . . . turn 
some water on those cans, ... When the flames crackle and roar through 
a doomed building, and smoke rolls up into the night, Boston’s fire 
fighters swing into action with light as well as water. 


A recent three-alarm fire in the leather district defied all efforts 
until Lighting Plant Unit No. 1 clanged up and turned darkness into 
day with its powerful floodlights. Many cities now use the same vital 
equipment for fighting fires—portable lights operated by Kohler 
Electric Plants. In other difficult assignments in all parts of the world; 
these compact and rugged units are on duty day and night, 





At camps, clubs, resorts . . . 


Kohler Electric Plants offer to isolated communities the safety and 
service of dependable electric current. Providing city light and power 
through constant 110-volt current, without storage batteries. Giving 
years of steady, satisfactory work. There are various types and sizes: 
800 watts, 114, 2, 5 and 10 K. W. to meet various service conditions. 


Investigate Kohler Electric Plants. Their operation is efficient, flex- 
ible, automatic, absolutely reliable. The coupon below will bring inter- 
esting information—without obligation to you.... Kohler Co. Founded 
1873. Kohler, Wis.—Shipping Point, Sheboygan, Wis.—Branches in 
principal cities, .. . Manufacturers of Kohler Plumbing Fixtures. 


KOHLER oF KOHLER 
ELECTRIC PLANTS 
KOHLER CO., Kohler, Wisconsin a re 
Gentlemen; Please send catalog describing Kohler Electric Plants. 


Name Street 





City State 





Use in which interested 








IKE WALTON 


Did you ever slop through 
slush or water for hours 
with a pairof RUSSELL’S 
Ike Waltons and still have 
dry feet? Did you ever 
hike all day in a pair of 
Ikes and still have com- 
fortabie feet? Did you 
ever wear a pair of Ikes 
for years and years and 
still see years and years of 
service left? 

If not, examine the con- 
struction features below— 
and you will see why this 
famous boot, made from 
imported French Veals, 
can give you the kind of 
foot protection you will 
love just as dearly as your 
favorite rod or gun. 

Write for our new illus- 
trated catalog showing the 
complete line of Russell 
Boots and Sport Oxfords 
in colors. 

If your dealer does not 
carry Russell Moccasins, 
we will serve you direct. 


W. C. RUSSELL 

MOCCASIN CO. 

946 Wisconsin St. 
Berlin, Wis. 




















lA Modern Toilet 
for Your Camp 


The San-Equip Waterless Toilet 
System provides modern toilet 
facilities for camps, cottages, an 


summer homes not supplied 
with running water. Exclusive 
self-drain and liquid-seal features 
assure complete, safe, and odor- 
less disposal. 


San-Equip Certified 
Septic Systems 


if your camp is supplied 
with running water, there 
is a complete San-Equip 
Septic System of correct 
size and of patented scien- 
tifie design to assure a 
dependable sewage dis- 
posal service. 


Write for catalog sheets, giving 
name of your dealer if possible 


SAN-EQUIP, INC. 
(Formerly Chemical Toilet Corp.) 
874 E. Brighton Ave. Syracuse, N. Y. 

















Stoll Clear Space 


eee = erin 


NO CENTER 





PREPARE NOW FOR 
REAL CAMP COMFORT 


by writing today for free descriptive folder showing 
the complete Stoll line of tents, beds, tables, bed 
rolls, air mattresses, iceless refrigerators—everything 
for comfort, convenience and protection at reasonable 
prices. The pleasure of your trip is assured if you 
use Stoli Camp Equipment. 


The STOLL MFG. CO. 
3270 Larimer Street Denver, 
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peared upon the scene, there were seven 
crouching forms moving for cover and 
one mighty happy dog so eager to welcome 
my assistance that he forgot to pursue. 

Coming into a new country where cat- 
tlemen still carried six-guns, it seemed 
essential that a new settler upon what had 
been range should establish a record as 
a rifle shot, with witnesses for proof. 
Luck turned my way. One day I started 
out with a neighbor to locate our boat 
for the approaching duck season, and took 
along the .30-30. 

In an adjoining field a late hay crop 
was being stacked, and as I passed I saw 
at some three hundred yards a coyote 
watching operations. A quick shot with 
a rest over one wagon wheel laid that 
coyote out very completely. On glancing 
up, I saw another, almost as far away, 
running to safety. I threw the rifle sights 
just ahead of number two and neatly 
scalped it. A reputation had been estab- 
lished which lasted for years and was 
decidedly to my advantage. No one of 
those witnesses ever saw me miss a shot 
at a coyote. I let the other fellow do the 
shooting thereafter. 


HAVE never known but one coyote to 

utter a cry when shot. That one had the 
habit of using a straw stack as a position 
from which to survey the surrounding 
country, probably to locate its daily meals, 
certainly to watch our work ih the field 
near by. I surprised him one day on his 


lookout, and as the bullet hit him he let | 


out a yell, probably more of surprise 
than pain. The shot had pierced his lungs, 
and we later found his remains. 

Hearing our little female black spaniel 
barking in a peculiar way one morning, 
I went to investigate. Just over the brow 
of a small hill she was playing with two 
coyotes. The three romped like playful 
puppies. It seemed her bark was just a 
gentle protest when they came too close, 
but she was slowly working them toward 
the house, whether as playful companions 
or as practice for my rifle I never knew. 
They sought the sage-brush when I ap- 
peared in view, and I had not taken time 


| to secure the rifle. 


When water failed and the jack-rabbits 
had cleaned up all our first crops, we 
were too firmly established to pull up 
stakes. Our money was spent, and quit- 
ting was not a part of our plans. Mack, 
the nearest neighbor, and I took a con- 
tract to build a mile of the unfinished 
canal some two miles from our farms. 
We worked steadily there for an entire 
year, and daily the rifle went with me 
to work. I often saw coyotes at daybreak 
as we were going out. 


NE morning a very light-colored one 
was lying in the sage, the sun shining 
on the white spot in its breast—a beautiful 
target and range right. I must have de- 
pressed the muzzle as I touched trigger, 
for the ball went under his dogship. He 
went into the air as though fired from 
a catapult, changed ends while still in the 
air, and hit running. Again I saw a nar- 
row, very scared streak of yellow disap- 
pearing in the distance. Such incidents 
are seldom repeated in toto; but a few 
mornings later another was sighted in 
similar position, and the bullet centered 
the white spot. 
It was during this canal building that 
I met “Foxy Grandpa,” outwitted him 
and mounted his head as a memento of a 
wise animal. While eating lunch one day, 
I looked up and saw a large coyote stand- 
ing on the canal bank at good long range 
for the rifle. Stepping to the wagon and 
resting over a wheel, I neatly turned the 
coyote end over appetite. A light snow 


a BULOVA-S font 
Ss ! 
It th a Mesh Band! for 
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TAKE 12 MONTHS TO PAY 
Send $1.00 with order and tell us alittle abou 
yourself: (A) How long at present address, 
(B) Age, (C) Married or Single, (D) Nameof 
Employer, (E) Position. (F) How long mployed, Ba 
All information held steietly confidential, We f | 
make no direct inquirics of anyonc—not even Bf 
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10 Days Free Trial — Satisfaction Guaranteed 
This genuine Bulova watch comes to you post- 
age paid—no C.O.D. to pay on arrival. You take ff 
no risk—satisfaction guaranteed or money back, f 
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wrist watch, White Gold filled ease 
tector; radium di . 
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and Awnings are those 


REPELLENT we have finished with 


PATENTED 
1648433 








| Y ovr good fabric and all cost of making up are 
| protected forever from ruinous mildew. Vivater 
finish—no grease, chalk, ochre or other temporary 
“loading’’—is permanent. Cannot rub off or weather 
out. Lightest, cleanest, rainproof for keeps. Khaki, 
Olive, Pearl or natural Colorless—plain or striped 
for Awnings. Ask your dealer or maker. Insist on 
Vivatex Branded fabric. Please write us for folder. 


Metakloth Company, Inc., Box 400, Lodi, N. J. 
SAVE egies yr) bi 
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a — DUR-A-BILT °/vee 
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| UMBRELLA Teh 


FULLY EQUIPPED 
plete with awning, screened window and door, sodc 
metal frame, stakes, jointed poles and carrying bag. 
7x7 ft. only $13.95, delivered. Same tent 9 14x9 34ft. and 
other models at lowest prices. Satisfaction guaranteed. 
SEND NO MONEY—Just name and address. Pay 
only price of Tent on delivery. We prepay Express. 

WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG 
Factory Prices save you Money. 


XE 4°. 4 


TENT ‘onrecs 
Trailer Only $38.50 


Timken Bearings 
Shock Absorbing Spring 
Draw Bar—Automobile con- 
Struction throughout. 











We also sell all kinds 
of trailer parts. 
Write for circular today 


STANDARD TRAILER CO., Cambridge Springs, Pa. 


Complete 110-volt Electric 
Light Plant. Ideal for Farms, 
Camps and Summer Homes. 


$139. 


Runs household appliances. Install it 
yourself. Wiring. Fixtures and Lamps 
for 7 rooms, $17.50. Also larger models 
A. C. Write for circular. 

ONAN ONS 
Mi lis, Minn. 


Highpower Headlight 
without an equal for 
Hunting Coon, ‘Possum, 
Frogs, ’Gators, Fish, ete. 
Used by Professionals 
throughout the World. 

Send for Free Cataiog 
Brilliant Search Light Mig. Co. 
508 S. Dearborn St. Dept. 21 

Chicago, 
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ered the ground. On going to see my 
hill, found tracks and blood but no 


Cf nailed the dogs, and we followed the 
trail nearly a mile out into the desert 
until they stopped directly over a badger 
hole. Looking down, I saw no evidence 
that the snow had been touched and the 
hole looked too small for a large coyote 
to enter. P : 

I circled the spot to investigate and 
returned to study the case again, then 
made a larger circle, but still discovered 
nothing. After considerable thought, I 
made a still larger circle and found that 
the wounded coyote had turned in its 
tracks, traveled back toward us for some 
distance, then taken a long leap to one 
side. Following this new trail, we soon 
overtook him, but neither dog would touch 
the wicked beast. Seeing no club near, I 
struck at him with the butt of my rifle. 
His teeth set firmly in the wood, leaving 
marks which to-day are convincing proof 
to my Eastern friends of the fierceness 
of the beasts we Westerners meet and 
vanquish. 

Disliking the sound of those snapping 
teeth so near my legs, a second shot 
closed the incident. I carried home a griz- 
zied gray head that many have called a 
wolf, but I remembered the great gray 
wolf I first saw and this old-timer is small 
in comparison. 

One morning, observing two coyotes in 
a field nearly a quarter mile away, I be- 
gan throwing lead at them. When one ball 
struck very close, both jumped across a 
road and cleared a woven-wire fence 
forty-two inches high with two barbs 
above it. 


NE lambing time, tired out with the 

night-watching of the ewes, I slept 
late while helpers cared for the lambs. On 
going out well after sunrise, I saw a 
coyote within a few feet of the feeding 
sheep and shot it. There was good track- 
ing snow, and I took the back track to 
learn what had happened. It had trailed 


a jack-rabbit outside the woven-wire fence | 
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The Handiest Coffee takes 
less space in your pack 


The small can holds as many cups of 
good coffee as a large can of ordinary 
ground coffee beans. You need no cof- 
fee pot... just hot water and your cup. 
There’s nothing to clean up afterwards, 
and you can make this fine coffee in 
less than 5 seconds. 

G. Washington’s is perfect for the 
hunter who comes into camp tired and 
hungry, after a long day in the woods 
...for the fisherman, weary with whip- 
ping tempting streams. It’s the ideal 
camp coffee — quick — economical — 
wonderful in taste. Send for a free 
sample tin. G. Washington Coffee 
Company, 701 Hanover Ave., Morris 
Plains, New Jersey. 








until, coming where the wind brought | 


odor of sheep to its nostrils, it had for- 
gotten the jack. Almost at hand it found 
a leaning brace post up which it had 


walked, easily leaped over the fence and | 


made a bee-line for mutton. This is the 
nearest I have ever come to seeing a 
coyote kill sheep. 

One day when I was riding across the 
prairie on horseback, I saw a coyote in 
short sage-brush where a chase was too 


tempting. The beast did not run far, but | 


began dodging, and soon I was directly 
over it. I leaped down from my horse and 
turned for a moment to seek a stick. On 
looking back, the coyote was gone—simply 
dissolved in thin air. I am wondering to 
this day where and how it went. Coyote 
ways'’are oft too much for man. 

Traveling at dusk one evening with a 
wagon, I saw a coyote near. I whistled, 
and it dropped into the road and followed 
like.a well-trained dog. 

Some teams never get used to shooting. 
I had one that spoiled many choice shots. 
One very windy day I was driving this 
gun-shy team when I saw:a coyote close 
beside the wagon. Jumping out, I stepped 
upon the lines and took a snap shot which 
creased the coyote’s back just over the 
shoulders, It rolled over and over, but 
got up and escaped while I struggled with 
the frightened team. 

Another day I rode the saddle pony 
out to shoot a coyote, which I tied to the 
saddle. Before I got in, I discovered that 

_Was Carrying a stunned beast, which 
Was not easy to untie and finish. 

(Continued on page 109) 
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Airubber Camp Pillows 


The popular Sleepesy No. 381, special 
design for comfort, 13” x 16%”, $2.50. 
No. 391, 10” x 16”, $2.00. No. 401, 11” 
x 15”, $1.50. 

4 > 
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Airubber Neptune Float 


Official equipment on U. S. Navy sea- 
planes~—invaluable for sport. Conveni- 
ently worn deflated as vest. Valves near 
mouth—2 blows inflate. Adjusts to any 
size. No. 1, $5.00. 


<4 > 
Airubber Cushions 


No. 633 Sport, dry, comfortable on 
boat seat, log, turf or stadium seat. 
Size 18” x 13”, weight 10 oz., in jean 
$2.50. No. 634, gray, brown or blue cor- 
duroy top, $3.00. No. 601, wedge-shaped 
Bodifit, for motoring, boating, camp. 
Size 16%” x 17”, weight 16 oz., $4.00. 
No. 602, all gray, brown or blue cor- 
duroy, $5.00. No. 370 Utility for back 
and seat, also life raft, 12” x 34%”, 
$5.00. 








Sectional Mattresses—Boat Pads 

Mattresses in two or three sections, 
laced, sizes 25” to 48” x 80”, $21.00 to 
$39.00. Individual sections make excel- 
lent speed boat pads. $10.00 up. 

> > 

New folders of all Airubber sport and 
camp equipment, price list, and Air- 
rubber 2-qt. camp water carrier FREE. 








LIKE THIS 


7Airubber 


oak eee or from, 
oft or /CAMP MATTRESS 


LEEPING soft in camp means a lot. With one-third 
of your time in bed, your nights can make or break 
your enjoyment of your days. 

You will get far more rest on this new improved 
Airubber Camp Mattress. The new boxed construction, 
with strong molded-in partitions, holds 25% more air, 
permitting greatest softness and comfort, with complete 
protection. 

The lightest, softest, cleanest, most convenient, best 
all-around full-length air bed. Turn in anywhere—you 
need no boughs, cot or bunk. No annoying bumps, hard 
spots or hollows, no ground damp or underdraft. Folds up 
compactly as shown and is carried easy as a poncho. 

Exclusive patented construction, special inside rubber- 
ized strong, durable khaki jean. Molded in one piece and 
rubber reinforced. No loose covers. Restricted air yemegee 
prevent “rolling.” Improved fast valve with caps for 
pumping or blowing. 

No. 550 “Light Six” (6 Ibs. approx.), size 25” x 75”. 
Price the same as before improved—still $16.00. No. 660 
new “Big Ten” (10 Ibs.) size 32” x75”. Price $20.00. 
Famous Airubber No. 517 “Little Six” with original 
Airubber construction, size 26%2”x 48”. Price $10.00. 


™ Airubber equipment is sold 
arabber 


by all best camp outfitters. 
DEPARTMENT 


Always look for the trade 
mark. If not supplied, please 
write us. 


New York Rubber Corp., Box 61, Beacon, N. Y. 





INTERNATIONAL 


FUR 


and 
hunting 


exposition 
LEIPZIG, 1930—MAY 31-SEPT. 30 


XHIBITS from leading na- 
tionsincluding the United 
States ... Live furred 

animals—trapping and fur 
farming—practical conserva- 
tion—the field of big game 
... Prehistoric weapons—the 
chase in early times—the age 
of gunpowder—hunting today 
..- Wild game in art... ani- 
mal sculpture ... The use of 
fur in all ages—primitive fur- 
work—modern methods— 
fashion revues—continental 
amusements... See them this 
summer in Leipzig, Germany. 


u. s. /PA iNrormation OFFICE 
ll W. 42nd St., N.Y. or any Travel Agency 











MicsOiverianjinus 
Camping Way! 


— 


Take a ZAGELMEYER AUTO CAMP 
TRAILER along and you'll get more fun 
out of camping. Just hitch it on behind 
your car and your driving and sleeping 
quarters are ready wherever you choose 
to camp. Nothing to do but raise the 
top. No worries about pitching tents in 
the rain. Carries all luggage. Makes 
touring a pleasure. All the luxuries of 
home—eleciric light, kitchenette, ice box, 
table and lockers. Beds off the ground 
Rainproof and mosquito proof. 
SEND TODAY for circular on 
new model just out and spe- 
cial price for a limited time. 
Zagelmeyer Auto Camp Co. 

104 S. Henry St. 

Bay City, Mich. 


Pubber-All 


The Perfect Waterproof Suit 
(also made in TWO pieces) 
Duck Hunterse Outboard Motoristse Motor 
Cyclists @ and other Outdoorsmen 


DEALERS: Write for 
special discounts. 





This one- or two-piece suit 
simply slips over your regu- 
lar clothes. The Talon Hookless 
Fastener closes and opens the 
garment. Unconditional guar- 
antee as to quality and weather 
protection. Send check or 
money order for $15.00. State 
total height and chest measure- 
ments. We will ship parcel 
post prepaid. 
Booklet free upon request 

THE RUBBER-ALL CO. 


35 W. 25 St New York 
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GAME 
ann FISH 


P 


OO Taws 


DO YOU KNOW THEM? 
Edited by FRANK L, EARNSHAW 


LL good sportsmen realize that upon the clear understanding of the game and fish laws rests 

44 the success of the trip. And the problem is by no means simple. Frank L. Earnshaw, who edits 

this department, knows more about game, fish and fur laws than any other man in this country. For 

many years he has compiled the Government pamphlets and posters on game laws. Mr. Earnshaw 

will gladly answer questions from our readers. Just enclose a stamped, addressed envelope and send 

your inquiries to us. Field and Stream is the only magazine ever to conduct a special game law 
department. We invite you to use it freely. 


BALD EAGLE PROTECTION 
\ MOVEMENT has been inaugurated 


through bills introduced in Congress 

to extend Federal protection to the 
bald eagle, the national emblem of the 
United States. As originally introduced, 
the bill would make it an offense, punish- 
able by a fine of $100, or 60 days imprison- 
ment, to kill or capture a bald eagle, ex- 
cept when it is in the act of destroying a 
fawn or lamb or a ranch fox. 

The House Committee on Agriculture 
on January 31 held a hearing on the 
proposed measure and certain amendments 
were suggested to allow the birds to be 
taken for scientific or exhibition purposes, 
and to place the act in charge of some 
definite Federal agency for administration. 

The proponents of eagle protection were 
able to cite some authority on the national 
emblem feature of the bill on which they 
claim the Federal Government can act in 
the matter. The bird is not of distinct 
migratory habits and it was carefully 
pointed out that its protection was sought, 
not on the ground of its migratory or 
interstate character, but on that of its 
being the emblem of the country. The 
matter of Federal jurisdiction, from the 
standpoint of a bird at least, presents an 
interesting question. 


STATE REFUGE PROJECTS 
UPHELD 


ECENT decisions of state courts in 

Wisconsin and Minnesota have up- 

held two important game refuge projects 

undertaken in those states to reclaim wild 

life areas which had failed as reclamation 
ventures. 

In 1927 Wisconsin enacted legislation 
to restore the once-famous Horicon Marsh 
to its original undrained condition and pro- 
vided for its future use as a state wild 
life refuge. The Supreme Court of the 
state has just rendered its decision sus- 
taining the constitutionality of the law. 
Several years ago an attempt was made 
to drain the marsh and reclaim it for 
agricultural purposes. This attempt was 
successful in only one respect—that of 
greatly impairing the area for the produc- 
tion and support of wild life. 

The redemption program includes the 
construction of a dam at the headwaters of 
Rock River for the purpose of raising the 
water level in the marsh to its natural 
stage. It is stated that such a dam will be 
of benefit to the residents of the entire 
Rock River valley in both southern Wis- 
consin and northern I!linois, due to its 
influence in holding back the run-off of 
spring flood waters of Rock River. 


The Minnesota decision concerned the 
great Red River wild life refuge and pub- 
lic shooting grounds in the northern por- 
tion of the state. The act of the legislature 
in 1929 which authorized the state to take 
over the area for the purposes mentioned, 
after the failure of a poorly conceived 
drainage and reclamation effort, was sus- 
tained. 

The total cost of this refuge and recrea- 
tional area will exceed three millions of 
dollars when all of the obligations of the 
drainage districts have been satisfied and 
the lands finally acquired by the state, but 
it has potential sources of revenue through 
which the state will be reimbursed in 
part from the sale of timber, and hunting, 
trapping, fishing and camping privileges. 
The Red River preserve is one of the 
largest undertakings of its kind by any 
state in recent years. 


WINTER FEEDING 


HE severe winter conditions exper- 

ienced this season in many sections of 
the country have rendered winter feeding 
of wild life most important. State 
game departments, wild life associations 
and individuals have been alert in the mat- 
ter and unquestionably their efforts have 
been rewarded by the elimination of much 
suffering and heavy losses in the ranks of 
our wild creatures. Uncommonly deep 
and prolonged snows usually carry with 
them heavy winter kills of game, particu- 
larly of ground-feeding birds and snow- 
bound or yarded animals, not only by 
starvation but from the fact that they are 
unable to escape and thus become easy 
prey to their enemies. 

Every wild life organization should 
have a standing committee on winter feed- 
ing. Such a committee could perform in- 
estimable service in the conservation of 
wild life by obtaining the cooperation of 
farmers and landowners and arranging 
for the raising of food-producing plants 
and shrubbery and grains to be left un- 
harvested, as well as for emergency feed- 
ing under abnormal conditions. All avail- 
able funds may readily be expended in 
such activities, but greater returns are 
apt to be realized from this work with our 
native species than from expenditures for 
restocking areas that have become de- 
pleted of wild life. : 

The heavy snows of this winter 
throughout many sections of California 
have alarmed the game officials am 
sportsmen of the state regarding the wel- 
fare of their wild life. The danger has 
been greater this season than at any time 
since the severe storms and heavy snow: 
fall of 1915, when it was necessary to f 
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extensively to avert a serious disaster. 

The Federal Government maintains a 
refuge in the Jackson Hole region of Wy- 
oming primarily for the production of 
feed for the southern herd of Yellowstone 
elk that winters in that vicinity. The 
Game Department of Wyoming also feeds 
elk more or less extensively in the west- 
ern portion of the state when weather 
conditions make it necessary. The winter 
care that has been extended the elk of the 
Jackson Hole region by the state and 
Federal Governments during the past 
fifteen or twenty years, has greatly cur- 
tailed the staggering losses that occurred 
there in earlier days. Plans are under way 
for additional legislation to enlarge the 
refuge and more adequately care for the 
developments in the herd that winters in 
the region. 


BASS TRANSPORTATION BILL 


ENATOR HAWES, that great friend 

of conservation, has reintroduced his 
bill to amend the act of 1926 regulating 
the interstate transportation of black bass. 
The amendment would place the act under 
the Department of Commerce (U. S. 
Bureau of Fisheries) for administration 
and enforcement, with ample powers to 
make arrests and seizures for illegal ship- 
ments of black bass, and would authorize 
an appropriation of $35,000 to carry out 
its provisions over a period of two years. 

All of these features of the bill are most 
essential if the legislation is to be rendered 
effective in black bass conservation. The 
original act became a law on May 20, 1926, 
but owing to the absence of the features 
now proposed to be incorporated in the 
law, so far as the writer is advised, not a 
single Federal case has been instituted 
for its violation. This experience illus- 
trates the futility of enacting wild life con- 
servation legislation without providing 
for its enforcement by the particular 
branch of the Federal service interested 
in its subject matter. 

The bill is known as S. 941 in the 
Senate and H. R. 8157 in the House of 
Representatives. 


QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 
SUMMER HUNTING 


Ques.—Please advise me if muskrats and 
skunks may be hunted during the summer in 
New York, Vermont, or Connecticut. Also the 
license fees in those states. 

oun VELTRI. 

Ans.—The animals mentioned are commonly 
defined as “fur-bearing animals,” and where 
protected their capture is confined to the season 
when their fur is in prime condition. The pelts 
of such animals taken in summer have little 
value. Trapping seasons on muskrats and skunks 
are prescribed in all the states mentioned, none 
of which allows them to be taken in the warmer 
months of the year. The fees for trapping 
licenses are, in New York, resident, $1.25, non- 
resident, $10.50; in Vermont, nonresident, $50; 
*a Connecticut, nonresident, $10.25. Copies of 
che game, fish, and fur laws of the states men- 
tioned may be obtained by addressing the De- 
partment of Conservation, Albany, N. Y.; Fish 
and Game Commissioner, Montpelier, Vt.: or 
Superintendent of Fisheries an Game, Hart- 
ord, Conn, 


Game anv Fis Law Eprror 


INDIANA LICENSE, OHIO RIVER 


Qurs.—Does the fishing license of Indiana 
umisine a resident of the state to fish in the 
undary waters of the Ohio and Wabash Rivers? 
A Puitip PFiIsTERER 

NS.—The states of West Virginia and Ken- 
ney have jurisdiction over the waters of the 
a River to low water mark on the Ohio- 
re tana-Illinois side. It is, therefore, necessary 
or the residents of the states on the north and 
bie» of the River to obtain licenses from Ken- 
poe y or West Virginia to hunt or fish in their 
ens jurisdictions. This is occasioned by 
pot “¢ that when old Virginia ceded the North- 
tet erritory to the Union, she granted only 

ah “North and West of the Ohio 
to the P similar condition exists with reference 
p om me River, Maryland has jurisdiction 
otomac to low water mark on the side 
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Windbreaker is a genuine 
pe Fab moleskin of wonder- 
ful quality and fineness. It is 
windproof, coldproof and rain- 
ee » a perfect garment for 

ishing, hunting, golfing, 
canoeing, camping and all 
winter sports. 


There is up to the minute style, 
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beautiful tailoring, roomy com- 
fort and long wear in the Mole- 
skin Windbreaker. It is a 
garment that is at home in any 
company. 

The Windbreaker may be had 
in the following colers which 
are in harmony with the sea- 
sonsand with the sport occasion 
—Indian Tan, Smoke Tan, Ox- 
blood and Hunter’s Green. 


HAMILTON CARHARTT, Manufacturer 


1605 Michigan Avenue, Detroit 





HAMILTON CARHARTT CO. DETROIT 





“Sold by the better sporting goods dealers everywhere, 


but if your dealer has not stocked them 
yet, order direct from Hamilton Carhartt.” 
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Users of the Dickeybird-Kamper tent 
are tremendously enthusiastic over 
the protection afforded them in all 
kinds of weather. This fine tent is 
built to INSURE comfort and 
GUARANTEE protection, and that 
is what every camper and _ tourist 
DEMANDS. More this year than 
ever, campers and tourists hail the 
Dickeybird-Kamper as America’s 
finest tent because it PROTECTS! 


U 


The day when “any old kind of 
a tent” would do has passed. 
With the invention of the Dick- 
eybird-Kamper and its advent 
on the market, campers and 
tourists have found new delight 
in the outdoors. Insure yourself 
and family maximum comfort 
and protection in 1930 through 
this tent. Ask your dealer—or 
write for catalog. 
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Nickel 
Studs 


in place of 
Hooks will 
not break 
or bend 


These studs are extra strong and a 
great improvement over the old 
_ hooks that were continually 
bending and finally breaking off. 
Remember, Justin Boots are 
tailored to fit the leg. Patent- 
ed Crimped tongue makes 

for perfect lacing. 


No. 0122X—Chocolate Waterproofed 
Leather, drill lined vamp, unlined quarters, 
Nature last, not the wide, ill fitting last 
usually offered boot wearers. Plain hard 
toe, full double sole of leather, 

leather heel. Can be had from 

stock, sizes 5 to 12, C, D and 

E widths, 16 inch height, E 

width, 18 inch height. Price 

$12.00. Descriptive folder on 

request. Address Dept. L. 


H: J. JUSTIN 
and SONS, Inc. 


SOUTH LAKE STREET 
Fort Worth, Texas 
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REAL COMFORT 


TUCKAWAY 
AUTO BED 


Take real sleeping comfort with you on your camp- 
ing trip. Put a Tuckaway Auto Bed in your car. 
It’s the most comfortable and practical auto bed on 
the market. When not in use it’s tucked away be- 
hind the back rest, out of sight. Made of extra 
heavy canvas, suspended from steel tubes and 
tightened by ratchet to real springy comfort. Stand- 
ard model for all coaches. Special sedan model for 
use in car or out. Lowest price. Shipped anywhere 
C.0.D. Money back guarantee. Write today for details. 
STOCKLAND-HAMERY CORP. 
1825 S. Second St. Minneapolis, Minnesota 


“for. Sportsmans Supplies 


Shotguns — Rifles — Fishing 
Tackle—Binoculars and Field 
Glasses — Still and Amateur 
Movie Cameras 

We are now ready to fully supply 
your Sporting needs. 

Our staff consists of men of prace 
tical experience—capable men who 
are always glad to assist and advise 
you. 
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of the Virginias, and residents of those states 
must comply with the Maryland laws when hunt- 
ing or fishing that stream. 

So far as I am aware, these are the only 
instances in which this situation exists. In all 
other cases the center thread of the current of 
boundary rivers is the boundary line between the 
two jurisdictions, and this would apply to the 
Wabash River between Indiana and _ Illinois, 
thus allowing a resident_to hunt or fish on his 
own side of the River. In some instances, each 
state bordering a boundary river will have con- 
current jurisdiction over the entire river for the 
purpose of enforcing its laws. In such cases 
it is supposed that each state would recognize the 
licenses of the other. I would suggest you write 
the Superintendent of Fisheries and Game, 
State House, Indianapolis, for information as to 
the rule applying to the Wabash. 

Game anv Fisu Law Ep1tor 


ANGLING LICENSES, MINORS 


Qves.—I am 16 years old and live in Chicago. 
Will I need licenses to fish in Wisconsin and 
Minnesota? If so, please state the fees. 

ARL SCHREYER 

Ans.—Yes, both states require fishing licenses 
of persons over 16 years of age. The nonresident 
angling license fee in each state is $3. Licenses 
may be obtained from the Game and Fish Com- 
missioner, St. Paul, Minn., or the Conservation 
Department Madison, Wisconsin, 

Game anv Fis Law Ep1tTor 


BASS AND TROUT—NEW HAMPSHIRE 


Qves.—I am very anxious to obtain informa- 
tion on the bass and trout fishing restrictions in 
New Hampshire, Also the cost of a nonresident 
angling license. 

Joun H. Drury. 

Ans.—In New Hampshire, black bass not less 
than 9 inches long may be taken from July 1 
to January 1, but in addition they may be taken 
in Lake Sunapee by casting with unweighted 
artificial flies on and after , 5 15. Limit, 10 

ounds of black bass a day, but a person having 
less than 10 pounds may take one additional 
fish, The general season for trout, except lake 
trout, is from April 15 to August’ 1, but there 
are many local lakes and streams for *which spe- 
cial seasons and other restrictions are prescribed. 
Also a large number of brooks and streams have 
been closed to certain or all fishing by order of 
the commissioner. You are therefore advised to 
obtain from the State Fish and Game Commis- 
sioner at Concord a copy of the state game and 
fish law pamphlet so that you may be fully ad- 
vised before angling in the state. The limit on 
brook trout is 5 pounds a day, but a person 
having less than 5 pounds of such fish is en- 
titled to one additional fish. A nonresident ang- 
ling license for fresh water fish may be obtained 
upon the payment of a fee of $3. The license 
is not required of children under 16 years. 
Game anv Fish Law Epitor. 


CARRYING SIDEARMS 


Quves.—I do a great deal of roaming in the 
woods of Wisconsin and Northern Michigan and 
would like to know whether it is lawful to carry 
a revolver on my belt for protection while trav- 
eling in the woods. If a license is required, 
where may I get one. 

Ss. S. 


Ans.—Information concerning the laws of the 
various states on the carrying of revolvers or 
other sidearms is seldom contained in the pub- 
lications of the game departments on the hunt- 
ing, fishing, and trapping laws. The question 
frequently arises in the minds of tourists, camp- 
ers, hikers and trappers running their trap 
lines, as to the legality of carrying a weapon. 
The matter on the carrying of concealed weap- 
ons is usually governed by the legislation of the 
various states, which is not available for con- 
sultation by the Editor of this Department. 
Usually, the game department of the state for 
which the information is desired can tell an 
applicant to whom to apply in the matter. 

It happens that there is something on_ the 
subject avs inquiry in the Conservation Law 
of the state of Michigan. The Conservation 
Department or its authorized agents may upon 
application, issue a permit to a person eligible 
to obtain a hunting license under the game laws 
of the state to carry specified firearms in count- 
ies designated in the permit, but the regular!y 
enrolled members of any rifle or pistol associa- 
tion or organization authorized to purchase or 
to receive firearms from the United States or 
the state of Michigan are not required to obtain 
the permit. The members of any rifle or pistol 
association affiliated with the National Rifle As- 
sociation of America, Washington, +» ma 
purchase service rifles and —— from the Fed- 
eral Government. From the language of the 
statute, I presume there is some arrangement 
under the laws of Michigan whereby such mem- 
bers may also obtain arms and ammunition 
through the state military department. The De- 
partment of Conservation at Lansing, Mich, 
can give you further information and perhaps 
the Conservation Department, Madison, can give 
you advice on the situation in Wisconsin. 

Game AND Fisn Law, Eprtor. 


(END OF GAME AND FISH LAWS) 
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Own Your 
Own Movies! 


OU will get endless hours of en- 
joyment from owning motion pic- 
tures of hunting and fishing. And they 
are wonderful entertainment for your 
sportsmen friends when they come to 
call on you. Start now to acquire 


The Field & Stream 


LIBRARY 
of 
MOTION PICTURES 
of 
HUNTING & FISHING 


These are the finest pictures of their 
kind ever made. Every foot shows ac- 
tion, and every foot is genuine. 30 reels 
available in standard 35 mm. size, 
Many reels in 16 mm. size (the “ama- 
teur” home movie) in 400 ft. reels, and 
100 ft. reels, all at surprisingly low prices, 
Write for complete information, with 
description of reels. 


FIELD & STREAM 
578 Madison Ave. New York 

















CAMPBELL’S 


RELIEVES -- INFRA. 
PAIN ¢, RED 
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days’ "AL. Sent on approval. Easy payments Agents wanted. 


CAMPBELL co., Dept.1037, Alliance, Ohio 
THE WELL 


Kuown.- RUNGE BRIAR 
ROOT PIPE $1.00 


A famous $1.00 Pipe, prepaid to you, 
handeut from old seasoned briar-root, 
treated to require no breaking-in. Gen- 
uine Bakelite Stem. Guaranteed not to 
erack or burn thru. 





Sweet Crop, Irish Roll, St. Bruno, Honeydew and 55 
other Old Country Pipe Tobaccos. Send for our catalog. 
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Want to Swap Guns? 


We will pay cash for your gun, rifle, or 
pistol, or exchange with you for any other 
firearm you may want. Write us what you 
have, and what you want, and we will make 
you an offer by return mail. 
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10 Cornhill Boston, Mass. 
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WOLF WAYS 
(Continued from page 105) 


So accustomed have I become to shoot- 
ing it out with the desert dogs that I 
seldom start upon a wagon or auto trip 
through sage-brush that I do not have a 
hunch that the rifle should go with me. Keenest 
If I ignore that intuition, almost invari- in Use/ 
ably one or more coyotes will cross my p 
trail with that mocking indifference which 
no other animal can so tauntingly display 
as the coyote. 

Returning one evening from an unsuc- 
cessful deer hunt, I was carrying my rifle 
reversed, the muzzle pointing forward, as 
is my custom when there is a companion 
11 and behind ~ Re olny Fred ag oo S 

an open field and just behind a clump o c 
‘ern a shrubs, I found myself within twenty feet | p rows the senaneat 
of a coyote mousing like a cat. Whether | a good axe. No other piece of 
cke a CW ; was more surprised than I is a question. pon nr of 69 little weight 
reversed the rifle involuntarily, thought | gion, For cutti your way throu h 
* ping wood 


P it was my hammerless shotgun, and felt | the underbrush, for c 
I stock for immediate shipment for the safety. Before I found the hammer aint r vin a. oem, 
over fifty personally selected and raised it, the coyote was out of sight i t this famous k finely bal- 
articles of Clothing, Tackle and in a narrow draw, which I supposed it enced Martie ne ¢ ~4 yf ye 
Equipment designed especially would cross and offer me fine practice | S% guard Ee, yh y for action. 


"Ts as it scaled the mountain opposite. I wait- 2-Steel Handle, Blade 254x4", length 11° $3.25 
for the Fisherman, Hunter or ed some time, then tramped out the cover, se. 5 Wood Handle, Blede25x43c" lam 1134" $2.25 
7 P No. 
the se 4 buil but never again saw that mouser. There 
0 My goods are built simply isn’t any way of guessing what a OTHER MARBLE EQ 
Sen vee for ya me and surprised coyote will do, but you may “For Every Hour in the Open” 
BD Ao Real Service and be sure that it will accomplish the un- Marble’s 
expected atere ; 
CA oo are sold on a Mon- On skinning a coyote that the first ball Fret pox 
300 overt ey Back Guarantee had knocked down but not killed, I found Size of 10 
Pasa a. that the .30-30 soft-nosed bullet had passed uge shell. 
a under the shoulder, grazed the ribs just nomena A 
under the skin along one side and severed Holds sev- 
the tail. That beast held off two dogs eral days 
Free moxolale la 4-1 Se a3: until shot again. Pe koe 


ste] diotare! ‘* Maine Y best shot was made on a Sunday. 


ee ne a 2 on 8 aa We had returned from church ser- | Marble’sProducts are sold 
ee 
For De Sie” she dev oa vice in properly pious mood when I saw a| by most good dealers or 


mailed postpaid on re- 
I have the finest dry fly rods. flies lines and leaders, 











coyote, just under a quarter mile away, | ceipt of price. 
both imported and domestic. Bi-Visible floating flies for} entering some weeds, above which its 


Trout, Bass and Saimon. Also fly and rod makers’ supplies | head appeared. Taking the rifle from its Write for 


Twenty years’ dry fly fishing experience enables me to ° 
advise and supply your, needs for any dry fly waters in| rack, I stepped into the front yard and FREE Book 
this country and Canada. “ . 4 . : 

Send for illustrated circular. Advice given without | fired three shots, noting where the third 48 gg Teen het 
obligation—glad to help any brother angler. hit. Increasing the elevation a trifle, the | 4 y pe 

>». | size. Shows the comple’ 
PAUL H. YOUNG fourth bullet passed through the coyote’s | Marble line. 


, Sk ee eye. Fortunately there was a witness at 
hand. My best shots usually are made 

Pi when witnesses are sadly needed, though 
Hiking I freely admit that there have been many 
Touring instances when I was thankful for no one 


_ 
Faing’ COMpAC 


Hiking-Hunting-Camping Tents to observe and make remarks. 


Through all these years and experiences, 





Carry this tent in your pocket. Sportsman 


Compac rolls 4”x16”, weight 3% Ibs. Sleeps I have never caught a coyote in the act 

2. No poles. Rain, bug and snake proof. of killing sheep. I have simply counted 

\— Rg floor and buried the dead until, if all should 

ze ’ : sprout, the stand upon my pasture land 

should be near perfect. 

| and 55 ee Whether coyote losses or -taxes have! “{ yeduced from 48 inches to 38 
- catalog. i | | cost me most is a question. Both vary a] inches in 35 days,” says R. E. 
. F4 CORP. , | | little now and then, though taxes con-| Johnson, of Akron, O., “just by 
ie “| | tinually mount, while coyote losses de-| Wearing a Director Belt. Stom- 


. ? 
crease. Between the two, an occasional | 2ch now firm, doesn’t sag and I 


water shortage makes real the struggle feel fine.” 
i ° The Director Belt gets at the 
to survive. 


. cause of fat and quickly re- 
The first lamb arrived on January 18th, | moves it by its gentle, Scontieg, 
hungry and strong. Grass will be growing | 7; he, abdo- 
TAXIDERMIST and FURRIER| in May. He should be a husky lamb ready 


Mounting with real expression ware ae 
Stade, etait, ttois and Gh aneated for market in June. Wait—just a moment! 


skins tanned and made into rugs and Don’t count your lambs too soon! Madam 

ladies’ fees, Geme heads, fee a He Coyote will have a litter of at least seven 

a a supplies for taxi-| hungry pups out in her den in the lava 

dermists. O th heads f : ety pup n ; a 

scalps for mounting.» | focks before that time, and they will all| | Let us prove our claims. 

989 Gates Avenue e Brooklyn, N. ¥.| be tired of jack-rabbit and looking for | if you don’t get results you owe 

fat lamb. Guess we had better oil up the | tothing. You don t risk a penny. 

. - rite trial offer, doct: - 

BARGAINSin Armyand 30-30 and buy another box of cartridges, dorsements 1 and letters from 

Outdoor Supplies: Cloth- * We . . f users. Mail the coupon NOW! 

ing, Shoes, Boots, Blankets, just to make a noise at night, for We | pastes cee eee eee oe ee oo oe ere 
Guas, Tents, Harness, Tools,Ete will never see the old vixen when she LANDON B WARNER 

Hunters, Trappers, Farmers, comes for a killing before daylight ept.C-101, Salle St., Chicago 

chanics, i i ; ° . . Gentlemen: Without cost or obligation 

-- » Somales, Wade preys Little wonder sheep men go crazy!]| please send me details of your trial offer. 

‘ There’s absolutely no time for sleep from 

ESTABLISHED 1868 lambing time to market. Praised be Allah! 


3902 Lester St., Richmond Va. Sheep raising is a side issue on this ranch. | (_Address 
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OBSERVATIONS ON 


SOME NEW GUNS 
By Capt. Paul A. Curtis 


HERE have been several notable 

additions made recently to the al- 

ready varied list of American fire- 

arms which have not as yet had the 
recognition which they deserve in these 
columns. In one particular they have a 
great deal in common, inasmuch as each 
in its own way represents a type of arm 
for which there is a great demand on 
the part of men who feel that they can- 
not afford the earlier models of the same 
type. 

I refer to the sporting Springfield rifles 
altered and restocked by R. F. Sedgley, 
Inc., the new Harrington and Richardson 
.22 single-shot target 
pistol and the Lefever 
double-barrel trap gun. 

The Sedgley Spring- 
field fills a very impor- 
tant place and it will 
certainly relieve this 
shooting editor of one of 
the most difficult prob- 
lems with which he has 
to contend. He is con- 
stantly hearing from 
keen sportsmen who ap- 
preciate the best things, 
yet are unfortunately 
not always blessed with 
the means to possess 
them. Almost every 
day’s mail has one or 
more letters from fel- 
lows who want to own 
a sporting Springfield 
and yet feel that they 
cannot afford the estab- 
lished price of recon- 
struction from the hands 
of an expert gunsmith 
It was a difficult problem. I knew of 
obscure gunsmiths here and there about 
the country who would undertake to do a 
cheap job of restocking. The ultimate 
result was, however, that the owner got 
exactly what he paid for—a cheap job— 
one which he could never, by any stretch 
of the imagination, compare favorably 
with a first-class job, and one which he 
was liable to be dissatisfied with, even 
though the work was conscientiously done 
and well worth all that he paid for it. 
So when I first heard of the Sedgley 
Springfield, I immediately wrote to the 
makers for complete information. 

In brief, Mr. Sedgley has placed at the 





This Department is open for the discussion 
of anything pertaining to shotguns, rifles 
and ammunition. We are endeavoring to 
make it a sportsman’s exchange for gun in- 
formation—both the good qualities and the 
defects of modern firearms and ammunition. 
Questions will be answered when accom- 
panied by a stamped, addressed envelope. 











disposal of the American sportsman a 
genuine sporting Springfield for $65.00 
which is quite the equal of many rifles 
which the editor has seen and that have 
cost $125.00 or more. 

The Sedgley rifles are supplied in three 
models—a standard 24-inch barrel, sport- 
ing Springfield for $65.00, a Mannlicher 
type with the barrel cut down to 22 inches 
in length and stocked to the muzzle for 


A 750-pound grizzly killed by one of our readers in British Columbia 


$100.00 and a special, full-length sporting 
Springfield with a left-hand bolt for the 
southpaws that costs $125.00. 

Sometime ago, upon request, Mr. Sedg- 
ley sent to this office one of the Mann- 
licher-type rifles for examination and test; 
and really, to put it mildly, I was sur- 
prised at the excellence of the workman- 
ship involved. The stock is of unusually 
good quality—fine, tiger-grained walnut 
and of excellent design. As before men- 
tioned, it is stocked to the muzzle, a la 
Mannlicher-Schoenauer, but the mistake 
has not been made of flattening the bolt 
handle. This is one of the main objections 
in the Mannlicher when quick shooting 


is involved on running game of any kind, 
The stock has a generous, broad butt, 
having a depth from heel to toe of 5% 
inches, and is equipped with a _ well- 
checked, steel buttplate. The comb is as 
high as it is practical to make it, just 
permitting the passage of the bolt when 
drawn to the rear. The pistol grip is 
sharply curved, the center of the steel cap 
with which it is fitted being 4 inches from 
the center of the trigger. It is very 
handsomely checked on grip and forend— 
in fact, I might say, it is too fine, as it is 
checked 24 lines to the inch. Also, there 
are a steel forend cap, the same as the 
Mannlicher has at the muzzle, and a high, 
narrow, matted front-sight ramp, a cater- 
pillar-type ivory bead sight and a detach- 
able sight protector similar to those used 
by the best gunsmiths. The barrel, after 
being cut down, was 
highly polished without 
removing any more 
metal than was neces- 
sary, so that it has not 
lost in stiffness. The ac- 
tion is polished and re- 
blued and the bolt and 
bolt handle burnished 
bright as on the Na- 

tional Match Model. 


HE weapon is also 

equipped with a 
standard No. 48 mi- 
crometer Lyman rear 
sight. It has a cheek 
piece in the left-hand side 
of the stock and a Ew- 
ropean sling swivel 
which is, after all, the 
best kind. Incidentally, 
in this case the front 
swivels are properly at- 
tached, as they should 
be, by a narrow, well- 
fitted band around the 
barrel about midway between the breech 
and the muzzle. The rifle, complete with 
No. 48 sight and magazine cap, weighs 
just one ounce under eight pounds and 1s 
a splendidly balanced weapon, And 
would like to add in conclusion, that the 
barrel and action are beautifully let ito 
the stock; in fact, in this respect and m 
the refinishing of the metal parts, it 1s 
quite the equal of the best work by our 
highgrade gunsmiths. 

The particular rifle in the writer's hands 
is numbered 443614. This would indicate 
that it is a pre-war Springfield. These 
actions were not heat-treated at the 
arsenal as the later actions were. I caf 
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“| YOUR SHOT MUST STOP HIM!?! 


In such moments as this, face to face expeditions use WesTERN Lubaloy cartridges. 
with the terror of the jungle, your Western's exclusive bullet design and construc- 
shot must count! .. . Courage, tion assure you of fast, accurate flight, the stop- 
quickness, skill, experience—all ping power of terrific impact, and the deadly 
play their parts—but above all, life effectiveness of maximum penetration and expan- 
and trophy hinge upon the way your sion. The patented non-fouling Lubaloy bullet 


bullet does its work! jacket metal protects the rifle bore from metal- 


hould 
well- 
1 the 
reech 


No man who faces dangerous big game will 
knowingly risk the success of his venture on am- 
munition that doesn’t assure the highest degree 
of deadliness and accuracy. That is why famous 
sportsmen and important scientific and big-game 


fouling and corrosion. It lengthens the life of 
your gun... . For big game or small, there is a 
Lubaloy cartridge that will improve your shoot- 
ing. Western, the World's Champion Ammuni- 
tion, makes every shot count, 


with 


The same kind of accuracy ; 
found in all Lubaloy high-power car- Western Cartridge 
tridges is also a feature of Western's Company 
hard-hitting Lubaloy .22's—Non- 
corrosive and Greaseless. They won't 


rust your gun and are clean to handle. EAST ALTON, ILL. 
... Let us send you leaflets describing p . 
Lubaloy .22's, the long-range Super-X ap Branch Offices: 
shotgun shells, Field shells and the Hoboken, N. J. 
a Xpert shells. No (L UBRICATING ALLOY ) San Francisco, 


ae Cartridges 


422 Hunter Avenue 


course, 





SHOOT 
in COMFORT 


You will find shooting so much more 
of a pleasure with a Cutts Compensa- 
tor. No fear of sore shoulders. No 
longer the tendency to flinch. Higher 
percentage of hits and better scores. 

No accessory in the field of firearms 
in many years has created such wide- 
spread interest and enthusiasm among 
shooters as the new Cutts Compensa- 
tor for rifles and shotguns. Hundreds 
of guns have been equipped in the few 
months it has been on the market. 
Here is what the Compensator accom- 
plishes: 

1—Greatly reduces recoil— 

2—Controls remarkably even shot- 

shell pattern. 
3—Increases shotgun accuracy. 


4—Permits extreme accuracy in rifle 
shooting while absorbing the 


kick. 


Compensators are 
now ready for 12 
gauge guns only, 
single barrel, in 
single shot, trap, 
repeating and auto- 
loading types. Fur- 
nished for .30-06 
and .30-40 bolt ac- 
tion or take down 
types of rifles. 
Prices and folder 
on request. The Ly- 
man Company will 
install the Compen- 
sator on your gun promptly. 
Just send it through your dealer 
or direct to: 


THE LYMAN GUN SIGHT CORP. 
70 West St., Middlefield, Conn. 
U. S. A. 


> 


CUTTS 


COMPENSATOR 











IKE 
NEWTON 


says 


you will 
enjoy 
Fishing 

\ Camping 


Motoring 
in a 
NEWTON FLANNEL SHIRT 


Two colors; Olive Drab and Pearl Gray, heavy 
weight Pure Wool, full cut and tailored to fit, 
2 large flap pockets, 7 button coat style. 
Sold by the leading Clothing and 
Goods dealers, or Direct. 
Send today for Spring display folder and samples. 
NEWTON SHIRT CO., Homer, N. Y. 


Manufacturers 


Sporting 
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well remember, when I was shooting on 
my regimental team in 1915-16, the rifles 
most sought after among target shooters 
were in the 440,000 series. 

Mr. Sedgley favored me with the in- 
formation that all of his rifles are made 
throughout of Government arsenal parts. 
There is no substitution of new barrels 
for old military barrels. He informs me 
that the actions run all the way from 
100,000 up to the million mark. Those 
which the numbers indicate were produced 
before the heat-treating process was es- 
tablished at the arsenals, are heated in the 


approximately 234 inches and the length 
from center of buttplate to front trigger 
is 1334 inches. 

I don’t think for a moment that these 
guns are going to seriously affect the 
business of the special gunsmith Catering 
to the demands of the connoisseur. If any- 
thing, I think they are going to help him 
sell better guns, because they will educate 
a lot of people to the advantages of a 
good rifle who do not feel that they could 
pay $150.00 to start with. 

One of these rifles of Sedgley’s should 
shoot just as well and last just as long 


Two views of the new Lefever double-barrel trap gun with a beavertail forend 


Sedgley factory and all parts are entirely 
refitted with a very close test for head 
space as well as other factors, After being 
reassembled they are given a preliminary 
proofing. Upon passing the test with a 
special proof cartridge, loaded for them by 
the Winchester Company and which 
creates a pressure in excess of 70,000 
pounds to the square inch, they are 
finished. 

The stocks of the full-length Spring- 
fields for $65.00 are made of the best grade 
American walnut blanks available, though 
the grain will not run as good in most 
instances as in the Mannlicher type which 
is made of English walnut blanks of a 
somewhat higher grade. 

The rifle in question was shot by the 
writer a few weeks ago on the 100-yard 
range at the Camp Fire Club, with 
gratifying results. 

Such special parts as the front-sight 
ramp and cover are made entirely in the 
Sedgley plant. There is in no instance any 
work done outside the plant, which is 
completely equipped for polishing, heat- 
treating and bluing. 

Comparisons are odious. Nevertheless, 
as the writer does not wish to convey the 
impression that the $65.00 rifle is the equal 
of a similar job by Griffin & Howe or 
Stoeger for $130.00, comparisons in this 
instance are necessary. 

When a man only asks for a sound, 
reliable, well-balanced Springfield, no 
more could be required. It is a gun that 
even the firearms lover with a taste for 
fine weapons would not be ashamed of 
in any company. However, one cannot ex- 
pect to secure as fine a stock as the 
specialist would provide and, quite ob- 
viously, he cannot expect to have one built 
to special dimensions at such a figure. 

The Sedgley Springfield in either model 
is admirably suited to the average sports- 
man. I wouldn’t care whether a man was 
5 feet, 6 inches or 6 feet tall—he would 
have a remarkably good fit in this gun 
as issued, and if he wants a special stock 
he must be prepared to pay a fancier 
figure for it. 

The drop from line of sight to heel is 


as the finest weapon that the cleverest 
artist in the country could turn out, but 
there are a few of us who see more ina 
gun than its mere serviceability. Such 
men will never be satisfied with anything 
but the best they can afford. Firearms 
have been for centuries one of the prin- 
cipal sources of lavish adornment, and 
as long as firearms are used I believe they 
will continue to be so. But at least, I 
know what to tell the average young 
fellow today who aspires to owning a 
sporting Springfield. 
may say in conclusion that, in the 

last ten years this has been one of the 
most difficult letters that I have had to 
answer, unless the chap had an indulgent 
father to buy the right gun for him. 

The new Harrington & Richardson 
single-shot target pistol quietly crept into 
the circle without attracting very much 
comment, and has slowly but surely, on 
its own merit, gained an important place 
in the limelight. 


HE writer feels that he may be for- 
given for saying that the serious 
target-shooter has looked upon the Har- 
rington & Richardson Company as a manu- 
facturer of weapons somewhat beneath his 
notice. Yet in the last few months, this new 
gun has been so heartily acclaimed by many 
shooters of prominence for whose opinion 
I have a very high regard, that I feel it 
necessary to look further into the weapon. 
In producing this remarkably fine tar- 
get pistol which sells for $25.00, the Har- 
rington & Richardson Company has ac- 
quired a new importance, and some of 
its competitors who have had _ things 
all their own way, will certainly have to 
look to their laurels. : 
There is many a man interested in 
target shooting who does not feel war- 
ranted in paying in the neighborhood of 
$35.00 for a highgrade .22 single-shot 
target pistol or revolver. It appears to be 
the equal in accuracy of any pistol on the 
market, regardless of price. It has a mal- 
sized grip and a good deal of the feel of 
the old Bisley Model. In other words, the 
balance is well forward toward the muzzle 
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he First 

and Only 
17 ft. MOTORBOAT 
At $1095 Write today about this surpris- 


ing motorboat that’s the talk of the boat busi- 
ness. At the New York Show, they said “more 
honest value for the money than you could ever 
buy before’’—"‘all the comforgs, speed and con- 
venience of a $3,000 runabout for much less than 
half that price."’ Its 17 feet gives you unusual 
roominess. 28 to 33 m.p-h. Everything a motor- 
boat could have. Immediate delivery. $1095. 
Below, the 16 ft. outboard, $225. Room for 6 
Adults. Makes 32 m.p.h. and is safe and sea- 
worthy. Batten seam construction. 
PERSONAL ADVISORY SERVICE 

Free with 1930 Catalog 
What are your boat problems? Tell us what you need, and we will 
tell you what boat and equipment to use. Over 64 years’ of 
boatbuilding of all kinds of boats and motorboats, for all waters, 
qualifies our Personal Service to give you good, reliable advice 
about all boats, motors and their care and use. Write today, 
Dept. AFS, Dunphy Boat Mfg. Co., Eau Claire, Wis. 


—__——_$$ $$ $$ $$ 


DUNPHY 


BOAT MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
EAU CLAIRE, WISCONSIN 
IN CANADA: Paul Paquet—50 Maple Avenue 
uebec, Que., Canada 
DEALERS: Write for appointment 





The Delta Apollo Electric 
Lanternis finished in flash- 

ing crimson, with chrom- 
ium trimmings. Powered 
with two ordinary No. 6 

“\\ drycell batteries and equip- 
|} ped with 4':” diameter 
silver reflector and Mazda 

/ bulb, it throws a strong 
working light 300 feet 


Price $2.75 
Complete less Batteries 
In Canada, $3.70 


74 laches High 


DELTA APOLLO LANTERN 


For trail or camp, fishing trip or hunting expedition the Delta Apollo 
ts the handiest piece of equipment in your pack. It's built for hard 
knocks and rough usage. It sits securely on its ample base, tilts at 
almost any angle, or carries by the bail or handles on the back, which 
fold out of the way when not in use. It burns continuously or inter- 
mittently. The batteries, which are good for six months of intermit 

tent service, can be purchased anywhere. 

The Apollo is just as handy around the house. In fact, it flashes light 
conveniently, instantly whenever and wherever you need it. Just ery 
an Apollo. Heft it. Snap the switch and see the broad, strong beam 
it throws. You'll want one for the fishing trips you're planning this 
spring. Your dealer will be glad to show you an Apollo today 





| where it should be on a one-hand gun for 
| precision work. The hammer, on the other 


hand, has a very short throw—not at all 
like that of the old Bisley. In fact, it was 
the long throw of the single-action Fron- 
tier and Bisley models which precluded 
their ever meeting with greater favor 
among target shooters. 

The gun is so constructed that the 
barrel lays well down in the hand, making 
it unnecessary to crowd the hammer, so 
to speak, with a high grip. This is one 
of the first elements to consider in any 
good target pistol. A gun which stands 
high in the hand is against the first 
principles. of accurate shooting. The ac- 
tion is lightning fast; in fact, the hammer 
fall is just about half that of other target 
revolvers on the market. The hammer is 
very light in weight and has a coil spring. 
It is positive in its action on the base 
of the cartridge and yet free from the 
usual jar of the heavier hammers. The 
gun is not at all to be confused with any 
of the cheaper types of revolvers manu- 
factured by the same concern. It is pre- 
cisely fitted and well finished throughout. 

A short time ago Major Frazer, a well- 
known pistol authority, sent me an in- 
teresting target which 
made with a pistol of this model. 


E secured a 226 out of-a possible 250 
made indoors, but tells me that after 
having fired several hundred rounds with 
the gun, he has never made a score less 
than 223 and sometimes as high as 229. 
When you stop to consider that 225 is 90 
per cent, this is unusually good shooting. 
The gun is, in brief, a single-shot pistol 
of the handle, or break-open pattern, hav- 
ing a large, checkered walnut grip of the 
type which the duelists a century ago 
used to call a saw handle. The barrel is 
10 inches long and is equipped with 
Partridge sights, the rear one of which 
is adjustable for elevation and windage. 
The sight radius is 9 inches, the gun 
weighs 28 ounces and the trigger pull is 
finely adjusted to 3 Ibs. There is no single- 
shot target pistol on the market, of either 
foreign or domestic origin, that can re- 
motely approach it for the money. 

The new Lefever double-barrel trap 
gun will fill with gladness the hearts of 
those chaps who aspire to beavertail 
forends and ventilated ribs but cannot 
afford to pay fancy prices for them. 

The gun, in my opinion, is essentially 
a trap gun, because I cannot conceive of 
using such a clumsy gun, as a ventilated 
rib, beavertail gun must be, for any other 
purpose. I have no doubt, however, that 
there are a great many men who differ 
with me on this subject, as they do on 
others—all of which is a good thing for 
the shooting fraternity. Lots of fellows 
will lean kindly toward such a gun for 
duck shooting, and never before has it 
been possible for one to secure such a 
weapon for anything like $60.00. 


BEGINNING A GUN 
COLLECTION 


By Paul B. Jenkins 


Advisor on Arms, Nunnemacher Firearms 
Collection, Milwaukee Public Museum 


HE number of letters that I receive, 

saying, in effect: “Please tell me how 
to start a gun collection,” leads me to pre- 
pare this article on the subject—for two 
reasons, chiefly. One is to offer any ideas I 
have in the matter as a result of many 
years of study, experience and knowledge 
of many collections, large and small, for 
the benefit of any who may be cherishing 
an ambition to possess such a collection. 
These I would like to help to start aright, 
by offering a few simple but important 


he had recently | 





athiefin the 
night 


From the black void beyond 
the rim of the fire’s glow, comes 
the sharp crack ofa broken twig. 
A dog growls a rumbling pro- 
test against an alien presence. 
A lone woodsman sits bolt up- 
right, tense, alert. It may be 
only some curious furry denizen 
of the forest. It may be worse. 
His hand snuggles to the grip 
of his Smith & Wesson with a 
grateful feeling of security. 


Abroad or at home, danger may 
come like a thief in the night. 
Don’t let it find you unprepared. 
A Smith & Wesson revolver will 
serve you well,either as aweapon 
of self-defense or as a clarion 
call for help. Better be safe 
than sorry. 


Descriptive catalog on request. 


SMITH 
Gv 
WESSON 


SPAINGFIELD, MASS. VU. 6.A.. 


THE REVOLVER MANUFACTURER 
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BROWNING 


16 cavce Automatic 


The most 
shotgu 


When you consider 


of the Browning 16, 


efficient 


n made 


the weight 
the great 


variety of loads it will handle 
(see chart below) the dura- 
bility, the rapidity of its 


action, the ease of hand- 
ling, and the comfort 
of shooting, you will 


come to the conclu- 
sion that it is the 
tdeal all-around 
gun. Note its 
beautiful _pro- 
portions and 
perfect 
balance. 


It is the 
best skeet 


GUNS 
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gauge and 
will also 
improve 
your score 
in mars 
and field. 
Also 
made 

in 12 
gauge. 
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The chart shows how 
the Browning 16 handles 
not only all the standard 
16 gauge loads, but also two of the most popular 20 
gauge loads and 12 gauge loads. Because of the famous, 
easily-adjustable SHOCK ABSORBER, the heaviest 
loads can be used with the same comfort as the lightest 
loads, Get our catalog and learn about the high qual- 
ity of Browning materials and workmanship, and why 
many arms Browning invention are standard equip- 
ment in the U. S. Army. Price of Browning 16, due to 
increase in sales is materially reduced. Get the facts now. 

BROWNING ARMS CO., Ogden, Utah 
Founded 1870 by John M. Browning 


—MAIL THE COUPON— 


Browninc Arms Co., Ogden, Utah. P.3 
Please send your iMustrated catalog on Browning 
Automatic Shotguns. No obligations on my part. 


M 
Street 
City 


SRR tee A 
yUI Lubricates 


IANS PRIEN 


| Polishes 


Prevents rust 








WO>Or ZCOHOIWM OArPOZ>PH4H 


Made in Belgium 








finest oil for bait cast- 
ing lines, reels, guns. 
Never gums or hardens. 
{ Colorless, odorless, 

stainless, 
Sent direct if your 


35¢ dealer cannot supply. 
wm, 5. Bye, Sas. . aan N. 

at | ew Bedford, Mass 
= Oil Refiners for nearly a century 








Imported Arms, Ammunition & Parts 
.- Manalicher, - Webley - Scott, etc. 
Full line American Arms & Ammunition 
Col. Whelen’s Revised Specifications 
(oo pred in America of fine new Rifles, Trap, Field Guns, 
Side Arms, Air Rifles & Pistols. # Telescopes mounted. * Expert 
Repairing.* Send 25¢ in stamps for 128 page Arms Catalog. 


A. F.STOEGER. Inc. NEW YORK.N.Y. 
509 Fifth Avenue (at 42nd St.) 
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suggestions—some of them almost invaria- 
bly unthought-of in advance—that may 
help them to know what they want, may 
indicate the arrangement of specimens se- 
cured, and may keep them from merely 
accumulating a lot of “junk,” the common- 
est mistake of the none-too-well posted 
amateur. 

The second reason for this article is a bit 
selfish, I admit. It is so that in the future I 
may answer all such requests as they come 
in by simply writing: “See Fietp AND 
STREAM” of this particular issue. This will 
save me a lot of time and will obviate writ- 
ing a lot of long letters with practically 
the same thing in all of them. I have ac- 
cordingly tried to give herewith the gist of 
the principal essentials to be held in mind 
in beginning a gun collection. 

Let me say first of all that, to my way 
of thinking, the ambition to have a gun 
collection is an extremely creditable and 
worth-while purpose regardless of wheth- 
er it is due to the devotion of a sportsman 
to the favorite tools of hunting fields, past 
or present; or based on the knowledge of 
the student of history that the progress of 
mankind has for centuries been won to a 
large extent on the battle-field; or viewed 
on the mechanical side as illustrations of 
the evolution of ballistic science and me- 
chanics. From whichever of these motives 
the hope or determination rises, it pro- 
claims its possessor as virile, intelligent 
and appreciative of some of the most ster- 
ling facts and values and human achieve- 
ments of that world of men of which he 
forms a part. 

If necessary—as perhaps in the case of 
some ambitious youth, to overcome unin- 
formed parental objections—let it be said 
that there is not the slightest indication of 
militarism about having a gun collection. 
It is simply the truth that almost ever 
since the invention of gunpowder, the 
story of the gun has been the story of man- 
kind. It may not alway be so in the future; 
it probably will not be; but it has certainly 
been so in the past. Thus, for instance, Mr. 
Henry Ford, notably one of the most 
thorough-going and sincere “pacifists” 
that has ever lived, no sooner began his 
wonderful and almost priceless collections 
of relics of early American history than he 
found that his museums could not begin to 
exhibit such history at all adequately with- 
out embodying the story of the gun in 
America. It has, indeed, been aptly said 
that, “The early settlement of the Ameri- 
can continent was everywhere erected on 
the tripod of the pioneer’s axe, rifle, and 
frying-pan!” As a result of this percep- 
tion, some of the finest specimens of early 
American guns still in existence are today 
in Mr. Ford’s collections. 


OR the encouragement of any would- 

be collector, let it be added that there 
are just as many good guns in the world 
today, for him to collect, as there ever 
were. At that statement some may feel like 
exclaiming : “What’s that? How can that 
be? Are not the rarest and most valuable 
pieces becoming yearly, almost daily, rarer 
and more valuable and therefore more 
costly and out of reach of the average 
man?” True, of course. But what that at- 
titude forgets is that time which adds to 
the value of the older treasures, adds just 
as steadily to the antiquity, rarity and val- 
ue of all other specimens, too. This is the 
case of even the commoner and the less 
valued specimens today, which will be the 
more highly prized tomorrow, or the day 
after. Practically all the military arms of 
today—and perhaps more than half of the 
sporting arms—will be obsolete within 
twenty years or less. They will be the 
curios, even the very scarcest items of 
probably two decades thereafter! Prices 
of the last few years have proven this. 











— 
Six of the 


best stories 
you have 
ever read 


are in this great issue 
of this remarkable 


magazine 


WESTERN, DETECTIVE & ADVENTURE STORIES 


Get it today! 


A monthly magazine of detective, western 
and adventure stories, published by the 
publishers of FIELD & STREAM, edited 
for people who enjoy such stories when 
they are well written, plausible, convincing 
—in other words, written for intelligent 
people—that is 


pack. 


The fastest growing and most distinc- 

tive magazine of detective, adventure 

and western fiction—a magazine of 

genuine merit, not sensational but 

clean, virile and entertaining beyond 
description. 


Get a copy of this April issue 
today—from any news-dealer 
—and read 


WISE GUY 
Steve McBride, hard-boiled, sure shooting, 
two-fisted Captain of Police, in a knock-’em- 
down and drag-’em-out fight with a gang of 
white slavers. By Frederick Nebel. 


RED HEMP 
A detective story in a tropical setting; another 
adventure of the famous Joe Gar. By Ramon 
Decolta. 


YOUR PLAY, GENTLEMEN 


Black Burton, square gambler and deadly 
enemy, is “‘put on the spot’—but doesn’t 
stay there. By Nels Leroy Jorgensen. 
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More than that —practically ninety per- 
cent of all the private collections of today, 
big or little, costly or humble, will go 
““«nder the hammer” sooner or later. The 
treasured contents of the millionaire’s gun 
room, which he himself would almost as 
soon have parted with as with his life, 
will assuredly be sold, if not by his heirs, 
then by their heirs, at the latest. Smaller 
and less expensive, but often not less in- 
teresting pieces are disposed of every day, 
on the decease of their owners, and often 
sold for “anything to get rid of those old 
guns!” And, ah! the gala day for the 
would-be collector who learns of such a 
sale and gets there in time! 


ET again, new old rare guns are are 

always turning up, today, not infre- 
quently in the most surprising ways; there- 
by each marking a “red-letter day” for the 
collector who bags the prize. A piece worth 
$1,500 (a value the U. S. Government 
once set on a duplicate) was picked up in a 
Middle Western pawn-shop for $25! 
saw—by being just behind the lucky man— 
a brand-new-condition “Kentucky pea- 
rife” bought in a Kansas City junk-shop 
for $2.50, and in its beautiful, engraved 
brass “patch-box” were presently found 
the dozen greased linen-patched round 
balls carefully placed there by some fron- 
tiersman hunter of probably not less than 
seventy-five years before! 

A historically-minded Chicago minister 
bought from a scrap-iron pile in Plymouth, 
Massachusetts, for $3.50, what looked like 
a rusty crowbar of unusual contour, but 
proved on proper cleaning to be a genuine 
Revolutionary “Charleville” musket—and 
which, by the way, the finest Chicago col- 
lection of “Americana” has repeatedly 
tried to secure for display among its treas- 
ures. 

Six weeks before I wrote this, a Wiscon- 
sin village housewife, in a fit of extra- 
vehement house-cleaning, sold to the local 
“antique shop” two old pistols, for which, 
to her great delight, the dealer gave her a 
five-dollar bill. One, as the buyer knew 
perfectly well, was a worthless old iron 
toy cap-pistol, but he took them both in or- 
der to get the other without argument or 
chance of losing it. It proved to be none 
other than a specimen of one of the rarest 
and most valuable models of early U. S. 
single-shot pistols—the equivalent of the 
numismatist’s dreamed-of and priceless 
1804 dollar! To date it has been sold three 
times, the last time to a wealthy collector 
for probably around $200! The woman 
who sold it doesn’t know this—but sup- 
pose she ever hears of it! That Wisconsin 
town will hold the record for the maddest 
woman in the world!—for awhile, any- 
way. So it goes; and that kind of lightning 
may strike in your immediate vicinity 
next; or, indeed, at any time. 

For instance, I happen to know that 
there are preserved in certain remote 
Southern homes, probably not less than 
several (I have heafd it said, five or six), 
presumably well-preserved specimens of 
genuine “Ferguson” breech-loading flint- 
lock muskets. They are heirlooms—relics 
brought home by ancestor-participants 
irom the great fight at King’s Mountain, 
North Carolina, in October, 1780. Do I 
know where they are? Ah, if I did! You 
wouldn’t see me for the dust of my car 
spinning through the Cumberland moun- 
tains getting down there to get after them! 

ve only heard reports of them, but re- 
ports whose validity I have no reason to 
doubt ; and some day they, too, will go on 
the market. May I live till then! And if I 
don’t, you younger collectors will! 

But now let_us concentrate on our aim, 
ne a gun collection. In my judg- 
tor sh , xperience, the would-be collec- 

should first of all decide what he is 
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HEAD-WORK 
SAVES ARM-WORK 


|. es rifle deserves good care—must have 
it to remain accurate. It’s easier for 
you to exercise care in selecting ammu- 
nition than to exercise your arm with a 
cleaning rod. 


Remington Kleanbore Gartridges prevent rust, 
corrosion, pitting and leading in the barrel. 
They shoot more accurately and they will pre- 
serve your rifle’s accuracy for years. 


Kleanbore Cartridges are made in all the pop- 
ular sizes—rim fire and center fire. Their pro- 
tection is particularly needed in high-power 
rifles. More Kleanbore .22’s are sold than all 
other makes combined. 


REMINGTON ARMS COMPANY, Inc. 
Originators of Kleanbore Ammunition 
25 Broadway New York City 
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66 YEARS 


of Building Value into 
the World’s Best 


Known .22 Rifles 


Make “Stevens” a By-Word 
to Men and Boys! 


All over the world, Stevens 
.22 Caliber Single Shot Rifles 
are sought out by those who 
want the most for their 
money. In these fine rifles, 
Stevens has put the highest 
of workmanship. Fine mater- 
ials, exceptional accuracy in 
rifling, tested balance, 
strength and safety—all are 
assured, plus the latest trends 
in modern gun-building. 
Here are names famous for 
many years—The “Favorite”’, 
“Marksman”, “Crack Shot”, 
“Little Scout”, “Stevens Jun- 
ior’, “Ideal”, “Armory”— 
in the actions, weights, barrel 
lengths, and prices, you want. 


Prices range from $4.40 to 
$21.00 


Get a first-hand knowl- 
edge of the 1930 Stevens 
.22 Rifles—Now—at your 
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going to collect. By this I mean, of course, 
what general class or kind of guns he will 
try to secure. He may make any sort of de- 
cision; but he ought to have some general 
underlying idea and plan—as, for instance, 
such as one of the following classifica- 
tions: 

“Just guns’ ll sorts, perhaps all he can 
get his hands on. A poor plan, perhaps per- 
missible only to a boy. Sure to result in lots of 
“junk,” and perhaps little else. 

Hunting arms, old or new. An interesting line. 

Hunting arms, collected for use today, for all 
kinds of hunting. A fairly large and complete 
battery, for the use of himself and his hunting 


friends. A fine idea for one who does much 
hunting. 


Old guns—whose value and interest will de- 
pend on the judgment with which they are se- 
lected. 

New guns—the very latest thing in any (or 
in any preferred) line. Tremendously interesting, 
but will cost a pretty penny to keep up-to-date. 

Shotguns—only; old, new, or classified as you 
like. 

Rifles—ditto; as, say, “‘Kentuckies,” or World 
War rifles, etc. 

All models of some one notable type or make 
of gun; as all the Sharps in their various and 
many remarkable models; or all the Colts, Rem- 
ingtons, Winchesters, etc. 

Arms, each of which shall have some particular 
history, adventure or other notable association. 
know a Kansas City man, every one of whose 
large collection has a tale of crime, usually a 
murder, connected with it! 

Pieces of famous or historic interest; e.g., 
“Brown Bess,” ‘‘Kentucky,” “Peace-Maker,” 
Revolutionary, Civil War pieces, etc. A collector 
in Kansas has a magnificent exhibit of all the 
kinds of rifles used on the frontier—a marvel- 
lous assemblage! 

One-hand guns; thus, either:—pistols, re- 
volvers, or pistols and revolvers. A common line, 
a favorite with many, but it must be remembered 
that the number is enormous. Probably 80 per 
cent are “junk,” and the knowledge required to 





nearby dealers. Or send 
for special folder on .22’s. 


STEVENS 


J. STEVENS 
ARMS COMPANY 
CHICOPEE FALLS, MASS 


Owned and 
Operated by 
SAVAGE 

ARMS CORPORATION 








Just 
Announced! 


The new popular priced rifle, the Model 
30S Special Remington, carries standard 
equipment of Lyman 48R Micrometer rear 
sight with regular or snapshooter’s disc 
and Lyman No. 3 gold bead front sight. 
Rifle furnished with ramp. 


« 
«< 


No. 3 Front Sight 1 
ivory or gold bead. $1.00. 


48R with dise for Rem- 
ington Rifle $11.50 


No. 17A rifle front sight 
furnished with seven 
diff. interchangeable in 
serts. Fits Rem. 30S. 
$2.50 


Not alone Remington, but Winchester, Savage, 
Stevens, and other arms manufacturers find Lyman 
Sights an asset as standard equipment on rifles 
and shot guns. When you buy Lyman front or 
rear sights, you are getting the benefit of experts 
backed by 40 years of experience in producing 
fine hunting and target sights. Get the Lyman 
No. 17 Catalog, sent for ten cents. 


LYMAN 
SIGHTS 


THE LYMAN GUN SIGHT CORP. 
70 West St., Middlefield, Conn., U. S. A. 





pick the worth-while ones is a life-time study. 
The above is merely to convey the idea 
of the desirability of having some work- 


cellent, probably the commonest arrange. 
ment of the average better-class collection, 
Here they should be put up neatly and on 
decent-looking, even ornamental, supports 
with the barrels horizontal and paralle| 
with one another for the sake of neat ap. 
pearance. 

I know of two bachelor brother farmers 
in central Illinois who have not less than 
three hundred guns thus neatly placed on 
the walls of the rooms of their farmhouse: 
and the place is certainly a mecca for gun- 
lovers. (It is very likely also why they are 
bachelors—for what woman would stand 
for living in such a museum!) The famous 
collection in the Tower of London—very 
much over-rated and by no means inclusive 
or up-to-date—is so arranged. The princi- 
pal drawback to this arrangement is the 
inevitable accumulation of dust, and often 
rust, unless constant attention is given, 


HE best way is of course to put them 

in some kind of cases, cabinets, or 
similar glass-fronted protection. These may 
either be against a wall or walls, as is far 
best and most out-of-the-way ; or in glass- 
covered table-cases, as is done in the U.S, 
Government’s collection in the old Smith- 
sonian Museum in Washington, and in the 
Metropolitan Museum of Art in New 
York City. Such cases may be arranged to 
be readily opened for the accessibility, 
handling or even use of the pieces. If the 
intention is to effect a permanent installa- 
tion and to prevent any one touching the 
arms once they are in place, the cases may 
be made dust-proof and even almost her- 
metically sealed by felt and rubber strips 
along the edges of the openings, with locks 
or bolts for holding them shut and tight. 
All this costs money, of course, but for 
great, historic, valuable, state, or the occa- 


The gun cabinet and a corner of the library of Dr. Paul B. Jenkins who is regarded 
as one of the leading authorities on firearms-history 


ing-idea of what one is going to collect. 
The second essential to be determined in 
advance is where one is going to keep 
them—and how. A lot of guns take up a 
great deal of room, and if some adequate 
place is not provided for them, the result 
is certain to be a lot of neglected-looking, 
dusty, inevitably partly rusty pieces. They 
will be standing around in all sorts of 
places, usually where they are in the way, 
which is the almost certain cause of no 
small domestic recrimination. A place for 
them is not hard to plan for, and will ob- 
viate all this. On the walls of a room is ex- 


sional similar other collections, it may be 
possible. And, alas—when it is not done: 

I know a splendid state collection 0 
guns associated with the history of the 
particular state, but in which the pieces are 
arranged in cases so poorly planned and 
cared for that the guns are simply filthy, 
obscured and hideous with dust and dirt! 
In the great Nunnemacher Collection m 
the Milwaukee Public Museum the im- 
mense wall-cabinets have great, heavy, 
one-piece plate-glass fronts, tightly shut 
by strong screw-bolts and secured with 
Yale locks. It requires two men properly 
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to open the largest of them. riage Fe 
private collector will need anythmg of this 
sort, it is true, and almost any man can 
either build himself, or plan for a carpen- 
ter to make, any adequate small cabinet 
with glass front, doors, etc., which will 
hold the guns he has or plans to collect. 
Simple and practical directions as to how 
to proceed with such designs and construc- 
tions will be found in the writer's second 
article which will describe such cabinets. 

After outlining thus some tentative first 
plan of the collection, and deciding where 
one is going to place the specimens one 
hopes to accumulate, the next step is to 
make sure that one has something like (1) 
a fair knowledge of the history, develop- 
ment and varieties of the gun, together 
with (2) some approximate idea of what 
various average specimens and representa- 
tives of leading types cost, or sell for, in 
the market today. Only with such knowl- 
edge and information can the would-be 
collector be sure that he 1s getting worth- 
while pieces and not being stung. 

In Part II of this article—to appear in 
an early issue—the writer will give a list 
of the best books and sources of informa- 
tion on guns and their history and value, 
and a sample list of pieces for a modest 
collection. 

(To be continued) 


SOME NEW GUN SIGHTS 
By “Alforja” 


DO not happen to be in any way con- 

nected with any gun-sight concern and 
judge sights solely on their merits, as I see 
them. The sights on my arms at present, 
aside from those made by myself (and I 
am well satisfied with all of them), are 
from five different makers in addition to 
those under discussion. 

For some time past the writer had noted 
advertisements of a Western concern man- 
ufacturing gun sights and like many an- 
other worthy brother and fellow has done 
before him, sent for literature. However, 
that is as far as I ever got for a long time 
as I was already well supplied with 
sights. I saw no need for adding others, 
and so just bore the matter in mind. 

Happening eventually to be in the West, 
there was sufficient interest to look up the 
factory and find out first-hand information 
about them, and, as might be expected, it 
ended up in spending some money there. 

These sights are really good and excel- 
lent value for the money. They have been 
designed and are being produced in a fac- 
tory owned by two practical shooters, 
partners, one being’ president of a shooting 
club and the other is a skilled tool-maker 
and machine designer. 

At the price I had expected something 
pretty rough—stampings or something of 
the sort—for these sights are distinctly 
low priced. I was surprised to find that the 
lactory was making the sights out of solid 
metal without any bending, stamping or 
forming, the system being to take solid 
bars of steel and cut the sight parts from 
it with machine tools without, in any way, 
distorting the fibre of the original material. 
\fter manufacture the sight parts are 
case-hardened and then chemically blued. 

he low price comes from the design 
and workmanship. Sights selling at much 
higher prices are, frankly, more finely made 
and finished as regards details. They can 
afford to be—you pay more and you get 
more. The same holds good for your auto- 
mobile or your house. However, once ad- 
Justed, all that any rear peep-sight can do 
is to hold a peep aperture in a proper posi- 
tion. These sights do this perfectly and at 
a low cost, é 


Some of the mechanical features are 
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KOPPERKLADS 
LEO ALL THE* 

REST 


\) wot 


i 


WINCHESTE 
STAYNLESS KOPPERKIADS 


“We tried out all types of ammunition and 
finally settled down to the use of Winchester 
Kopperklads as they gaveus the best accuracy 
in the many types of guns we had there and, 
best of all, they did not pick up the dirt 
when they were dropped.’? Thus writes the 
Range Director of one of the largest sum- 
mer camps. 


There are good reasons for the popularity 
of Kopperklads. They are regular .22 rim 
fires with all of the old-time Winchester 
accuracy and dependability and with the 
e.ddition of our Staynless non-rusting prim- 
ing compound, and of lead bullets which 
are completely coated with grease-free, self- 
lubricating copper. 


No sand or dirt will stick to the gleaming 

Kopperklad bullet. It is always clean, clean 

when carried loose in your pocket—clean to 

handle—clean in the barrel of your rifle. 
And it is wonderfully accurate. 


«Winchester Staynless Kopperklads, there- 


‘fore, are steadily becoming the most popu- 

lar of small bore cartridges. Try them for 
‘yourself and you'll see the difference—both 
in cleanliness and in results. 


FREE ~\S **The Game—The 


Gun—The Ammu- 
nition’?’—a valuable booklet for 
shooters of all ages ‘in small bore 
and all other fields. .» » . 

Dept. F.S, 


{ 
‘Xs, WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO. 


WINCH, 


New Haven, Conn., U. S. A. 


x" 








PAIRIKIEIR 


What It Has 


In Store for You 


FOR supreme confidence in the Parker 

Gun, look first of all to the way it 
handles and shoots. 

There is a world of assurance in the 
Parker reputation. You know that. All 
the knowledge and skill developed dur- 
ing a lifetime of dominant leadership in 
fine gunmaking are stacked up behind 

those two little words engraved on 
the lock plates—Parker Brothers. 
Likewise, there is unending en- 
chantment in Parker beauty and the 
self-evident excellence of materials, 
workmanship, fitting and finish. 
But for the rock-solid faith in your 
own gun which is worth more than 
rubies, trust to shooting. Get a 
Parker of your own particular 
choice and fit—so all-important 
and so readily obtained in a 
Parker. Shoot it, and enjoy the 
permanent heart-warming that 
America’s Finest Gun has in store 
for you. 
Cut shows the Parker D.H.E. 
Titanic Steel barrels, fancy 
walnut stock, finely check- 
ered. Handsomely engraved 
game scenes and scroll. Un- 
equalled value at the popular 
price of $160. Ask your dealer. 


PARKER BROTHERS 
Master Gun Makers 
Meriden, Conn., U. S. A. 


-_—— — — —- Fill in and Meil-—-————- 


Parker Brothers, 38 Cherry Street, Meriden, Conn., U.S.A. 

Send me without obligation your latest illus- 
trated catalog of all Parker Guns—gauges 10 to 
410 and prices $55 to $635. 





Address 








THEY WANT GOOD OIL 


y= guns and reels are finely made, their 
moving parts adjusted with micrometer ac- 
curacy. They want good oil. They need it, the 


same as the best clocks. Give them Hoppe’s. 


Hoppe’s Lubricating Oil is refined to absolute 
purity. For firearms, fishing reels and fine home 
machines, such as health motors, electric sweep- 
ers. Widely used by clock makers. Not a common 
“cure-all’””—contains no adulterations or thinning, 
no lamp oils, mosquito dope, iodine or other 
harmful ingredients. Superiority easily proved 
by ordinary tests. 

Light, penetrating, with high viscosity and low 
{freezing point. Does not gum or evaporate. Excellent 
also for cleaning, polishing and preventing rust. 

Get it at your dealer’s, along with Hoppe’s 
famous No. 9 Solvent for gun bore cleaning, and 
Hoppe’s Gun Grease. If not supplied, please send 
us 15¢ in stamps for trial can. Special folder 
on Lubrication, FREE. 


9 FRANK A. HOPPE, Inc. 
2310 N. Eighth St. 
Philadelphia, Pa. 
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WeC. Scott 
ENGLI Gung 


rather pleasing and the men who designed 
them had an excellent idea when they de- 
cided to make their sights, so they could be 
put on the gun without necessitating any 
machinist’s or gunsmith’s special work. 
The Krag sight, which was their first 
product, is extremely simple in its method 
of attachment. Merely remove the maga- 
zine cut-off (which, as a rule, is neyer 
used anyway ) and the sight fits right into 


This shows the sight on a Krag rifle 


its place—no holes, no screws, no nothing. 
Just put the sight stud in the place left by 
the magazine cut-off. It’s a good, strong, 
secure conriection, too. 

For the Springfield sight you are fur- 
nished a special cut-off which replaces the 
regular one of the rifle. 

The sight for the Russian rifle, which 
attaches to the firing-pin, by the way, 
shows again that the designers knew their 
stuff. This sight has lateral adjustment in 
addition to elevation, though the lateral 
adjustment is not at once apparent. It is as 
simple as can be, though, and here is the 
way it is worked. 

The peep eye-piece of this firing-pin 
sight, screws into the elevating stem of the 


The same sight on a Russian rifle 


screw-threaded stud of the peep eye-piece 
by which the eye-piece is held in place in 
the sight-elevating stem, is not concentric 
with the peep-hole of the eye-piece, but is 
set somewhat to one side. Do you get the 
idea? By'this construction, as the peep is 
screwed into place, the entire eye-piece in 
its rotation travels slightly to the right and 
to the left of the axis of the bore and, of 
course, can be locked in any desired posi- 
tion. 

This is your lateral adjustment; simple, 
easy and not complicated at all. The eyes 





Hount1ncG for Small or 
Large Game—Trap Shooting—Compet. 
tive Shooting—or Target Practice—they 
is a superior, world-famous W. & C. Scoy 

Gun for every purpose. 

FULL line of these fine imported guns in 13 

16 and 20 bore, with varying stock dimension; 
and length of barrels on hand. 

We specialize in taking orders for W. & C. 
made-to-order Shotguns, Rifles and Big Game Rifles, 
A competent staff of gun experts always ready to 
take exact measurements and offer practical advice, 
*Fine Restocking* 

When you purchase a W. & C. Scott Gun you may 
be sure that every detail of construction, pattem, 
range, and balance is faultless and backed by 4 
firm that, since 1863, has been making guns that 
represent the highest standard in craftsmanship, 





To Develop Your Marksmanship 
W. & C. Scott make the famous Webley 
Air Pistols. Accurate, powerful, noiseless 
and smokeless. Ideal for target practice. 
Two grades, either .177 or .22 cal., 
Standard at $15, De Luxe at $19. 











See the display of W. & C. Scott 

Guns and Webley Air Pistols 

and Rifles at our showrooms. 

Sole U. 8. Agents 

Send for our new 128-page, fully 
illustrated catalog No. 11 of Imported & 
American Arms, the most complete cata- 
log ever issued. To cover cost, enclose 
25c¢ in stamps, coin, check or money order, 

‘ Send your Guns to Stoeger for repairs 


A. F. STOEGER, Ini 
The Only Exclusive ’ 
909 Fifth 


Gun House 


Ave. (at 42ndSt.) 





Up-to-the-Minute 
Information on 
Reloading 


The new edition of the Ideal Hand- 
book No. 29 is now ready. Attractively 
bound, it contains the latest informa- 
tion on reloading of all the popular 
types of ammunition for rifles, pistols, 
revolvers and shotguns. 

There is a complete new illustrated 
section devoted to shotshell reloading. 
Many new bullets and loads are de- 
scribed, together with new tools, mi- 
crometer adjustable powder measure, 
etc. 

From their extensive records in ex- 
erimentation and research, three 
eading authorities on 
shooting, Col. helen, 

Maj. Hatcher, and Capt. 
Askins, have contribu- 
ted much valuable data. 

Sent postpaid on re- 
ceipt of 50 cents. 

THE LYMAN 
GUN SIGHT CORP, 
70 West St. 
Middlefield, Conn. 
U. S. A. 








Sell Your Shotguns 


Rifles, cameras, fishing tackle, 
binoculars, field glasses, etc. to 
TRIGGER’S 


Best Prices 
150 West 44th St. New York, N. Y- 
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iece in position, looks like any regular | 
tt ve piett. Once you have the lateral ad- | rare eo THIS YEAR 
justment, elevation rs a ee a Rage 
his firing-pin sight, which by the way, VVVVVVVVY) 
ins is be puilt for Springfields and Krags in HELP FIGHT VERMIN! aVa¥ala¥ av a¥abale 
addition to the Russian rifle, simply clamps y 


around the firing-pin. The clamp that holds Save Crops sedte Save Poultry ae 


it there is built to keep it in place until the 


, home and for a long time after- . ° . 
cows coVou can solder it, too, if you like, While Getting Some Good Shooting 





c : but solder is superfluous. Remember, ; ; 

; ompeti. though, that with any firing-pin sight, there For rabbits, squirrels, woodchucks, weasels, coons, 

cn js lost motion in the bolt which thas to be muskrats, foxes—for any small gam riee 

‘ _— taken up if accuracy is desired. he Ginse “tele ond cia” Savage sai rifles, 

guns in I will just fit your wants and your pocketbook while 
ae MR. JAMES SUTHERLAND— giving you highest value in craftsmanship, 

£ CS A CORRECTION strength, accuracy, and balance. 

3a e 

ys scale N Frecp AND StrEAM of February, 


tical advice, 1929, in the course of an article en- SAVAGE SPORTERS 


titled: “Rifles for African Sport,” I wrote: 


oa, at “One of the large bore school was the late Repeating Bolt-Action Rifles in 
acked by 4 James Sutherland whose favorite elephant .22—.25-20—.32-20 Calibers 
; Buns that rife was a double hammerless ejector 


ftsmanship, 


single trigger rifle by Westley Richards. 
He collected many elephants, but I believe 
sent natives out to shoot them for him, 


Here are three rifles to satisfy the hunting in- 
stincts of any man—sizeable in stock and barrel, 









and he traded much ivory from the Chiefs with pistol grip and comb located to give perfect 
he met in his travels.” balance. Swift and easy is the bolt action. Marvel- 
My attention has been called to the fact ously accurate and dependable are the barrel and 
that I was in error in referring to Mr. onndeeal Steal ble b es 
Sutherland as being dead, and iurther I ecnanism., Jnterchangeanie DOxX magaz ’ 
am informed that there is no truth in the holding five shots, make these rifles ideal to carry. 
suggestions I made that he employed na- 
tives to hunt for him, or that he traded Model 23-A—.22 Caliber, with 23-inch 
ivory. ; round barrel. American Walnut stock 
Therefore, I would like to express my 
R statpotin and forearm. Price $18.50 
regrets to Mr. Sutherland for these state- ; : : 
ments, which were the result of my be- Model 23-B—.25-20 Caliber, with 25-inch 
lieving information given to me by others. round barrel. Price $22.50 
Everyone who knows anything about Model 23-C—is the .32-20 Caliber rifle. 
African shooting knows he has shot many Pri $22 50 
elephants, and personally I hope he will rice . 
iv shoot many more. - ° 
ute wae i eS Se See them now at your favorite S porting Goods or 
Hardware Dealers. Send Coupon for more in- 
ormation on Sava orters manufactured b 
on. QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS f ge Sp f Y 
PENETRATION OF BULLETS & A Y G 
. Hand- Con, Po A. Cups. 7 ; 
actively As uy several sporting magazines, read 
mere many ge about deer "ry -_ thing that SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION 
popular is nearly always mentioned in these deer stories : : 
pistols, is where the bullet came out. Now I have hunted Largest Manufacturers of Sporting Arms in the World. 
‘ ~~ in — a oa ten years pp ny shot (Cen nenarentesnanenananeanen amine 
istrate a tew myself an ave never shot a deer using s 
oading a soft-nose bullet and have it pass through the Savage Arms Corporation, \ 
are de- deer, I have shot deer in the shoulders, neck Dept. 101—Utica, N. Y. \ 
ols, mi- and paunch using such cartridges as .303, .32 1 Gentlemens 
leasure, Special and .30-’06. My chum shot a small buck | Send me your free folder on the Sporters. \ 
/ in the shoulder with a No. 54 Winchester using \ 
5 in ex- the 220 gr. Western bullet. He fired twice and BLN, “Sascccicoxcasssasbaoerecstawts : 
three both bullets touched each other where they went \ \ 
in and it took the second bullet to down him. We | (EE, ee eeeneeeenreeeeseeener cee ceenes sisted Smemimriae \ 
never found a piece of the bullet and neither \ NE Peer ne meee een te dink State 





bullet went through. Also I have seen many deer eter cele Meee Dl eel ee 
that have been shot and only once have I seen 
where the bullet came out and that was a .45-70, 
300 gr. high speed bullet and it was a small deer. 
I own a Model 54 Winchester using the .30-'06 
cartridge and while many deer hunters say this 
outfit is too heavy, I cannot see it. 
_As you have shot many different species of 
big game and have no doubt shot more of each 
than I ever will, how many times have you shot 
through your game? Do you care for a bullet 
that breaks up? What few bullets I have dug out 
of game, the Winchester bullets had mushroomed 
the prettiest. 








uns Thank you in advance for what answers you 
care to give to my questions. 
‘ Earte F. Roserts. 


Ans.—I have before me your letter of recent 
ote _ ~- + ed hunters and their nose 
tes. No doubt t it, the fish ven’t : . . . 
got the monopoly on tone peetien, bat sour out N° EXPENSIVE gun will outshoot it. No expensive gun will 
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Statement is so unusual that it is indeed sur- 


prising. outlast it. Made of the best materials, by the best of 
cade hae killed a lot of deer myself but in my gunsmiths, in .410, 20, 16, and 12 gauge. — egy 

s not recall one in which the bullet di ; ; t 
ong &0 completely through the animal. This may the . best known old timer in the gun coal co he 
el esd for by the fact that T have always Pacific Coast says—‘‘It's as rugged as a grizzly bear. 
: the .30-06 cartridge in th st t ears, “Te?” ** 
in which time T have led about nine ‘deer and It’s a durable double.*’ Only $20.00. 

a ot big game of other ies, 
Po have had the .30-06 “cartridge stopped in A Catalog In Natural Colors 
an p and Occasionally, a moose, but I have fre- 
moose fed the bullet pass completely through a Western Arms Corp - Ithaca, N. Y. 
trated —- side to side, even after it had pene- 
at th th shoulders, and I have had a bullet 
ree hundred yards pass completely through ! 











How’s Your 
MARKSMANSHIP? 


You may often wonder why you cannot 
do as well at the traps and in the field as 
the other fellow. 

The reason is very apparent. In nine cases 
out of ten it is because your gun or rifle 
stock does not fit you perfectly. 


Let us Build or Adjust 
Your Stock to Fit You 


Fine Trap, Rifle 
and Shot Gun 
RESTOCKING and ALTERATIONS 


We restock or alter fine Trap and Field Guns of every 
description to individual requirements. . . . We also 
restock Springfields—Winchester 52s & 54s—Remington 
30s—Mausers & Krags to Col. Whelen's Revised Speci- 
fications. Restocking Parts and Accessories. Walnut 


Stock Blanks. 
The New Stoeger Scope Mount 


mount permitting use of one 

scope on several rifles. Bases for all 

standard rifles. Instantaneously attached 

or detached. Recommended by Captain Paul A. Curtis. 
Scope and Telescope Mounting our Specialty. 

LARGEST STOCK OF ALL AMERICAN & 

IMPORTED ARMS AND AMMUNITION 


EXPERT GUN REPAIRING 
Reblueing and Fine Gunsmithing 
For Those Who Demand the Best. 


Expert Advice on Gun Selection 


We feel that we can be of service to 
every hunter, trap and target shooter 
in the selection of his armament. 
Our sales department is in _ charge 
of A. F. Stoeger, Jr.. O. R., and 
Harold C. King, formerly regular Army 
instructor and distinguished gunner. 














FULL INFORMATION CONTAINED IN 
OUR COMPLETE 1930 ARMS AND AM- 
MUNITION CATALOG—25e IN STAMPS. 


A. FEF. STOEGER, Inc 
The Only Exclusive Gun House tn America 


509 Fifth Ave. (at 42ndSt.), New York 
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the famous Health Smoke— 
Carton of Two—3 ounce Tins $1.50 postpaid 





A wonderfully flavored pipe tobacco ‘ 
denicotinized to less than 1% nicotine by 
costly process. Nothing else like it. Does not 
interfere with digestion. Will not bother 
your nerves. Your money back if you are 
not satisfied. Send check or money order for 
$1.50 TODAY. 


HEALTH CIGAR COMPANY, Inc. 
149 Broadway New York City 


denicotinized to less than 1% nicotine 
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the shoulder of a goat—about the toughest ani- 
mal in this country. 

I think your experience is a most unusual one 
and I can only attribute it to the fact that you 
probably favor an extremely high velocity cart- 
ridge with a very light bullet. This combination 

| has an explosive effect which breaks the bullet 
| up almost on impact and while the superficial 
wound is most destructive, it, nevertheless, sel- 
dom passes completely through the game. 

I would be interested to know if I am not right 
that in most instances you have been using the 
150-grain expanding bullet whereas I have, per- 
sonally, used the 220-grain bullet at moderate 
velocity for most of my eastern shooting and the 
tough 180-grain bullet for Northwestern big game. 

But aside from this cartridge, I would expect 
the .303 or .32 Special soft-nosed bullet to pass 
through a white-tailed deer from side to side 
| most of the time. I have been at the death of a 
good many animals besides those which I have 

shot, and I think it is a rule rather than an 
| exception. 

| Personally, I do not like the bullet to break 
| up. The ideal bullet for any species, in my opin- 
ion, is one that will stop against the skin on the 
opposite side. This shows that it had completely 
| “ae its energy in the target. 
| nition you have been using the old, round-nosed, 
| soft-point type. When all is said and done I 
think it is just for moderate velocity cartridges 
|} on medium game, such as the .30-30 and .32 
Special, that it is more desirable than the pointed, 
expanding type of bullet which is more easily 
deflected from its true course by intervening 
obstructions. 








SHootinc Eprror. 
| DEER RIFLES 


| Cart. Paut A. Curtis: 
| I will have to get a new rifle for deer huntin 
this coming season and all-round shooting cal 
| feel from past experience that the .30-06 cartridge 
is what I want, chieffy for the variety of loads 
offered and its unsurpassed accuracy, and am 
writing you for your opinion regarding two rifles 
using this cartridge, the Winchester 54 and the 
Remington bolt action weighing 7% pounds. I 
know both of these guns are good, but want 
your opinion as to which is the best from every 
point of view, especially accuracy. 

I have never handled either of these rifles and 
will appreciate your candid opinion concerning 
them. 





Gro. W. MontTcoMery. 
Ans.—It is impossible for me to answer your 
question. 
| have a Model 54 Winchester and also a 
Remington Express. They each have their ad- 
yas and they each have their disadvantages. 
t 


pick one of the two. 


prefer the Model 54 unless I wanted to use a tele- 
scope sight, and then I would most emphatically 
pick the Remington 30 Express. As I invariably 
use the telescope sight, I would probably for 
that reason, select the Model 30, but the average 
man does not want a telescope and doesn’t know 
anything about its use, and I think he would 
find the Model 54 the most pleasing in appear- 
ance. 

They are equally reliable and equally accurate 
and about equally well balanced. As long as you 
are picking the rifle for the .30-06 cartridge, the 
choice between these is of personal preference. 

Snootinc Epitor. 


THE .45 AUTOMATIC 


Cart. Paut A. Curtis: 

Do you consider the Colt Government model 
caliber .45 automatic pistol as reliable as a re- 
| volver? I hear that it is not. 

Do you think it could stand rough 
service like a revolver? 

oes it have to be cocked to fire the first 
shot? Or is it self-cocking like a revolver? What 
oil or solvent would you suggest to clean it with? 

What is the accurate range of this gun and 
cartridge? 

What bullet would you suggest; the 200- or 


230-grain? 
® E. J. Kevirn. 

Ans.—I consider the .45 Colt automatic in 
every respect quite as reliable as the revolver. I 
know that you will get a great lot of adverse 
criticism, but it is largely from people who are 
merely prejudiced. You know the average per- 
son is antagonistic to a new idea. The automatic 
has not entirely caught on yet. 

The .45 automatic has successfully withstood 
| the roughest kind of outdoor treatment. If it 
hadn’t it never would have been adopted by the 
’. S. Army. 

It has to be cocked for the first shot by hand, 
or it can be carried safely at full-cock with the 
safety on. After that its operation is automatic 
until the gun is emptied. 

would suggest using any good solvent for 
cleaning such a gun and a light oil for lubrica- 
tion, such as “Three In One.” 

The choice between the two bullets is a matter 
of personal preference. 

The accurate target range of the gun is 50 
yards. Its effective range as a military gun 
would say, would be about 250 yards. Of course 
the barrel would require considerable elevation 





outdoor 








| 


think in referring to the Winchester ammu- 





would honestly be very difficult for me to | 


| 


However, I think in all probability I would | 





oe MA). HARRY P. WHITE, 
with his 300th wild turkey 
killed with his Ithaca. Only 
two hit turkeys escaped — 
another Ithaca record! 
Major White used his 
Ithaca in China, South 
Africa, Siberia, May. 

layan Peninsula and 

South America. His 

life often depended 

upon the reliability 

of hi® Ithaca, which 
always functioned 

well. It is still as 

tight as when new, 


Trap and Game 
Guns 


$37.50 to $750 
“Ithacas outshoot them all” 


Mail the coupon below: 
Ithaca Gun Co., Box 11 Ithaca, N.Y. 


Please mail me the large Ithaca Gun catalog 
illustrated in color. 


Name 
Address. 




















Before Putting Away 


Carefully oil inside and outside of 
all your gun barrels with 3-in-One. 
Prevents destructive pitting and rust. 
Also oil the firing and ejector mech- 
anisms with 


= 
3-in-One 
Different from ordinary oils—three 
oils in one—animal, mineral and 
egetable. The Sp ’s standby 
since 1894. 
Sold everywhere in two size Handy 
Oil Cans and three size bottles. 
Three-In-One Oil Compan 
\ 








330 WilliamSt., New York, 


HOFFMAN 


Built-to-Order 
RIFLES 


HOFFMAN RIFLES—Made by F. L. Hoffman, 
maker of big-game rifles used by big-game hunters 
all over the world. In all the wanted calibers from 
.250 to .505. Hoffman’s .375 Magnum most po 
big-game rifle in the world. The Roosevelts used 0 
375 Magnum on all their hunting expeditions 
Hand-made rifles, the best only, proved and ope® 
range tested. All kinds of rebarreling and restock- 
ing; telescope sighting and mounting; match bar- 
rels for pistols and rifles; restocker’s supplies, 
everything for the rifleman. Write your needs; no 
catalogues. Address F. L. Hoffman, Box 87, Ard 
more, Okla. 
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: . A good shot should be able to hit a 

S > holding the gun with both hands, three 
a at 100 yards. In fact, the gun is per- 
ble of putting an entire magazine- 

= fight deal” into a 4-inch target at 50 


yom Suootinc Epitor. 
THE AUTOMATIC RIFLE 


Paut A. Curtis: 
a please tell me why there are not more 
automatic repeating rifles sold and used than 
there really are? It seems that most rifles sold 
are of the bolt action type or the lever action. 
Is there anything about the automatic loader ritle 
tht people are afraid of or is it ae 
And if it is a superior gun in any sense why 
don’t more people use them? Is the action ab- 
solutely reliable or not? In any emergency this 
gun ought to be a very handy rifle because one 
does not have to do anything but pull the trigger 
and the next bullet is in place without doing any 
other hand-work to place the next bullet ready 
for another shot. Now while all this has sounded 
very good to us when reading the various makers 
books that make these guns, we have been rather 
skeptical about this rifle and for that reason have 
addressed this letter to you feeling that you are 
better able to answer our questions than we are, 
jJoun B. Ciapperti. 


Ans.—I have often wondered why automatic 
rifles are not a great deal more popular than they 
They don’t appeal to me particularly, except 
for certain conditions where deer are shot at the 
shortest range under rather peculiar circum- 
stances, such as in the Adirondacks or Pennsyl- 
vania, etc., or where they are hounded. There 
rapidity of fire is of considerable importance. 

The automatics, however, have in every case 
been made for cartridges which are to some ex- 
tent less efficient in range, flatness of trajectory 
and accuracy, than the hand-operated repeaters. 
A slight knowledge of mechanism will explain 
why. It requires a larger tolerance between 
chamber and cartridge to function in an auto- 
matic rifle without the possibility of jamming. 
As a matter of fact, the automatic rifles give 
very fair efficiency in this respect and very little 
cause for trouble, but in either case, they are 
heavier than is necessary to function a hand- 
operated rifle, shooting a cartridge of similar 
type. 

The old-timer who has had experience in hunt- 
ing big game (in big game in this case I am con- 
sidering deer, which after all are not really large 
game) has learned by experience that it is the 
shot that hits that counts. Rapidity of fire does 
not necessarily mean accuracy and most of us 
have found by experience that the bolt-action 
gun can be shot as rapidly as one can shoot ac- 
curately. The automatic or autoloading rifle is 
thoroughly reliable in every respect. 

Consequently, in view of the superior cartridges 
for which many of our hand-operated actions are 
produced, most of us have overlooked the ad- 
vantage of automatic function in the arm. 

SHootinc Epiror. 


BARREL LENGTH 


Capt. Paut A. Curtis: 

I would like your opinion with regard to the 
velocities of the .30-’06 service cartridge in pro- 
portion to the length of barrel. 

Would increasing the length of the barrel of 
a rifle increase the velocity and range? If so, 
how much will the velocity be increased per 
inch? What length of barrel would give the 
> velocity and range and what would 
it f 
. I should like to know if one can use a .22 rifle 
in the vacant fields of Staten Island and in the 
vicinity of New York City without a permit. 

Victor WILLBERG. 

Ans.—Increasing the length of the Springfield 
barrel would increase the velocity slightly. A 
28-inch barrel would probably give you a prox: 
imately 100 ft. higher muzzle velocity than a 
24-inch barrel. Within normal ranges, we can 
generally figure about 25 ft. higher muzzle ve- 
locity for every inch added. Below 18 inches, the 
velocity will fall off very much more rapidly and 
above 32 inches, I am not inclined to think there 
is any improvement. If there is, it would be 
very slight. 

I must say, however, that for the .30-06 car- 
tridge, the 24-inch barrel is properly balanced. 
It cannot be improved upon. Suppose you increase 
: to 26 inches, or even 28 inches, you would 
ane a gun that was getting a little bit cum- 
rere a little bit too lengthy for comfortable 
padiing in cover and particularly to carry on 
the saddle scabbard—more difficult to pack away 
in @ canoe and get out in a hurry and the ad- 
vantage would only be on paper. 


ou would never notice an increase of 100 if 


ft. velocity with the service cartrid 
y s ge and re- 
— also that 100 ft. muzzle velocity doesn’t 
— m4 ft. higher striking energy at 100 or 
oe is where most of your shooting might be 
ene 18 not permitted to use a rifle without a 
woaag permit. Of course, no game protector 
interfere with you if he found you target 














Get the best “Break” at the Traps 
Buy an L. C. Smith “Single” Gun 


Every inch and ounce of an L. C. Smith Single Barrel Gun 
is built to give you the best possible “break”. It’s a cham- 
pionship gun, bored and balanced for top-notch shooting. 
An L.C. Smith Trap Gun is a sure stepping stone to better 
scores. Call on your dealer—snap one to your shoulder 
—balance it. Write to us for pictures and descriptions. 





HUNTER ARMS CO., INC. 


Fulton, N. Y. 
McDonald & Linforth, Pacific Coast Rep., Call Building, 


69 Hubbard Street 


San Francisco, Cal. 




















HE most ac- 

curate shooting 
with the bow and 
arrow is being done 
in the Southwest. 
There isa REASON. 
Write for informa- 
tion. 





NATIONAL ARCHERY 
TACKLE CO. 


3142 West 10th St. Send 10c in stamps 





Los Angeles, Cal. 


VER 99% of the damage in 

guns is from neglect of 
cleaning. No matter what am- 
munition you shoot, clean the 
bore afterwards with Hoppe’s 
No. 9. Shines it mirror-bright— 
prevents RUST. No abrasive. 
Not made with acids. Maintains 
best shooting and resale value. 
At your dealer's, or write us. 
Free Guide. 
FRANK A. HOPPE, Inc. 


for sample 2310N. 8th St., Philadelphia, Pa. 














IT’S a Double Barrel Trap Gun with 
elevated ventilated rib, beaver-tail fore- 
arm, soft rubber recoil pad, and ivory 
sights. As good for game as for trap shoot- 
ing and all for $60.00. 


Free Catalog showing all models in 
oatural size and color. 


LEFEVER ARMS CO. Box 14, 


E have had eight years’ experience building rifles 

and shotguns ‘for those who want the finest. 

Only choicest of material and the most skilled workmanship used in 

making our guns. We are prepared to execute your order for any gun, 

either plain or most de luxe Magnums built in all calibers. Double rifles carried 

in stock, Springfields restocked, fitted with special barrels or completely rebuilt. Target 

rifles built to your specifications. Griffin & Howe scope mounts the most reliable and 

easiest adjusted on the market. Hunting and exploring expeditions completely outfitted for any 

part of the world. Movie and still cameras, trail proof cases and all accessories. Estimates, advice and 
information freely given. Gun catalog and other literature on request. 


GRIFFIN & HOWE, INC. 


LEFEVER DOUBLES 
$28.25 and $60.00 
HAMMERLESS SINGLES 
for trap or field 
$16.00 and $35.00 


Ithaca, N.Y. 


202 E. 44th ST. 
NEW WORK CITY 
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JOSTAM PADS WIN 1927, 1928 and 


RO sorcran, Aah 
JOINTED ARCHERY BOW. 
— FOR THOSE WHO WISH TO | 


MAKE THEIR OWN BOWS, I 

CAN FURNISH THE STEEL | 
GRIP WITH DRAWING AND | 
INSTRUCTIONS FOR MAK- | 
ING THE JOINTS. 


H. H. MEYER 


1929 GRAND AMERICAN HANDICAP 


fewman, Winner 

1929 G. A. H. 
NO KICK COMING. 
Get yours today. Avoid 
substitutions. nti 
Flinch $3.25. Hy-cun. 
$3 0 b e 


Anti-Flinch 
Pats. Oct. 29 , 14, Oct. 12, 16. Apr. 10, *17, 
‘cad te. 20, ‘#7. = 


shooting. At the ; : . 
. same tim ; — 
© time if he found you | ‘price $5.00 DELIVERED 31 GLENWOOD AVE. 8282 Chicago, tit. Western Rep. McDonald & Linforths 
- > . ~ ost 
DAVENPORT, IOWA San Francisco, Cae Largest Mfrs. of recoil pads doa “ 
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Ques. (1). How long are the fangs of 
a rattlesnake? (2). On a trip to Florida 
will ordinary canvas leggings protect one 
from rattlers? (3). Is there any likeli- 
hood of a rattler striking at or above the 
knee? (4). Will puttces protect one from 
snakebite? 


Ans. (1). Fangs have been reported as 
long as seven-eighths of an inch in dia- 
mond-back rattlers and exceptionally large- 
sized snakes have even longer ones. (2). 
Heavy canvas leggings (snake-proof), 
over some heavy cloth such as corduroy, 
should protect one from snake bite. (3). 
Unless one is bending over, or snake is 
on elevation, it is unlikely that a rattler 
will strike above the knee, i. e., on the 
leg or trunk of the body. Hands or face 
may be bitten if in proximity to the snake’s 
head. (4). It has been claimed that put- 
tees were adopted originally for British 
troops in India to protect them against 
the cobra. 


By IROQUOIS DAHL 


This department, which appears each month, is devoted to all 
interesting questions concerning natural history, wild life and 
outdoor lore. Read it regularly and add to your knowledge. 


and the poplars, willows, most birches and 
some cherries are short-lived. 


Ques. What is the permanganate test 
for water? 

Ans. A small bit of permanganate will 
color pure water a brilliant purple; if the 
water contains any organic matter the 
permanganate will turn it to a muddy 
brown color. 


Ques. How are smoked fish turned out 
in a wilderness camp? 

Ans. A drying frame similar to that 
used in smoking venison or other meat is 
used. Stakes with crotches at top may be 
set five feet apart in a square. Lay two 
fairly thin saplings in crotches. Across 
these and about one inch apart, thin, sweet 
wood strips are laid and fastened. Fish 
should be cut open along back, the bone 
removed together with in’nards and salted 
heavily for about three hours. Wash fish 
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Ques. Are there any snakes that resem. 
ble the harlequin snakes of the south? 


Ans. The scarlet snake and the scarlet 
kingsnake resemble the harlequin, 


Ques. I would like information on how 
to get rid of snapping turtles in a pond 
so that we may have more fish; also, is 
it irue that these turtles and snakes do 
not bite under water? 


Ans. I recommend that you write the 
Commissioner of Fisheries, Washington, 
D. C., and request Leaflet I-68 on the sub- 
ject of ridding ponds of turtles. It is be- 
lieved by many woodsmen that snapping 
turtles will not bite under water, and [ 
have personally seen trappers reach under 
banks and large rocks and pull out ten- 
and fifteen-pounders without being bitten. 
Notwithstanding this I believe that turtles 
can and will bite under water. Turtles 
and snakes both find 
prey under water and 





Ques. Is the blue- 
bill duck a_ faster 
flyer than the mal- 


TAKE IT OR LEAVE IT 


why shouldn’t they 
be able to bite under 
these conditions. 





lard? 

Ans. It is gener- 
ally conceded to be 
the fastest flyer of 
the two. 


Ques. During what 
months do skunks 
hibernate and what 
is their breeding sea- 
son? 

Ans. During se- 
vere northern win- 
ters, from November 
into February, 
though they will 
come out at night 
when the snow is not 
too deep and the 








Ques. (1). How 
may wild duck or 
pheasant eggs which 

will secure for 
hatching purposes, be 
kept for — several 
weeks without dan- 
ger of spoiling? (2). 
How old _ should 
young ducklings be 
before they are 
placed in water? 


Ans. (1). If they 
are perfectly fresh, 
they may be kept for 
a week or a few days 
more than that, by 








- weather is good. 
Their breeding sea- 
son is from the mid- 
dle of February to 
the middle of March. 


Ques. Are poison toes today.” 
ivy and woodbine 
similar and are they 
both poisonous? 
Ans. Some of the 
honeysuckles and the 





AN Associated Press dispatch from Ringgold, Ga. published in the 
New York papers under date of January 19th, actually tells of a 
rabbit shooting a hunter. ; 
“Shot by a rabbit, James H. Gordy, local sportsman, is minus two 


“Gordy went hunting yesterday with W. M. Kittrell. Gordy shot a 
rabbit and placed it in his bag. Later the men sat down to rest, Gordy 
laying his gun and bag on the ground. The rabbit came to life and 
kicked the trigger on Gordy’s gun. The charge went through the sports- 
man’s shoe, taking two toes with it.” 


placing them on end 
in bran in a cool 
place and_ turning 
them daily. (2). 
Ducklings do better 
if not permitted to go 
in water until about 
eight weeks of age, 
though they may be 
given pans of shal- 
low water for bath- 
ing purposes on warm 








Virginia creeper are 
called woodbine. 
Poison ivy has three leaflets, unlike the 
Virginia creeper which is not poisonous. 


Ques. Could you recommend a good 
homemade mole trap? Are traps made for 
them? 

Ans. As the steel traps are vastly su- 
perior, I can hardly recommend homemade 
traps. You can buy spear traps but they 
damage the pelt. The scissors or the loop 
traps are bath excellent for the purpose. 


Ques. Will you give me the names of 
four trees of the temperate zone that are 
considered long-lived and four that are 
not so considered? 

Ans. The oaks, buttonwood, tulip and 
hemlock are regarded as long-lived trees, 





and lay them across drying. frame and 
build a fire thereunder of sweet wood for 
twenty-four hours. Fish cannot be hung 
in strips when drying or smoking as can 
meat—they are too tender. 


Ques. Can you tell me what were the 
stonish giants of the Iroquois Indians? 


Ans. The Ga-nos-gwah or stonish 
giants were great beings clothed in gar- 
ments of stone, according to Indian leg- 
end. They were cannibalistic and it was 
supposed to mean instant death to look 
upon one of them. Fortunately for the 
Iroquois, the Great Spirit slew all but 
one of them after they had planned to 
completely destroy the Iroquois race. 





mornings. 


Ques. For many years I have read of 
the use of plantain leaves and roots for 
bruises, ulcers, insect bites and even snake 
bites. What is the medical opinion of this 
plant as a curative or similar agent? 

Ans. No special constituents are found 
in plantain leaves, roots or flower-spikes. 
Analysis shows a little resin, bitter prin- 
ciple, critic and oxalic acids, and ordinary 
plant constituents. It is considered m 
medicine to be a feeble remedial agent. 


Ques. Is there a bird that never flaps 
its wings when it flies? 

Ans. It is said that the condor does not 
flap its wings in flying except when it 
is rising directly from the ground. 
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(Continued from page 121) | 
rambling through the woods from one point to 
another with the gun, he might question your 
right to be afield with the gun wihout a license. 
It would be safer for you to purchase a New 
York State hunting license which after all only 
costs $1.25 for residents of this state. There is 
no other permit needed to shoot outside of city 


limits. SuHootine Epitor. 


DECOYS 


SHootinc Epitor: | x 
I am interested in buying a couple of dozen 


decoys, but 2S not know what kind would suit 
r se best. 

_ five in the Niagara River section where 
duck hunting isn’t what it is in some other 
places. We have a few ducks that stop over each 
year and there is always a large arm . waiting 
them. We have a few mallards, bluebills, can- 
vasbacks and whistlers. 

Would you please tell me what would be the 
best kind of decoy for general us 

Joun E. Ganpy. 


Ans.—I should think any of the commercially- 
made decoys would meet your needs. Of course, 
the better the quality, the better they are mod- 
elled and the more natural they are painted, 
but I am not so sure that this careful work 
means much in the decoys. It is more a matter of 
setting them out in a natural way in a likely 
place for ducks to be, having due consideration 
for the wind, direction of light, and the feed- 
ing grounds. alt ; 

Decoys must of course, be divided into two 
types—diving ducks and marsh ducks. You 
wouldn’t mix mallards with bluebills and can- 
vasbacks nor would whistlers fraternize with 
bluebills and canvasbacks, so you should de- 
cide when you start for a day’s shooting whether 
you are going to gun for marsh or deep water 
birds. If for mallards, use deep water decoys. 

Of course, if you are in a neighborhood where 
you have to carry your decoys a long way, you 
would find the jightest of block decoys heavy 
and it would be to your advantage to use pro- 
files. I think if I were you that I would invest 
in a couple of dozen canvasback and bluebills 
mixed and of the block-type variety and then 
send for a dozen profile black duck decoys. 
When gunning off a point close in shore or in 
a marsh where the wind doesn’t hit them, I 
think you will find these profiles just as satis- 
factory and much lighter to carry. 

Snootine Ep1tor. 


THE .35 REMINGTON 


Cart. Paut A. Curtis: 

As a subscriber to Fretp anp Stream, I am 
taking the liberty to ask for your opinion on the 
Remington .35 as a deer rifle for the mountains 
of southern Pennsylvania. 

The action of the Remington comes natural 
to me, which so far has been the chief reason 
for its standing first in my selection of a deer 
rifle. What is your opinion of shooting qualities, 
as to accuracy, shocking power and ability to 
deliver the goods, without undue suffering cn 
part of animal shot? 

I have had some experience in the lighter 
calibers wounding game; that is, never brought 
to bag. This is another reason for my choice 
of caliber mentioned. I realize you are favor- 
able to the .30-06, but I cannot seem to feel 
at home with a bolt-action, having at present 
a Savage .25-20 which is used for vermin and 
target shooting. 

Your thought in the matter will be apprecia- 
ted, as well as any other suggestion. 


W. S. CrisweEtt. 


_Ans.—The Remington Company make three 
rifles for the .35 Remington rimless cartridge 
—the automatic, the Model 14 slide-action and 
the Model 30 bolt-action and I don’t know which 
one you have in mind. 

The use of the automatic, as you probably 
know, is prohibited in Pennsylvania. The slide- 
action I don’t approve of for a high-velocity 
cartridge. One cannot exert as much leverage 
upon it as he could upon a bolt- or lever-action 
gun to extract a case stuck in the chamber and 
these things do occur with all high-velocity am- 
munition on rare occasions. It is a noisy action 
because the forearm, being loose, rattles and 
is objectionable in this respect for still hunting. 

f you have in mind the Remington bolt-action 
Model 30, I would heartily endorse it. It is a 
splendid arm and reliable in every respect. 

Regarding the cartridge, I cannot say too 
much, If anything it is a little too powerful 
for deer but it is accurate up to three hundred 
yards, a splendid load for a wooded country, as 
the heavy bullet is not easily deflected by inter- 
vening brush and it has great shocking power. 

Regarding your mention of the .30-06, this 
cartridge is, of course, too powerful for deer. 
: eel that any of the lever-action guns are 
ideal for deer shooting—either the Model 99 
Savage for the .303 cartridge or a Winchester 
Model 54 for the .30-30 or .32 Special. The 
bolt-action, when all is said and done, is a little 
hit slow for a deer hunter working in thick 
cover unless he is an expert at handling this 
type of action. 





Sxsootine Eprtor. 
(END OF ARMS AND AMMUNITION) 


Field and Stream—A pril, 1930 














or 


A gun you all have been waiting for. Pic- 
ture the pleasure that is in store for you 
when you put one of these sturdy built, finely 
balanced guns to your shoulder for your 
favorite shooting. 

Scatter loads for pests around the farm; 
in the fields and woods for squirrel, rabbit, 
muskrat and birds. Round ball loads for deer. 


Expert Repair Service 


Marlin 


The Marlin Firearms Co., 99 Willow St., New Haven, Conn. 


Shoots new 2% inch speed loads in addition to 
regular length and also round ball. 5 shots, 22 







inch barrel. Weight about 6 Ibs. 


A 410 GAUGE REPEATING SHOTGUN 
BY MARLIN 


Thoroughly tested and pronounced perfect 
by experts. Praised as the outstanding gun 
achieyement. Astonishingly low priced. 

See your dealer at once and send fo: com- 
plete details about this and other famous 
Marlin Guns. 


The Marlin Firearms Co., 
99 Willow St., 

New Haven, Conn. 
Gentlemen: 

Please send me all details covering your new 
Marlin 410. This, of course, will not obligate me 
in any way. 

Name 
Address 
City 





























There’s a definite swing toward shooting 
with the Scope Sight. Shooters find the 
improved Lyman 5A Telescopic Sight satis- 
factory from every angle, being easily ad- 
justed to the eye, and capable of great 
accuracy with minimum effort. The five 
power lenses of the compound achromatic 
type eliminate color fringes and give a 
wide, brilliant field with the image sharp 





The Modern Trend in Shooting 


THE LYMAN GUN SIGHT CORP., 70 West St., Middlefield, Conn., U. S. A. 


and clear. Reticules are available in five 
different types, all interchangeable. The 5A 
comes complete with front mount, micro- 
meter adjustable rear mount, standard 
crosshair reticule, two bases, four screws, 
two taps and drill $44.00 f.o.b. factory. 
Model M-1 Springfield .22 cal. now tapped 
and drilled for these bases. Can be mounted 
on all popular rifles. 


Complete illustrated description in 
free folder. Write for it today. 
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Cal. 
30-06 
5-shot 
Magazine 


MAN THINK OF IT! 


deer. Calibre 30-06, 24” barrel, 5-shot magazine, full 
sporting stock, pistol grip, handsomely checkered, sling 
swivels. Lyman No. 48 rear sight. Front sight gold or ivory 
bead, mounted on matted ramp with removable guard. 

At your Dealer or 


R. F. SEDGLEY, INC. 
2308 N. 16th St. 







Greatest 
Value Ever Offered 













Used by Marksmen and 
big-game Hunters the world 
over. Will bring down an elepliant, 
lion or tiger with same deadly certainty as a 


Manufacturer 
Established 1897 


Phila., Pa. 












at long range. 
balance. 


Note new address, 





CHURCHILL’S “XX V” GUN (with 25" Barrels) 


Handles like a twenty and shoots as hard as a ten. 
. . . Increased strength. . . . Reduced weight. 
. . . Absence of down-flip gives better charge elevation. . 
shoot with as forward allowances are practically eliminated. Write for booklet-— 


ORANGE STREET GUNWORKS, Leicester Square, London, England 
} 


. . Gives exceptional shooting 
. . . Improved 
. . Easier to 














NY-J:37," HOOD 


Would have liked our new catalog ‘‘F’’ 
—send 4c. for it! 


BOWS—ARROWS 
Archery Outfits. and Raw Materials for those 
Boomeran 22 a * peautitul 
text ach, with tnetructions.... $1.75 
L. E. STEMMLER CO. (Est. 1912) Queens Village, N.Y 













ZiP-ZIP 


SHOOTER 


"THousanps of boys are made 
happy with this wonderful Zip- 
Zip shooter, scientifically and prac- 
tically made; if like hunting 
pe pha he ads 
So have Chem. ender from on 4 





Zip-Zip 35¢e or thre 
for $1.00; stamps, ooin 
or money order. 


a Sn ha 
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Edited by FREEMAN Lioyp 


Breeders of good sporting dogs will find these pages particularly effective in disposing of their stock. F1rLp anp STREAM readers are made up of real sportsmen, 

the sort who can afford two or three hunting trips a year and must necessarily possess good shooting dogs and hounds. List your kennels in these columns and 

take advantage of this productive market. Advertising rates in this Department $15.00 per inch per month—with the largest paid A. B. C. circulation of 

any sportsman’s magazine published in America—125,000 guaranteed. This department is conducted for the purpose of exchanging information on dogs and 
dog breeding. Questions for advice or information will be answered when stamped addressed envelope is enclosed. 


Free Dog Book 


by noted specialist. Tells how to 
FEED AND TRAIN 








THE KINGS OF THE WATER SPANIELS 


By Freeman Lloyd 


T the Long Beach (California) Ken- at dog shows although, in California, there 





your dog 
KEEP HIM HEALTHY 
an 
CURE DOG DISEASES 
How to put dog in condition, kill 
fleas, cure scratching, mange, dis- 
temper. Gives twenty-five famous 


Q-W Doc REMEDIES 


and 150 illustrations of dog leads, training collars, 
harness, stripping combs, dog houses, etc. Mailed free 


Q-W LABORATORIES 


Dept. 4 Bound Brook, New Jersey 











WHITE COLLIE 
PUPS 


the most beautiful specimens 
the Dog World can offer. 
Home guards, loyal com- 
panions; useful and intelli- 
gent. Low prices, Illustrated 
Circulars free, 


COMRADE FARM KENNELS 
Galion, Ohio 














Oorang Airedales 


OORANG AIREDALES are noted for their intelli- 
gence, loyalty and dependability. They have no 
equals as combination watchdogs, companions, hunt- 
ers and retrievers from land and water. Don't buy 
just Airedale when you can obtain a genuine Oorang 
Airedale puppy at $25.00 to $35.00 each with satis- 
faction and safe delivery guaranteed. 

WALTER H. LINGO LA RUE, OHIO 











‘A Friend andDJaymate 


% 


" 


. & 

. Unsurpassed as te! 

le enemies of vermin. Th 

the “Aces’’ of all dog-dom. ti 
, Pairs not 


tion guarantee4 
Biior MONT lists now. 
HOMONT KENNELS 
Box 120 Monticello, iowa ©— 

















Wire Haired Fox Terriers 
Puppies and grown dogs. Home bred 
from Champion stock. Also Collie Pup- 
pies. Pedigree and description on request. 

EUREKA KENNELS 
Box 358-S West Chester, Penna. 














nel Club’s Show, January 12, this 
year, the dog adjudged as best of 
all the individual dogs of the many 
varieties exhibited, was a splendid speci- 
men of the Irish water spaniel breed. This 
dog was Chief Comanche, A.K.C. 663790, 
bred and owned by Leo I. McErnerey, of 
San Francisco. The judge was Selwyn 
Harris, of New York City. It is to that 
gentleman I am indebted for the excellent 
portrait of what is evidently a highly rep- 
resentative dog of the old South of 
Ireland breed. Mr. McErnerey is an en- 
thusiastic breeder of this variety of the 
singularly handsome and remarkable in 
appearance, watering and wildfowl dog 
of a kind that is said to be ever able and 
willing to retrieve ducks, etc., under the 
most trying conditions of climatic sur- 
roundings. 
The frish water spaniel is seldom seen 


must be hundreds of good looking and 
absolutely pure-bred dogs and bitches of 
this breed. There are many in the Middle 
West and Maine; the Maritime Pro- 
vinces ; the Northwest and Western Can- 
ada. The larger and, perhaps, superior 
dogs are to be found in California, Sas- 
katchewan and British Columbia. It was 
once remarked at St. John, New Bruns- 
wick, that a somewhat small Irish water 
spaniel was preferred, for the reason that 
such ducking companions take up less 
room in the punts or skiffs used for wild- 
fowling purposes in that part of the Do- 
minion. 

Size, however, should always be a great 
consideration in regard to any dog em- 
ployed for duck hunting and ordinary re- 
trieving from the river, lake or sea. The 
larger Irish water spaniels are the more 
suitable for hunting in the high reeds and 


AN EXCELLENT IRISH WATER SPANIEL 


Chief Comanche A. K. C. 663790. Best dog of all breeds at the Long Beach, Calif. Show, 1930. 
Owner: Leo J. McErnerey, San Francisco. 
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gong the creeks of a typical, difficult-to- 
work, boggy and treacherous marsh and 
swamp of the kind that wildfowl frequent. 

A retriever considerably larger than a 
land spaniel, should be strong enough to 
combat the difficulties of heavy fresh and 
salt-waters often blocked with floating 
ice. He must be a stout-hearted dog to 
tackle the water element during the rigor- 
ously cold seasons of Northern America. 
It stands to reason that an Irish water 
spaniel dog of 21 to 23 inches at the shoul- 
der, would have the advantage over a 
smaller spaniel of any kind. The bitches 
of the Irish breed are from 20 to 22 
inches when measured from the top of the 
withers to the ground at that spot where 


stand the forefeet. Once you have observed 
the form and appearance of an Irish water 
spaniel, you will never forget the impres- 
sion made on your mind, by the appear- 
ance of this sporting gun dog. Although 
the Irish dog’s body and legs are covered 
with short and well-formed ringlets, his 
face and tail are devoid of a profusion of 
hair. He is “clean shaven”, although it is 
commonly believed that the early Irish 
dogs bore a close relationship to the large 
and often liver- (with white) colored water 
dogs employed for wildfowling purposes 
in the East and North of Great Britain. 
This old English water dog had a curly 
or woolly coat from behind his nasal organ, 
to the tip ofhis tail; his legs were heavily 
clothed with hair. If this English water 
dog of a huge poodle type, had anything 
to do with the make-up of the Irish water 
spaniel, what might the other side of the 
family have been like? From where came 
the clean face and the bare-of-hair tail ? 
Some there are who think that the Irish 
water spaniel was the result of a union 
between an Irish setter and a poodle of 
large size. But, the practiced breeder will 
at once recognize that it would be very 
difficult to produce a whip, almost devoid 
of hair, straight tail, from such a cross. 
Moreover, the older Irish setters mostly 
had a lot of white about them; in fact, 
they were white with red or chestnut 
markings. As a general rule, only short- 
haired dogs have whip tails. So it must 
be repeated that the bare-of-hair extrem- 
ities of the Irish water spaniel, are 
unique, save in the instance of the Afghan 
dogs, which are distinctly spaniel-like 
rather than of greyhound type in the style 
of their heads and the length of the ear 
flaps, and the profusion of hair on their 
ears. Altogether, the origin of the beauti- 
ful and useful Irish water spaniel is quite 


enigmatical. Is there greyhound or pointer 
or both of those breeds in him? His liver 
or puce color is that of the water spaniels 
of Europe. This same brown shade could 
have come from the old pointers and 
spaniels of Spain, which country gave to 
our forefathers several distinct and highly 
valuable breeds of sporting dogs. 

Irish water spaniels always have been 
very good, although somewhat scarce in 
the United States. In the early ’80’s of the 
last cycle, an eminent authority in the late 
Hugh Dalziel, a learned, brilliant scholar 
and writer on dogs, visited America. In 
his standard work, British Dogs, Dalziel 
affirms that the Irish water spaniels he 
judged at a St. Louis show were superior 





S USED AS HOUNDS 
Hunting bob-cats in Southern Arizona near the Mexican border. Owner: S. B. Moss, Benson, Ariz. 


to those owned in Europe. That declara- 
tion is worthy of all respect; for Dalziel 
was no vain trifler when writing on his 
life long studies regarding the origins and 
the physical proportions of many breeds 
of dogs. 

A 60-pound Irish water spaniel should 
be strong enough for any wildfowl retriev- 
ing that might be required. Such a dog 
should be sufficiently powerful to hunt in 
the most difficult of swamps and marshes. 
His tasks should take him to or near the 
water. For hunting in upland cover, a 
smaller spaniel would be the better able 
to negotiate the denser undergrowth in 
which pheasants, rabbits, etc. find their 
resting places. As frequently remarked 
in these columns, there is a suitable use or 
employment waiting for each kind or breed 
of gun dog. 

An Irish water spaniel’s place is in or 
near the water. 


HUNTING WITH DALMATIANS 


HE spotted, carriage or Dalmatiai 

dog is a native of the South European 
country from which it takes its name. 
This curiously and handsomely marked 
dog has been pretty well distributed al! 
over the world; moreover, of all dogs, he 
has been kept particularly pure. Some- 
times the Dalmatian has been described 
as a Bengal pointer. In Holland and ad- 
jacent kingdoms or republics, the Dalma- 
tian has been classed as the Little Dane, 
as opposed to the much larger Great Dane 
or German boarhound. I have heard of 
Dalmatians being used as game-pointing 
gun dogs. Dalmatia is said to be a good 
country for quail. Also, it is written that 
the Dalmatian, in his own land, is con- 
stantly called upon to do just the same 








WILLIAM HUMPHREY 


The Stiperstones, Minsterly, 
Shropshire, England 


has the following high-class draft of 
LLEWELLIN SETTERS and ENGLISH 
SPRINGER SPANIELS for sale. These Set- 
ters were shipped, in February, to Edward 
Humphrey, The Shropshire Game Farm, 
Stockton, N. J., who will show the dogs at 


work, 
SETTERS 


No. t—Horsford Count Frederick, dog; color— 
white; Sire, Count Fred; Dam, Dixie Windem, 
whelped March 1928. Rock is a bold, wide-ranging 
dog with: great style and endurance. Can win Field 
Trials. He has been heavily shot over. Rocksteady, 
particularly good on partridge, grouse, pheasants. 
Very good looking and sound. Would make an 
ideal stud dog for breeding Lilewellin bitches. 
Price $350.00. 

No. 2—Horsford Countess Flush. bitch; color— 
black, white and tan; Sire, Horsford Count Rock; 
Dam, Horsfore Countess Winnie, whelped March 
1928. Flush ha, been heavily shot over last season 
and is particularly good on pheasants and grouse. 
An easy bitch to handle. Rocksteady, a_ real 
shooting bitch and very handsome. Price $300.00. 
No. 3—Horsford Countess Mattie, bitch; color— 
black and white; Sire, Field Trial Ch. Dan Win- 
dem; Dam, Countess Blue Cap, whelped August 
1927. This bitch has had great experience, and a 
large head of game has been shot over her. She 
can find game in beautiful style; she has marvel- 
ous endurance. A perfect, easily-handled shooting 
dog; has been used on grouse, pheasants and 
partridges. Price $350.00. 

No. 4—Horsford Countess Dainty, bitch: color— 
black and white; Sire, Field Trial Ch. Dan Win- 
dem; Dam, Countess Nesta, whelped March 1929. 
This bitch has great field trial prospects; has been 
constantly worked on grouse, pheasants and par- 
tridges. She is rocksteady on point and steady 
to shot. Great style, a real bird hunter and over 
distemper. Price $300.00. 


ENGLISH SPRINGERS 


No. t—Horsford Hourly, liver and white dog, 
whelped April 1927. Sire, Horsford Harper; Dam. 
Horsford Heredity. Hourly has been heavily shot 
over and is one of the fastest dogs ever bred. 
Great nose; he excels in punishing cover: a dog 
that can win any field trials. His retrieving is fast 
and tender from land and water. Can be used 
either for hunting or as a non-slip retriever at 
heel; rocksteady, very handsome. Price $250.00. 

No. 2—Horsford Horsefly, liver and white dog, 
whelped May 1929. Sire, Dual Ch. Horsford Het- 
man; Dam, Laverstoke Pamela. Horsefly has been 
used solely as_a non-slip retriever with Pointers 
and Setters. He is a first-rate finder and re- 
triever of wounded game; tender retriever from 
land and water; rocksteady. This is one of the 
best looking ideal Springers ever bred by owner 
and @ future show bench champion. Price $250.00. 





The six dogs mentioned above are the best 

and most perfect draft of highly trained 

dogs ever offered for sale from the 

Horsford Kennels, They are genuine, re- 
liable and fully guaranteed. 























Healthy Breeders 
produce 


Healthy Pups 
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demonstrated by dog’s puppy food, 
preference for it _ over Jig none better.” 
other foods. Test Thoro- U.R. Fisuat, 






Bread, Mail coupon. Hope, Indiana 


A iiteyne)siasrte 


The ThoroBread Co., Dept X, Cincinnati, O. 
Enclosed find 10c for which send me your 
special large size trial package of Thoro- 
Bread. 

I want: [Biscuit [Meal [[Crackels 
Name 
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TETRACHLORETHYLENE for WORMS 


Tetrachlorethylene is endorsed by the U. 8. Dept. 
of Agriculture as the safest known effective drug 
for the removal of hookworms and round worms of 
dogs. Prevents and cures Running-Barking Fits 


and Sore Mouth. Safe for unweaned pups in full 
dosage. 


Assorted sizes, $1.00 prepaid. 
CHLORIDE C. P. CO., BOX 15, McNeill, Miss. 








FORTUNATE LINDY 


AN ENGLISH SPRINGER SPANIEL of TRUE 
TYPE. Correct Size, Weight, Build, Pedigree. 
White and liver marked, about 47 pounds, moder- 
ately high on the leg, without approaching the 
settery appearance. Perfect in build. Every inch 
the sportsman’s spaniel. A winner of a number of 
first prizes. Excellent gun dog, a soft-mouthed 
retriever, land and water. FORTUNATE LINDY 
is just over 2 years old. Guaranteed as a sire. 
He is by HORSFORD HAZE (imported) out 
of FORTUNE TELLER—both prize _ winners. 
Lindy’s dam is a daughter of the international 
(English & American) winner CHAMPION HORS- 
FORD HAZARD, by the DUAL CHAMPION (field 
trial and show) HORSFORD HETMAN. Fee on 
applicatioc. Puppics occasionally for sale. 


NEWMAN J. HAMBURG 
Windswept Kennels Limerick, N. Y. 








SPRINGER SPANIEL PUPS 
for yur FALL HUNTING—PRICED REASONABLY 
And whose pedigree contains the names of Reva of 
Avendale, Cornwallis Cavalier, Rex of Avendale, 
Beechgrove Trouncer, Spring of Avendale and others 
who top the list in the Springer world. These pups 
are by Ivan Skivinsky Skivar and Mugsy of Gun- 
flint, my own trained hunters. They are well marked 
liver and white, and black and white; oig and husky and 
top notch in every way. Write me and I will send you 
a picture and price to sell. F. J. CLINE, Bucklin, Kansas 








SPANIEL TRAINER 


Now is the time to make reservation for the training 
of your dog. I specialize in the training and condition- 
ing for, and handling of Spaniels at Field Trials. 
Have 400 acres private wild land, also lake for water 
work. Game consists of Pheasants, Grouse, Woodcock 
and Rabbits. Only 36 miles from New York City. 


R. R. LANCON 
Phone 508-R. Rockaway, Denville, New Jersey 








SPRINGER SPANIELS 


A beautiful litter of exclusive high-class registered 
. puppies, sired by a handsome working son of Dual 
Champion Flint of Avendale and out of a daughter of 
Champion Springbok of Ware. They are supreme for 
type, quality and markings. I ship subject to your 
inspection and approval and if the pup does not live 
to be one year old I will replace it free of cost. 
Price $25.00. Several choice bitches in whelp cheap. 
LAKELAND KENNELS, H. J. Robertson, Olivia, Minn. 











SIBERIAN HUSKIES 


Fastest sled dogs of the North. 
Friendly, courageous, intelligent. 
Delightful pets. We have the 
only pure white Siberians in 
Alaska. 

Blue or brown eyed puppies for 
sale—$75.00 and up. 

Inquiries solicited. 
ALASKA KENNELS 
Fairbanks Alaska 











SUPERIOR SPRINGER PUPPIES 


4 months-old Springer spaniel dog and bitch. 
Sire: Horsrorp Haze (pure Aqualate strain) ; 
dam: Fortune TEeLLer (dam of Fortunate Lindy), 
by CHAMPION HorsFrorRD Hazarp. White, dark- 
liver markings. Very gc looking, well-grown; 
best of field trial, shooting dog and bench show 
blood. Dog $50; bitch $40. Approval. 


DREW FARM KENNELS 
Phone Croton: 3015 Oseawana-on-Hudson, N. Y. 











Gossetts Ye Olden Tyme Black & 
Tan Bugle Voiced American Hounds 


Far famed for great endurance, cold 
trailing ability, hunting sense, deep 
bugle voices Peers of all hound-dom. 
Unrivalled for big game, fox, coon or 
rabbits. Breeds best at stud. Trained 
hounds, brood bitches, youngsters. Pup- 
pies a specialty. Highly descriptive il- 
lustrated catalog & sales list 10c. 

Hermosa Vista Farm, Saint Clairsville, 0. 





work that the ordinary and everyday vil- 
lage or farm houn’ dog of America ac- 
complishes during the years of his country- 
side existence. There is a considerable 
likeness between the Dalmatian and the 
English pointing dog. If there be anything 
in the make, shape and general conforma- 
tion of a sporting dog, there may be no 
reason to doubt the capabilities of a 
trained spotted dog, as a worthy pointing 
dog—on winged or other game. 

According to advices from Benson, 
Arizona, a pack of Dalmatians, has been 
found useful for hunting large and carni- 
vorous game. In his letter under date of 
January 22, 1930, S. B. Moss writes: “I 
am enclosing you a picture of my Dalma- 
tians. They are father, mother, and five 
and a half months-old pups. If anyone 
thinks the Dalmatian is not a good hunt- 
ing dog he does not know anything about 
the Dalmatian. I am using them with 
great success on the bob-cats in the moun- 
tains of Southern Arizona.” 

It would be interesting to learn whether 
or not Mr. Moss’ Dalmatian dogs, while 
throwing their tongues, possess voices 
that more or less approximate the tone 
and volume of ordinary hunting hounds. 
Do these Moss Dalmatian dogs bay? 


FINAL CONTESTS AT W. K, C. 
NEW YORK SHOW 


N the excellent New York Madison 

Square Garden arena with its greenish 
mat-covered floor, the various sporting 
and gun dogs made a fine group. There 
stood the golden retriever, Cleo, somewhat 
low in stature but in full coat. She is a 
little setter-like, perhaps, otherwise a nice 
and handy dog. The first round of ap- 
plause was given to the veteran. Rhode 
Islander, Joe Armstrong with his white- 
and-liver-marked pointer, Ch. Post Road 


(Dick) Zwicker, 


Driver, a smart well-made dog rather gay 
in carriage of stern. The Labrador, Led- 
sham of Windholme, on the right of the 
line-up, could have done with more size. 
Next to Sultan was the Clumber spaniel, 
Overcroft Snowdrift, owned by Mrs. 
Haley Fiske. Snowdrift is sound, possesses 
a fair type of head; plenty of bone and 
markings of pale orange color. The Sus- 
sex spaniel, Cornplanter of Fourclovers, 
an English champion, was led by Harry 
T. Peters, his owner. Cornplanter is a 
flat-coated, good-headed, nice-boned dog 
of the correct color. The springer spaniel 











Ch. Nuthill Dignity, all the way from 
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California, is certainly of a nice stamp 
She has the correct length of leg, a proper 
length of body, good shoulders, loins 
hindquarters, and stern. Her coat was in 
nice condition. Her head is of the classic 
cut and modelled, while the bone and 
feather are just what is required. 

The pointer, Post Road Driver, was 
then seen at a disadvantage, the oy. 
carriage of this dog’s stifle joints being 
much remarked, although the crowd, out- 
side the ring, had seemingly made up its 
mind to make the dog their prime 
favorite. Next came the wire-haired point- 
ing griffon, Suffield Hector II, a short- 
headed dog, otherwise an attractive one. 
The Irish setter Ch. Delaware Kate, stood 
out as one of the more notable exhibits, 
She is of a lovely and level color. The 
Gordon setter, Inglehurst Roger is of a 
good black and tan color ; he could do with 
more size. The English setter Gilroy's 
Special Chief, is a well-bred, flat-coated, 
nicely boned and feathered dog—white 
with blue or black tickings. Chief’s head 
is long; the skull peaked at the occiput 
bone, and the formation of the whole 
head is excellent in its shape. The white- 
and-orange-colored cocker spaniel, Ch, 
Idahurst Belle, II, met with a great re- 
ception. She stands well on good legs 
with sufficient timber. As a truly sporting 
spaniel, Belle’s head could be more de- 
veloped in the skull and length and power 
of foreface. The parade of the English 
setter, Special Chief, met with consider- 
able approval. This setter’s stern could be 
shorter. 

Then the judge sent his choices under 
the big numbers, their order being the 
Irish setter, Delaware Kate, first; the 
cocker Idahurst Belle, second; the spring- 
er spaniel Nuthill Dignity, third and the 
pointer Ch. Post Road Driver, fourth. 
The judge, William T. Paine, appeared 





ON GUARD! 
Russian wolfhounds. Champion Marlboro Mona (left) and Romona of Marlboro. Owner: M. B. 
Ss. 


Halifax, N. 


to have over-looked the important practice 
of moving the dogs in the ring. The first 
and fourth prize winners did not appear 
to the best advantage when they were ob- 
served in action before and after the 
awards were made. 

Right on the dot of 9 o'clock, the ter- 
riers came into the ring to be judged by 
Walter S. Glynn. By this time the gal- 
leries were packed while the ringside ac- 
commodated a crowd of six and seven 
deep. The earliest to enter the enclosure 
was a smart but wide in front little smooth 
coated miniature pinscher, docked and 
cropped in the most approved German 
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fashion. But Edger V. Heigengrund did 
not carry enough guns to be successful in 
such company. Redroof Fanfare, a good- 
headed and bodied Manchester terrier has 
not the best of ear crops. Ch. Haymarket 
Dawn, an attractive all-white bullterrier. 
had many friends. She is a_well-shaped 
bitch with a nice head, small, dark eyes 
and a capital crop. The wire-haired fox- 


vm 


CHAMPION WALKER HOUND 

The famous Baldwin’s King Pin. Best American 

foxhound New York, Toronto and Ottawa Shows, 
1930. Owner: W. E. Baldwin, Ottawa, Canada 


terrier bitch Pendley Calling of Blarney, 
led by her owner, John G. Bates, is of the 
correct size. She carries a great top, a 
long, lean head with small well-shaped 
ears set on a long and graceful neck. Her 
shoulders are particularly good as are her 
legs and feet; her girth and ribs are ex- 
cellent, the hind quarters well formed and 
muscled; the hocks are set low. 


A light fawn- or mustard-colored Cairn: 


terrier in George of Hyver of Tapscott 
was not too good on his forelegs; while 
the Airedale bitch, Walstanton Superb of 
Firenze, Col. Guggenheims’ latest impor- 
tation, stood out in bold relief as one of 
the best terriers in the ring. She is sound, 
lovely in color, of a nice size and was well 
shown: she might be a troublesome one 
with her inclined to be curly jacket. The 
Scottish terrier, Ch. Scotsholme Surprise, 
was unlucky to be among the unwanted. 
The Sealyham terrier, Delph Discrim- 
inate of Pinegrade is a long and strong- 
headed dog, compact in body and large 
bone. He had hosts of admirers. 


GOOD-sized and colored Welsh ter- 

tier Rowdy Boy was among the last 
four kept for the final tussle which resulted 
in Mr. Bate’s wire-haired foxterrier Pend- 
ley Calling of Blarney being placed first; 
the Airedale Superb, second; the Sealyham 
Delph Discriminate, third; and the Welsh 
terrier Rowdy Boy, fourth. 

In this section the wire-haired fox- 
terrier and the Airedale were always 
“asking” for the chief prizes. Both were 
put down in the pink of condition. The 
Airedale was ably handled by Trayford. 
: A quarter of an hour before the adver- 
tised time for the staging of the grand 
and final assembly of the picks of all of 
the dogs in the show, there arrived in the 
ring the red Irish setter bitch, Ch. Dela- 
ware Kate, very handsome to look upon. 
Kate was steered by Bennie Lewis. The 
wonderfully-coated black and_ brindle 
Pekingese dog, Fushon Paladin of Alder- 
bourne, led by Miss Marjorie Ashton 
Cross, appeared in magnificent form. You 
could not see any light beneath the trail- 
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A GRAND SPRINGER 








MAROBAR 
KENNELS 


WYANDANCH 
LONG ISLAND 
FARMINGDALE 694-M 
SPRINGER SPANIELS 
and 


IRISH SETTERS 
AT THE STUD 























' N JINNING (\PRINGER 
AND 

ORKING WJPANIELSe 
We offer puppies, practically full grown, 
from well known Champion Bench Winning 
and Field Trial Stock. Prices $100.00 up. 
Also, we offer a few Field Trial dogs at rea- 
sonable prices. 
We will now book orders for young puppies 


for 1930 delivery. Prices $50.00 up. All eli- 
gible for registration in American Kennel 
b. 


Y 


CLARION KENNELS 
25 Broadway New York City 


We guarantee every dog we sell to be 100% as 
represented, or money refunded. 








SPRINGER SPANIEL 
TRAINER 


Let me train your Springer or Cocker Spaniel Chesa- 
peake or Labrador Retriever into a Finished Shooting 
Dog and a Tender-mouthed Retriever from land or 
water. 

I use a force system of my own which makes a dog 
under perfect controi at all times. 

This was demonstrated when I handled the Highway 
Team which won twenty-three places including four 
firsts in the trials held in Canada, Brewster N. Y.. 
Fishers Island, N. Y¥., and Edgerton, Wis.. in 1927. 

I train your dog according to your specifications. 
Reference kindly permitted to Mr. Freemar Lloyd, 
Field & Stream, and Mr. Frank Dole, Kennel Editor, 
New York Herald-Tribune. 


GEO. C. WALTERS 
4702 No, 14 St. Omaha, Neb. 


English Champion INVERESK CASHIER PUPPIES 
: 1 Sori “» British Usvatty A SELECT 
which has beaten every good Springer in British Shik Sen Sion 
Isles. Best of breed, Crystal Palace, London 
CHAMPION 


SPRINGBOK oF Wane 
“The Ideal of the Breed” 


My New 
Spring Catalog 


is now ready. I have 
listed nearly every 
Springer in my ken- 
nels at very much re- 
duced prices, as 1 











must positively sell 
fifty beautiful, high-class Springers before May ist. In order to do 
this I have pelea lovely brood bitches as low as $75.00 delivered 


handsome and hard-working youngsters. Many are in-whelp to my 
International Champions and the puppies will more than pay for the 
dam. I will mate them to any of my Sires for $25.00 extra. Send for 
catalog and reserve one or two of these grand bitches today. 


THE WORLD’S BEST PUPPIES! 


to make a worker and 
J ay! You owe it to him! Under my 
fe Guarantee Plan you have full life insurance for one year. Superb 
show individuals at $65.00 to $90.00. Write for catalog today. 


TRAINED SPRINGER BITCHES! 
Five trained and imported bitches and one dog. Fast and industrious 
workers. Obedient. Rapid and tender retrievers. Reduced prices now 
as I must sell immediately. Buy a trained bitch and raise her litter! 
She will be ready for your next Fall's hunting. Send for Catalog. 
NOTE THIS SPECIAL! 


Four healthy and registered Brood Bitches at only $35.00 each. 
No Duty on my Dogs. All are registered. Deferred Payments, if re- 


AVANDALE KENNELS (Reg.) 


E. Chevrier, Prop., 271 Portage Ave., Winnipeg, Can. 
World's Largest Breeders of High-Class English Springer Spaniels 








FOR SALE 


Trained dark eyed liver and white Springer 
Bitch. Avondale .and Powderhorn blood lines. 
Three years old—Bred to Int. Ch. Boghurst 
Rover—Broken and experienced on all game in- 
cluding turkey. Price $200. for quick sale. 


DR. EARL J. THEE 
3923 W. 6th St. Los Angeles 











WORKING COCKERS 


We have a few well broken Cockers for upland 
shooting—one or two second season dogs and some 
younger ones broken this year in both dogs and 
bitches. Telephone: Poughkeepsie 1850. No dogs 
sent on approval. 
At stud: Rowcliffe War Dance, Fee $40. 
ROWCLIFFE KENNELS 


Poughkeepsie New York 











TRAINING 


Ed. Humphrey & L. Bond, late of Wm. Humphrey's 
famous “Horsford’’ Kennel of Gundogs, Shrewsbury, 
England, are now open to take to train a limited 
number of Pointers, Setters and Spaniels on their 
well stocked game farm. For particulars write 


THE SHROPSHIRE GAME FARM 
Stockton, N. J. 








ing of his enormous belly-hair and the 
















all steel 
KENNEL RUNS 


Here, at last, is an all steel kenneb fence that 
you can afford. Combines strength, rigidity, clean- 
ness, peatness, durability and economy. Easy to 
build. Simply drive post sections In ground and 
bolt on top rail. No fittings required. Post and 
top rail sections two inch angle iron alusinum 
finish—punched for netting and Coline. Seld di- 
rect at big saving. Crown special dog fencing, 
2x4 Inch mesh No. 1! gauge, sold to you at deal- 
ers’ prices. 

Write today for latest Crown catalog and dealer 
prices on wire fencing. No charge—a post card 
will bring them. 


Crown Iron Works Co. 
Established 1878 
1350 Tyler St. N. E. Minneapolis, Minn. 
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Best seller ever known! 





Eighth Edition 
Twentieth Century Bird-Dog Book 


TRAINING AND KENNEL MANAGEMENT 
(Beautifully illustrated) By Er. M. Shelley 


(Author of “Big Game Hunting with Dogs,” etc.) 
Breaker and Handler of Cowley’s Rodfield’s Pride— 
Jessie Rodfield’s Count Gladstone—Hard Cash—Tony 
Bov’s Daisv—Prince Lyndon, etc., etc., the Field Trial 
Winning Setters and Pointers of immortal fame. 


Mr. Shelley's Methods are 90 per cent original 
Many thousands of Mr. Shelley’s incomparable work 
have been sold to amateur and other trainers. No book 
on dog training has ever created such an enormous and 
world-wide demand. 

Why? Because it is written by a highly practical man 
and in simple language. Your boy or girl can train 
a dog after reading these instructions. 

This author teaches you how to train with consummate 
ease your own Gun Dog at home, in a room, yard or 
field. Save your money, time and chance of disappoint- 
ment. Be independent of trainers at a distance. 

Tue Eastest, Quicxest anp Most Natura Way 
to Break Your Doc. 

Descriptive ano Picturep CHAPTERS ON INEXPENSIVE 
Kennet Maxinc anno Tratninc APPLIANCES; also 
Simepte Doc Docrorine. 

1 year sub. to Frecp anp STREAM Bish S| FOR 


Book (paper cover) ; $1.50 $3 00 
Total value $4.00 . 
Cloth bound book and subscription $3.50 


Sold only with a year’s subscription 


FIELD & STREAM, 578 Madison Ave., N. Y. 


wh Kk Te 8 Oe A os 


All BREEDS REL/SH PERFECTION 
= vy 





ON DOG DOD 
is stocked in convenient sizes, by Pet Shops. 
Sporting G and Feed Stores everywhere. 
Order locally, or if you prefer, we rr ship 


. or \ 
to any point in the United States, all chenqes 
PERFECTION, s balanced meat cereal food, 
prepared ready for use—all you do is feed it 

PERFECTION FOODS COMPANY 
REEK Dept. 15 MIC HICAN 


BATTLE C€ 











IRISH SETTERS 


Sired by that sensational winner 
SMADA IRISH REX 
A.K.C. 561,558 F.D.S.B. 136052 


Field and show type. 
All ages, priced from Thirty-five Dollars. 
DR. R. J. SMITH R.F.D. 2, Mt. Gilead, Ohio 














The Blue Grass Farm Kennels 
BERRY, KY. 

offer for sale: Setters and Pointers, Fox and 

Cat Hounds, Wolf and Deer Hounds, Coon 

and Opossum Hounds, Bear and Lion 

Hounds, Varmint and Rabbit Hounds. 

Shipped for trial. Catalogue ten cents. 


-—ENGLISH SETTERS— 


3 young male dogs 8 months old for sale. Registered, 
from the hest bloa@ lines. Prospects for both the 
Field trials and Bench a rare combination, Big boned, 
low set ears and long muzzles. 

One 2-yr. old Llewellyn shooting dog has two cover 
dog field trials wins to his credig. Fast and merry worker. 
Hunting camp in the Adirondacks. 9 room house furnished 
complete with 7-acres of ground. For sale reasonable. 


HI-ON KENNELS 
Hastings-on-Hudson, N. Y. 





Box 664 














floor over which he trotted or ambled 
his way. Giralda’s Lola, a_ well-man- 
nered black and light sable- or tan-colored 
German shepherd bitch was a popular 
animal. Sometimes she was wide in the 
carriage of her ears. The red-fawn Eng- 
lish bulldog, Ch. Maple Spring Boddie 
Boy, possesses good shoulders and a wide 
chest; he is a flat-skulled bulldog with a 





A FIELD TRIAL SPRINGER 
Paulinus of Ware, Winner All-Age-Stake Brewster, 
I Y., 1929. Owner: C. D. Stillman, Handler: 
William Gladwin. 


good, up-turned face. Boddie Boy has 
wonderfully small, well-shaped and carried 
ears. He was bred in Canada and owned 
by Kerry Lindsey, President of the Mary- 
land Bulldog Club. 

A strongly-made beagle in Ch. Meadow- 
lark Watchman was somewhat nervous, 
and carried his stern very low. Conse- 
quently Everett Fread failed to make the 
most of his charge. 

John Bates handled his wirehaired fox- 
terrier Pendley Calling on a loose or 
slack lead; he did not hoist the little bitch 
off her feet. Pendley Calling, at ease, 
stood in the absolutely correct manner; 
there was no denying her top, her clean 
and sloping shoulders, level back, set-on 
of stern, well-formed hindquarters and 
correct hocks. As before written, her size 
and weight are correct. The bulldog was 
the last but three to be dismissed, the 
wire-haired foxterrier, beagle and Ger- 
man shepherd bitch holding their own in 
the eyes and mind of the judge, William 
L. McCandlish, Chairman of the English 
Kennel Club, London. After some consid- 
erable comtemplation the visiting and 
famous adjudicator made his final de- 
cision. The great cup was awarded to the 
wire-haired foxterrier, Pendiey Calling of 
Blarney. She scored amidst a tumult of 
applause and loud cheering. 

Thus ended the fifty-fourth annual dog 
show of the time-honored Westminster 
Kennel Club, New York. Spratt’s Patent 
benched and fed while the Foley manage- 
ment was as perfect as brains, hands and 
experience could make it. 

The first W.K.C. show was held in the 
year 1876, 


GREAT PRICES FOR WELSH 
HOUNDS 


A previously reported in Fretp aNnp 
StrEAM, a couple of Welsh fox- 
hounds were sent over here from Wales 
to compete at the show held under the 





auspices of the Masters of Foxhounds 
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Association, at the Riding Club, New 
York. Furrier and Ringwood were the 
property of David Davies, Master of the 
Montgomeryshire Hounds. Jack Davies, 
the huntsman, was in charge of the couple 
of rare-stamped, rough-coated, white- and 
lemon- or (light tan-) marked hounds. Mr, 
Davies intimated to the M.F.H.A. that, 
after the show, it was his wish that the 
hounds should be sold at auction and the 
proceeds donated to some charitable in- 
stitution or body. The hounds were put 
up for sale at the banquet held on the 
night after the biggest and best exhibition 
of hounds and beagles ever seen in Amer- 
ica. The first prize Furrier was sold for 
$3050, while Ringwood fell to the $850 
bid of Henry G. Vaughan M.F.H., the 
Essex Hunt. Both hounds were purchased 
by syndicates. The proceeds ($3900) were 
given to the Hunt Servants’ Fund. Festive, 
the dam of Furrier, was, a year or so ago, 
imported into this country by Erastus T. 
Tefft, owner of the Star Ridge pack of 
Welsh hounds kenneled near Brewster, 
New York. 


PUPPIES IN APRIL AND MAY 


HRICE blessed is the man or woman 

who owns strong litters of over a 
month old, when April or May comes 
around. For the orbit of the sun becomes 
higher and wider thus occasioning the 
lengthening of the spring days. The sun 
gives increased life and happiness to the 
animal as well as to the vegetable and ar- 
boreal worlds of North American lati- 
tudes. Puppies which are strong and able 
enough to crawl or tumble from their 
nests, will soon try to hasten their feeble 
steps towards a beam of sunlight that 
streams in through the indoor kennel win- 
dow. Or, if puppies are allowed their liber- 
ty, they will roll along where the orb shall 
give them warmth and atmosphere that 
are helpful alike to puppy and child. Now 
will be the time to let your puppies have 
the full advantage of sunlight. Allow them 
to wander just where they like: they can- 
not travel far. Keep them indoors when 





PRIZE WINNERS 


in the Sporting Dog Division of 
the Field and Stream 
Photo Contest 


Ist Prize 


DON BARROW, 
Clarksdale, Mo. 


2nd Prize 


JOSEPH P. HOGAN, 
Malden, Mass. 


3rd Prize 


MISS FLORENCE READE, 
W. Duluth, Minn. 











the weather is bad. Half an hour before 
sundown, do not fail to kennel the little 
imps. Throw an old gunnysack for the 
youngsters to play with: they will drag 
and pull, pull and drag at the bag. In this 
way they shall be given exercise ; and ex- 
ercise generates appetite: a satisfied appe- 
tite builds up as well as sustains the 
health and strength of the bodies and 
brains of all living creatures. 

Feed your puppies four times 2, day. 
Do not surfeit or gorge them with a 
wasteful abundance of food. If possible 
let there be a bucket or pan of buttermilk 
or soured skimmed milk in the kennel 
yard. The puppies will lick and lap at the 
clotted stuff, just when they feel like 1 
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AMONG THE GUN DOGS 
By Horace Lytle 


THE OLD TIME SETTERS 


N order to understand things of the 

present it is necessary to know what 
has gone before. And if we may hope to 
anticipate the future, we must know the 
history of the past. Thus, if we would un- 
derstand the bird dogs as they are today, 
we must have a correct conception of them 
as they were in years gone by—for yester- 
day is ever the basis of today. 

Also, if we are to build toward future 
improvements, it must be upon a basis 
of known factors. We must know how we 


than the setter—which qualities certainly 
render him preferable for very young 
shooters, or for residents of cities who 
shoot but a few days in the year—I must 
agree with that agreeable sporting English 
writer, ‘Craven’, that the first place among 
shooting dogs must be awarded to the 
setter. 

“In style and dash of ranging, in 
courage and capacity of covering ground; 
in beauty of form and grace of attitude; 
in variety of color and elegance of cloth- 





THE APOTHEOSIS OF STYLE 
Here is displayed the ideal stance of the setter. This dog is My Skimit, F.D.S.B. 158891. Owner: 


Mrs. J. E. Ellis, 


arrived where we are, if'we are to have 
any idea of where we may hope to go 
from here. 

The pointer has either improved or the 
setter has slipped. Whether the latter is 
true or not, the former is certain. That 
being the case, a re-improvement of the 
setter should surely be as possible as was 
the original improvement of the pointer. 
If a breed that started as inferior can be 
brought to the heights, certainly a breed 
that once occupied that position may be 
restored to its former glory. Doesn’t that 
seem reasonable? I think the latter job 
should be the easier. We have a firmer 
foundation to start with—a known foun- 
dation. We are certain of our ground. 


HERE are some who contend that 
setters have not gone backward—but 
that pointers have simply come forward. 
Even so, if the pointer breed could be 
thus developed from nothing, it stands to 
reason the setter breed can be still further 
refined, having something substantial to 
start with. That being the case, and seem- 
ingly logical, I have decided to give you 
glimpses of the two breeds as compared by 
one who in days gone by had a chance 
to know them even as you and I today. 
And who should be better qualified to 
do this than Frank Forester? This month 
I shall quote him on the subject of the 
setter. Of the setter breed in 1856, he 
wrote: 
“First 
without 
Setter. 
For—although the pointer possesses 
many excellencies, among others greater 
docility, or rather, perhaps, greater re- 


in the list of sporting dogs, 
a moment’s hesitation I place the 


tention of what he has learned, with less 


inclination to run riot and require partial 
rebreaking, 


after he has long lain idle, 





Clarksville, Tenn. 


ing; no animal of his species will at ali 
bear comparison with him.’ 

“IT will add that, in endurance of ex- 
treme fatigue; in supporting cold and wet; 
in facing thorny brakes and tangled cov- 
ert; in travelling with uninjured feet over 
stony mountain ledges, across plains bris- 
tling with spiked sword-grass, or over 
burnt coppices ragged with jags and 
stubs; and generally working, day in and 
day out, for weeks, or through a season 
together, the setter distances the bravest 
pointers I have ever seen? 

“His temper too is usually milder, he 
is a more affectionate and friendly dog— 
this praise is not, however, due to the 
Irish variety, which is apt to be savage— 
and is, in my opinion, also a wiser and 
more intelligent and sagacious animal; 
although he is so much more frolicsome, 
larking and high-spirited, that it is, un- 
deniably, more difficult to keep him in 
command, and more necessary to rule him 
with a strict hand and observant eye, than 
the pointer. 

“For the made and complete sportsman, 
therefore, I without a moment’s doubt 
advise the adoption of the setter, es- 
pecially for America, where, or at least 
in the greater part of which, almost all 
the shooting is either covert-shooting or 
marsh-shooting ; for both of which branch- 
es of sport I consider one setter as equal, 
for the quantity of service to be got out 
of him, to two pointers, and for the satis- 
factory style of doing the work, and the 
cheerful endurance of the toil without 
suffering, yet more superior. 

“On this subject, I shall quote the brief 
opinion of ‘a gentleman, a large breeder 
of sporting dogs,’ from a work of ‘Crav- 
en’s, which I feel myself the more justi- 
fied in doing that he often, and once in 
this very work, borrows from me, not only 
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Dogs and Foxes are more easily infected 
with worms than many other animals. Nema 
Capsules are the sate and sure treatment. 


Animal Industry Dept., Desk N-39-C 


PARKE, DAVIS & CO. 


Detroit, Michigan + Walkerville, Ontario 








TRAINING WATER DOGS 


I have had 10 years experience training 
SPANIELS CHESAPEAKES LABRADORS 
Have sent out many grand working dogs. I use a 
force system. Trainer of POINTERS and SETTERS. 
Dogs thoroughly trained in 3 to 4 months. This 
service is guaranteed at around Fifteen Dollars 
a month. 


CECIL 0. WILLIAMS Atlantic, lowa 














IRISH SETTERS 


Dual type puppies and young dogs bred 
from best field trial, show and hunting 
stock. Wonderful prospects for field or 
bench. Also a thoroughly trained shooting 


dog. 
W. J. THAYER 
R.F.D. 27 South Byron, N. Y. 











BOARDING AND TRAINING 


Pointers and setters. Grounds unlimited. Birds 
abundant. Yards and kennels the best that I can 
build. Your dog, if placed here, will have a daily 
opportunity on birds. Am equipped to take care 
of your dog through the summer. Caring for 
matrons in whelp and rearing of puppies a 


specialty. ° 
PAUL OTTO Levy, Ark. 














THIS DOG COLLAR § 


(Your name in gold) 

SEND NO MONEY 

Pay postman on arriva) 
Extra plates 50¢ each. Dog 
couplers and leads S0c ea. 
KENNEL SUPPLY CO. 
Dept. X Fitchburg, Mass. 





















































































Owe... and you can erect 
the “Buffalo” Kennel Yard 


in 15 minutes... 


Here's an easy way to solve the fencing problem. 
Without the least trouble and in fifteen minutes’ 
time, you can build a complete kennel yard, fence 
and all. “‘Buffalo’’ Portable Fencing is constructed 
in sections; and to set it up you merely push the 
section legs into the ground and wire or clip the ends 


together. . . . For $26.50 (or $27.50 if you want 
our patented clips) you receive our trial assortment 
No. 1-A, which will make a yard 14 ft. by 7 ft. 


by 5 ft. high, including gate. Send check, N. Y. 
draft or money order. (Shipped F.0O.B. Buffalo, 
N. Y¥.) Write for Booklet 80B. 


BUFFALO WIRE WORKS CO., Inc. 


(Formerly Scheeler’s Sons Est. 1869) 
574 Terrace Buffalo, N. Y. 











DOG CARE 


SIMPLIFIED 





alike. Sent with crisp samples 
her's A-t Dog Foods for ic 
Write teday. 
BATTLE CREEK DOG FOOD CO. 


432 State Street BATTLE CREEK, MICH. 











Palmerston Red Irish Setters at Stud 


Champion Palmerston Connemara Grand 


A broken field dog. Winner of 175 first prizes and 
$50. Palmerston Pat 
Mike. Fee 


78 Championship points. Fee 
Kelly. Fee $50. Champion Palmerston Red 
$50. Palmerston Jerry. Fee $50. 


3. 
Puppies—young stock and brood bitches 
DR. . D. DeRONDE 
48 East 89th Street, New York, N. Y. 
Kennels: Spring Valley, New York 








| DOG TRAINER 


The time to attend to your puppy's education 
is now, not just before the open season when 
real Trainers are finishing, not starting, dogs. 


Setters, Pointers, Springers and Retrievers 
Handled. 30 years’ experience as trainer and 
bird hunter. State Guide. Send thas Puppy now 
and stop worrying. 


E. N. ATHERTON, P. O. Intervale, Me. 











| Chesapeake Bay Retrievers 


whelped July 28th, 1929. Sire and Dam _ both 

registered in Canadian and American Kennel Clubs. 

Male $150.00. Female $100.00. Satisfaction guaran- 
teed. Registered of course. 


NEIL NELSON, Wooler, Ont., Canada 





One male dead grass color, one female Sage color 











IRISH WATER SPANIELS 


Four! puppies. Ranch raised, 
Five! all from WORKING STOCK 


Three! { Months old 
Six! 
free with every puppy. Write for literature. 


PERCY K. SWAN, Chico, Calif. 


SAFE DELIVERY GUARANTEED 


Some splendid young dogs seven months to one 
year. All priced right; my book on TRAINING 








BEAGLING 


aot like this—but 


beagles. The shows and field trials. 
Copy. 20c; Yearly, $1.50 











is sport. takes you outdoors— 


HOUNDS & HUNTING 


tells you how to train, show, breed. pack 


\, | HOUNDS & HUNTING, 1S Park St. Decatur, i 











NEW! The Bird-Dog Training Collar NEW! 
A Word to the Wise 
Grady W. Smith, Love Station, Miss., the noted shooting 


‘*TRAINO’’ 


dog expert, writes 
Since using these collars last season I would not be without them for 
any amount as I consider them the most humane training collar pos 
wible to make. I get better revults with less work with them than any 
other collar I exer used. Bigned Grant W. Surra 


The Best Police and Bird-dog Training Collar ever known. 


Worn reversed, it acts as guard against bites, etc. 


leader and check collar in one. By Mati Postpaip, $2.5 
Specially recommended by Ozark Ripley and other Sportsmen. 
Oscawana-on-Hudson, New York 


FREEMAN LLOYD 
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not rendering credit where it is due, but 
inventing a ‘Mrs. Harris’ in the shape 
of an American correspondent, to bear the 
weight of my offendings. 

““T have tried all sorts,’ says he, ‘and 
at last fixed on a well-bred setter as the 
most useful. I say well-bred, for not many 
of the dogs with feathered sterns, which 
one sees nowadays, are worthy of the name 
of setter. Pointer fanciers object to set- 
ters on account of their requiring more 
water, but there are generally sufficient 
springs and peat-holes on the moors for 
them, and even in the early part of Sep- 
tember a horsepond or ditch is to be met 
with often enough. For covert or snipe- 
shooting the setter is far superior; facing 
the thorns in the covert, and the wet in 
the bogs, without coming to heel shivering 
like a pig with the ague. I have always 
found, too, that setters, when well broke, 
are finer tempered, and not so easily cowed 
as pointers. Should they get an unlucky, 
undeserved kick, Don, the setter, wags his 
tail, and forgets it much sooner than 
Carlo, the pointer. My shooting, lying 
near the moors, takes in every description 
of country, and I always find, that after 
a good, rough day, the setter will out-tire 
the pointer, though, perhaps, not start 
quite so flash in the morning. 

““T always teach one, at least, of my 
dogs to bring his game, which saves a 
world of trouble, both in covert and out 
of it, but never allow him to stir for the 
birds until after loading.’ (Editor’s Note: 
Steadiness to shot and wing was espe- 
cially important in those days of muzzle 
loaders). 

“The writer is an Englishman, which 
accounts for the allusion to the moors and 


the early part of September, which are 
not applicable to this country, but I pre- 
ferred to let it stand and comment on it 
at leisure. 

“Our summer shooting, in the hottest 
part of the year, from July through 
August, is only for woodcock, and lies in- 
variably in wet ground, and almost invari- 
ably in covert; in no case, therefore, at 
this season is the setter likely to suffer 
from thirst, and so to prove inferior to 
the pointer, which really has the advan- 
tage over him in supporting extreme dry 
heat. Where the shooting is in thick cov- 
erts, the setter has the best of it. 

“Again, in the autumn shooting, which 
does not commence until the end of Octo- 
ber, there is much more of cold than of 
heat to be endured, and, the springs and 
rivers being ordinarily full, there is never 
any difficulty of procuring enough water 





for the thirstiest of dogs. 
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“On the grouse-mountains in Pennsy}- 
vania, and among scrub oaks and burnt 
woodlands, I have found the well-feath- 
ered legs and full toe-tufts of setters to 
give them great advantage over the bare- 
footed pointers, which I have frequently 
seen the necessity of hunting in buckskin 
boots. 

“In the southern country where quail- 
shooting, or partridge-shooting, as it is 
there termed, is followed in sultry weath- 
er, the lands are so irriguous and so well 
watered as a general thing, that the setter 
need not suffer, while the great preponder- 
ance of snipe and marsh-shooting gives 
him the preference. 

“The only portion of the United States, 
in which I should consider the pointer pre- 
ferable, is the dry prairies of the West, 
where it is frequently indispensable to 
carry out water for the dogs in grouse- 
shooting, which takes place on those tree- 
less plains in the intolerably hot weather 
of August and early part of September. 


ee PRODIGIOUS quantity of non- 

sense has been written under the 
pretext of ascertaining or deriving the 
original breed and stock of the setter— 
some writers insisting that he is a treble 
or quadruple mongrel, part setter, part 
pointer, and some add, part Newfoundland 
and part foxhound. 

“One sporting writer—wonders will 
never cease!—and he a man of some re- 
pute both as a sportsman and an authority, 
has actually given a receipt in one of his 
works, for manufacturing a setter. He 
desires the aspirant for the possession of 
a perfect dog of this breed, of which he 
records his own opinion, that it is the best 





A HIGH-HEADED IRISHMAN 
The Irish setter, Hall’s Barney pointing Hungarian partridges. Owner: Dr. W. S. Hall, Edmonton, 
Alberta, Canada 


in the world, to cross a foxhound with a 
pointer, and to recross the progeny with 
the low small Newfoundland of St. Johns. 
The offspring of this last cross is to be the 
given setter. 

“And this, as if there were not half a 
dozen pure and distinct families of setters 
reproducing themselves to the smallest 
distinctive mark of shape, coat and color, 
generation after generation, in Englan 
alone, without taking into consideration 
the Russian and Irish varieties. 

“He had precisely as weil, in order to 
raise a London dray-horse, have desire 
the breeder to cross a jenny ass with an 
elephant to give size, and then to recross 
the progeny with a bear in order to gam 
courage and a hairy coat. ; 

“The truth, and it is now generally 
admitted—is, that except the spaniel, the 
setter is the oldest and purest of all e 
sporting breeds. In fact it 15, itsell, 
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neither more nor less than a spaniel of 
the largest size, cultivated by the selec- 
tion of the best types for parents, by 
superior food, good housing, and judicious 
crossing, not with different varieties of 
the dog, but with various families of its 
distinct variety, until it has been brought 
nearly to perfection. 

“The habit of setting or pointing its 
game, which is now an instinctive and 
natural qualification of its race, was or- 
iginally an acquired trick, taught by 
diligent breaking. Centuries of tuition 
have rendered that acquired trick an 
hereditary gift, so much so, that no good 
judge of animals would now think a young 
setter worthy of being put into the break- 
er’s hands, if he did not point naturally 
and without instruction.” (Editor’s note: 
We seem to have lost some of this natural 
pointing instinct in our modern dogs). 

“This conversion of foreign and ac- 
quired tricks into hereditary and congeni- 
tal powers, transmitted from sire to son, 
is extraordinary; but this is by no means 
its most extraordinary phase. Every 
sportsman, who has kept and reared fa- 
milies of pointer puppies—in which varie- 
ty, as I have said before, this retention of 
acquired habits is even more common than 
in the setter—must often have observed 
the whelps, under four months of age, 
when no instruction has ever been given 
them, nor have they acquired any appre- 
hension of men, not only pointing the 
chickens and pigeons, in the stable yard 

or in the street, but backing one another 
in their points. 

“Now backing is entirely, and from the 
beginning, a bit of tuition. There is no 
movement resembling it in the natural 
action of a dog, nor, if there were, could 
it be of any service to him in a state of 
nature, but rather the reverse. 

“It is assumed, no one can say with 
how much plausibility or truth, that the 
assumption and retention of a stationary 
attitude, on coming upon a hot scent, is 
merely an adaptation to our uses, by the 
breaker, of a natural peculiarity of the 
“ pomnene by nature for his own 

oof, 


“NN scenting his game and crawling up 

as he still does, almost on his belly, 
and elbows, to the immediate proximity ot 
it, the animal naturally, it is said paused, in 
some instances crouched—as does the cat 
or leopard—in order to collect its energies 
and contract its muscles for the fatal 
spring. This pause, it is added, man has 
seized; taught the animal to prolong it; 
and so adapted it to his own purpose. It 
surely can be no native instinct implanted 
by the Creator in the dog from the be- 
ginning; since no animal possesses an in- 
stinct, which to possess would be useless, 
much more injurious to itself. How a dog 
standing stock still, as if in a half cata- 
leptic state, with eyes glaring, lips slaver- 
ing, tail rigid, back bristling, and limbs 
quivering with ‘excitement, motionless and 
attempting to effect nothing for ten min- 
utes, or half an hour, until the bevy of 
birds takes to its wings and away, should 
help him in a state of nature to get his 
supper, is inconceivable; but that because 
one dog on scenting game assumes this 
Strange position, his friend who is hunt- 
ing in company with him, instead—as one 
naturally would suppose him likely to do 
—ot rushing to share the fun and partake 
of the spoils, should do the like, is far 
more wonderful; as, where it does not 
naturally exist, it is infinitely more diffi- 
cult to teach. 

“Naturalists have classified dogs under 
three principal, general divisions; veloces, 
the swift; feroces, the savage; and sagac- 
es, the intelligent; of which the grey- 
hound, the bull-dog, and the spaniel are 
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respectively the types. To the latter spe- 
cies belong all the dogs which hunt by 
nose, having as their anatomical charac- 
ter, according to Blaine, ‘the head very 
moderately elongated; parietal bones not 
approaching each other above the temples, 
but diverging and swelling out, so as to 
enlarge the forehead, and the cerebral 
cavity. This group includes some of the 
most useful and intelligent dogs.’ 

“The anatomical distinction first named 
is probably the cause, as well as the sign, 
of the superiority of this variety of dogs, 
as it gives room for the capacity of brain, 
which, whether in man or the inferior 
animal, invariably indicates and produces 
superiority of intellect. 

“In all the spaniels proper, the eye is 
full, liquid, and speaking; the nose well 
developed, with large and open nostrils; 


the coat silky, soft and in some cases much } 


waved, and almost curly. The colors of 
the various families of this variety are 
almost innumerable, varying from pure 
black, white and yellow, tan, liver and 
orange, to ring-streaked, spotted and 
speckled, with all these tints two by two, 
and sometimes three by three; as black 
and white, with tan spots about the eyes 
and muzzle, and tan feet. The ears are 
generally long and pendulous, and are 
the most curly part of the body. The legs, 
belly and stern are deeply flewed or feath- 
ered with a long fringe of soft, silky hair, 
and the feet are protected with tufts about 
the ankles and between the toes, which 
afford much defence to these delicate por- 
tions of the body. 

“Of this family, the setter of pure Eng- 
lish blood is the largest variety, perhaps 
improved by culture—I say, perhaps, for 
I do not find any real reason for believing 
that it has been enlarged in the process of 
time, and there is certainly less distinction 
between it and some of the large varieties 
of what are called true spaniels, and which 
are in appearance pony-built setters, than 
between some of those varieties them- 
selves, as the Clumber breed and the King 
Charles. 

“The only permanent structural dis- 
tinction if it can be called so, is the size 
of the ear, which is smaller, and looks as 
if it had been rounded by art.” 

(To be continued) 


QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 


SKIN TREATMENT 
Qves.—During the last? few days I have 
noticed that my young setter eight months old 
has been scratching some, and his skin seems 
to be somewhat drier than I think it should be, 
so that I believe he may need a little skin treat- 
ment. Will you please recommend something? 
. STILEs 
Ans.—I would recommend the following pre- 
scription: 
Flowers of Sulphur 
Oil of turpentine.. 
fg eee ee 
Linseed oil to make one quart 
If you make this up, you must apply it to 
the entire body every seven days. [ Ep.] 





VERMIFUGE FOR PUPPIES 
vEs.—Have you any special worm prescrip- 
tion which you would recommend for puppies? 
M. L. Gates 


Ans.—I recommend the following: 
No. 1 (For pups under two months old) 








Worm seed oil 16 drops 
Oil of turpentine. .. 2 drops 
Oil of anise....... ..16 drops 
Paes .... 3 drachms 
Es 4% drachms 


No. 2 (For pups over two months old) 


Santonine sinkasencecidetgailbia 4 grains 
Worm seed oil....... ....20 drops 
Oil of turpentine ... 3 drops 
Oil of anise......... ..16 drops 
Olive oil .......... 2 drachms 
Castor oil........ 5% drachms 


The dose of No. 1 and No. 2 is the same: 
One teaspoonful on empty stomach. Put in 
a 2-ounce bottle and’ shake before using.—[Ep.] 


(END OF KENNEL DEPARTMENT) 
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Bp 
eeds these 
pring heal 


The “turn” of the season is a 
critical time for your dog. Give 
him careful treatment now, and 
he will be the happy, spirited com- 
panion you want him to be. 


GLOVER’S Condition Pills cr Iron Tonic 
(liquid). . . each a real tonic, appetizer, 
stimulant and digestant. 65c. 

GLOVER’S Round Worm Capsules or 
Vermifuge (liquid). Needed by pup- 

ies regularly once a month and by older 
, wad 2 to 4 times a year. 65c. 

GLOVER’S Tape Worm Capsules. 

puppies, dogs and foxes. 65c. 


GLOVER’S Digestive Pills comforting to 
stomach and intestines. 65c. 


Sold at drug stores, pet shops, kennels 
and sporting goods stores. If dealer can- 
notsupply, sent direct onreceiptof price. 


FREE: 104 page illustrated dog book, 


also advice by our veterinarian 


119 Fifth Avenue, NewYork, U.S. A. 


GLOVER’S 


IMPERIAL 
DOG MEDICINES 
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Irish Setter 


FOR SALE—BARGAIN 


Great young dog bred by Horace Lytle. A 
son of Smada Byrd’s King. Grandson of the 
famous Smada Byrd. Sound as a dollar and 
sold for no fault. Now in training with E. 
J. Clark. Ready for the open season next 
fall. 

Horace Lytle’s Irish Setters are the fore- 
most gun dogs of the breed. Get this good 
one now at a rare bargain. Unusual chance. 
Hurry up—if you want a good one. Address 


HOWARD F. MARSTON 
% Mercantile Corporation Dayton, Ohio 








AT STUD—RED IRISH SETTER 
Foxey Don Reg. No. 163243 


Sired by Joffre Rockwood Reg. No. 107903; 
Dam, Lindy Lou, #41252. 
A real honest good shooting dog of nice size. 
i ranger, beautiful retriever. 
Stud Fees $35.00. Make reservation by wire. 


WwW. M. A. RUYLE Cleveland, Tenn. 








POINTERS, SETTERS 
and SPANIELS 


Boarded, trained and _ conditioned. Quail 
shooting Nov. 20 to Feb. 20. Can entertain 
limited number of sportsmen, reserve accom- 
modations. 


PINECROFT LODGE 
J. G. Chandler, Prop. Barber, N. C. 


——SHOOTING DOGS 


Pointer dog, three years, white and liver, points 
staunch, backs, nice retriever, good conformation. Price 
$150. Pointer bitch, three years, white and liver, had 
two years on chicken, two on quail, points staunch, 
backs, nice retriever. Price $125. Pointer bitch, 18 
months, white and liver, shot over this winter on quail, 
nice shooting dog, doesn’t retrieve, experience on chicken 
last summer. Price $100. These dogs have been shot 
over heavily all season on quail, best of health, over 
distemper, guaranteed to please, all eligible to register. 


LLOYD NETTLES Brooklyn, Miss. 
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Edited by Horace MitcHeL 


FEEDING YOUNG 
PHEASANTS 


ITH the broods of pheasants 
past their first week, the crucial 
period may generally be said to 
be over. However, a number of 
disastrous possibilities await the game- 
breeder who is not careful. Vermin will 
destroy birds of any age. Weak stock is 
always unprepared for attacks by disease. 
But, on the whole, when the youngsters 
are a week old, the breeder need not worry 
so much, even though he must continus 
to be on the alert for danger signals. 
Ring-necks hatched from fresh eggs 
laid by strong, hardy, 
healthy stock that has 
been cared for correctly 
should have no “crucia! 
period.” Under right 
management such babies 
will be strong when they 
are hatched and will con- 
tinuously gain in sta- 
mina as they grow. The 
best test of any strain 


of babies it produces. 
Since writing the lead 
article which appeared 
in the Game-Breeding 
Department last month, 
I have visited a number 
f game farms in the 
icinity of New York 
and have discussed with 
their owners the various 
systems advocated for 
raising ring-neck pheas- 
ants successfully. Sev- 
eral breeders reported 
trouble with their young 
birds. They said that 
diarrhea was a common 
ailment that affected practically every 
bird hatched but seldom did it prove fatal. 
In going over their feeding schedule I 
was impressed by the fact they used a spe- 
cial pheasant ration to which I have pre- 
viously objected on the grounds of econ- 
omy. On the surface, it would seem that 
the food used was the cause of the sick- 
ness—the mixture containing too much 
animal protein for the health of the little 
pheasants. Strengthening me in this opin- 
ion is the fact that on our own game farm, 
the birds are never troubled in this way. 
Our small acreage forces us to be ex- 
tremely careful about the ground on which 
the game birds run, but I attribute the 





This Department inaugurates a novel ser- 
vice never before attempted in the outdoor 
magazine field. Mr. Horace Mitchell, when 
possible, will be pleased to visit tracts of 
land which our readers wish to stock with 
game birds and advise them as to best 
species and methods to use. The only 
charge for this service will be his expenses, 











health of our young stock to the feeding 
of the best obtainable brand of baby-chick 
starter rather than the specialised foods. 

Such a statement should not be con- 
strued as being a general denunciation of 
all rations prepared especially for pheas- 
ants. There are some mighty good prepa- 
rations on the market, a number of which 
we have not yet used. But so far, I prefer 





the food marketed for domestic chickens. 

On our place the same kind of food is 
fed in the same way from the time the 
broods are two days old until the young 
cocks begin to show some color. I do 
not agree with the exponents of boiled 
eggs as a starting food for game birds. 
My experience has shown me that such 
expense and bother were entirely unnec- 
essary and I am inclined to think that 
boiled eggs do not improve the health of 
the birds. 

3aby-chick starter, mixed crumbly wet 
with water or sweet or sour milk is given 
the broods four or five times a day for 
the first week. It is placed on a shingle 


or in a dish, so that what remains uneaten 
after about twenty minutes may be taken 
away and given the flock of bantams and 
the feeding dish thoroughly washed. All 
food is mixed fresh just before it is dis- 
tributed and that which is left over is 
given the ducks or the domestic fowls. 

Beginning with the second week, feed- 
ings are cut to three a day. At every feed- 
ing the grain is placed inside the coop. 
Naturally young pheasants will eat a 
greater quantity of food as they increase 
in size and allowance must be made for this. 

Ample supplies of fresh water must be 
available for the brood all the time. It is 
important to keep the fountain in a shady 
place away from the rays of the sun. Sun- 
heated water is not good 
for pheasants and it has 
been known to cause the 
death of thousands of 
birds. Such is the fear 
of some game farmers in 
this respect, that they 
give their pheasant 
broodsno water whatever. 

. 


HIS method does 

not seem to harm 
them at all and it is be- 
lieved that both the 
pheasants and the foster 
mother obtain sufficient 
moisture from the dew 
on the grass. However, 
it is better to keep 
water before the birds. 
Crockery fountains are 
ideal since their con- 
tents remain cool for 
a long time and the 
ill affects of the sun 


Game farm gossip. The turkeys in the background are undoubtedly talking may be completely ob- 
over the methods used by the leghorn foster-mother in bringing up her  yjated if the fountain is 
brood of 12-weeks-old ring-neck pheasants 


placed under the roof 
that covers the rear 
third of the brood coop. 

Grit is essential to the health of all 
birds and a dish of it should be kept full 
in every coop. Driving a spike through the 
bottom of a tin cup and into the ground 
will prevent the grit from being spilled. 

When the brood is a week or ten days 
old the wooden door at the front of the 
coop is lifted and propped up with a stick. 
The slats beneath it prevent the bantam 
from coming out while the pheasants are 
given access to the rearing field. 

At this period the coops should be 
placed about forty feet apart so that there 
will be as little chance as possible of pheas 
ants returning to the wrong coop. some 
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foster mothers, particularly silkies, do not 
seem to care whether the birds which come 
to them are their own brood or not; yet 
many domestic hens will kill strange chicks. 

At least 1600 square feet of good sod 
should be allowed for each brood where 
only a few are raised each year. With 
larger numbers a smaller amount of range 
per brood is allowable with safety. Plenty 
of range is an absolute essential for the 
proper growth of ring-necks. Some peo- 
ple say that good birds can_be raised in 





Ring-neck pheasant eggs. The centre egg 
in front of the basket is that of a_.do- 
mestic hen 


small pens, but my own experiments with 
greatly curtailed range have resulted in 
stunted birds unfit for sale. 

If the rearing field has a natural stand 
of good grass, it needs no special treat- 
ment for the first year at least. In case 
the birds are to run on ground which was 
used for a garden the previous season, 
it would be best to plow it early in the 
season. After that, harrow it and broad- 
cast buckwheat, winter rye or other simi- 
lar grains so that a good growth will be 
ready when the coops are opened. 

High grass or a tangle of weeds are 
very desirable for the rearing field and 
for this reason vetch is a bully plant. It 
provides shade during the hot days, thou- 
sands of insects and wonderful protection 
from hawks and other vermin. 

At this season of the year vermin will 
cause some losses. If hawks, house cats, 
etc. are ever going to kill your stock, 
they will do it while the young birds are 
at liberty. Where predatory birds and 
animals are uncontrolled, game farming 
cannot be carried on successfully. To 
fence in rearing fields helps considerably 
but the cost is often prohibitive, particu- 
larly for the newcomers to the industry. 
However, if your field is fenced, box traps 
should be placed at intervals along the 
outside of the barrier. 


N any event pole traps for hawks and 

owls should be erected. A two by four 
post is driven into the ground until only 
two feet of it are above the surface. To 
this is fastened with a bolt, a length of 
two by four, ten feet long. On the top 
of this latter section is nailed a plate for 
holding the trap and then the trap itself 
1s set and affixed to the plate. Up goes 
the pole straight in the air and a second 

It through it and the post, holds it per- 
pendicular, When the hawk or owl stops 
to rest and surveys his new-found hunting 
ground, the trap grabs him by the leg and 
the keeper lowers the marauder to the 
ground by taking out one of the bolts. 

The breeding stock of ring-necks is, 
meanwhile, being cared for as described 
in the preceding issues of thi: d “partment. 
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ATTRACT WILD DUCKS, FISH, MUSKRATS, 
UPLAND GAME BIRDS and ANIMALS 


Plant their Natural Foods. 


Provide cover. 


You can bring and hold thousands where 

only a few are now stopping. No need to go 

miles for sport. Bring abundance of game or 
fish to your favorite hunting or fishing grounds 


by planting Wild Rice, Wild Celery, Duck Po- 
tato and 30 other Attractive Natural Foods de- 
scribed in free illustrated book. It tells what, when, 
where and how to plant. Write, describe grounds, and 
receive free planting advice and book. * 


WISCONSIN AQUATIC NURSERIES, BOX 331-A, OSHKOSH, WIS. 
Pioneers tm Developing Better Hunting and Fishing Grounds 
Ask about services of expert to examine, plan and plant large properties. 











-FOR SALE- 


BROOK TROUT 


All Sizes for Stocking Purposes 
Eyed Eggs in Season 
Standard Prices 
Write us your Needs 


EDEN BROOK TROUT PONDS 
St. Joseph Station, N. Y. O. & W. RY. 











| P. O. Address: Merriewold, Sullivan Co.,N. Y. 














MONTCALM | 
GAME FARM 


Breeders of 
Superb, Ring Necked Pheasants 


We are now booking orders for young ring necks for 
August and Sept. delivery. Our breeding stock, de- 
veloped and wintered in the open, is extremely 
hardy. Montcalm pheasants are vigorous, strong and 
swift in flight and brilliant in color. They are ideal 
for stocking estates or game preserves. Pheasant and 
wild mallard duck eggs for sale. Prices reasonable 
Safe delivery and fair 
dealing guaranteed. 






Montcalm Game Farm 
R. F. D. N. 3 
BoxN Phoenixville, Pa. xs 








i 














For large hatchable eggs—90% fertility guaranteed. 
Five varieties of pheasants; Call Ducks, Japanese 
Silkie and Buff Cochin Bantams. Courteous and_con- 
scientious service—free advisory department. Valu- 
able rearing bulletin and price list free. 








Now Booking orders for eggs 


Ringnecks 
Fancy Phea t 
Pumetof} Wilda auitie : 


Bantams. Silkie and Pheasant Chicks, James- 
way Hatched. Quality Always. Only Results Count. 
PARAMOUNT GAME FARM 
Box 175 Martinsville, Ind. 





Keep Your Waters Alive With 


EASTERN BROOK TROUT 


Fast growing healthy trout available in all sizes 
for immediate delivery. 

We use the Haviland Fish-Oxy Tank method of 
transporting live trout, making it practical to de- 
liver trout alive and in good condition almost 
anywhere in the East. We are equipped to take 
care of your needs. Write to us; we can help you. 


WILLOW BROOK TROUT HATCHERIES, Inc. 
Dept. F. Granville Road Westfield, Mass. 


New York Representative: 
T. S. Nichols, 206 Broadway, N. Y. City—’phone 
Cortlana 4223 


PHEASANT EGGS 


From Finest Breeding Stock 
We are now booking ringneck 
eggs for 1930 delivery. You can 
depend on us for hatehable eggs 
and dependable service. Book 
early. Price $25.00 per hundred. 
Booklet of full rearing instruc- 
tions “‘Pheasant Rearing’’ 20c. 
Information gratis. 
CAROLINA PHEASANTRY 
Benson, N. C. 

















BOB WHITE QUAIL 
(Partridges) 
Southern Native, Northern 
and Mexican varieties. My 
Free 1930 Folder explains 
varieties, How to plant them. 
Letters from prominent cus- 

tomers. Prices, Ete. 
Delivery December to late 
April, Largest producer in 
America. 

M. E. BOGLE, Box 837, San 
Antonio, Texas. 





Decoys—Callers—Trained Birds 


Shot over often 1927-28-29 

Baby Ducklings. (Ideal feed). Wild Mallard $4.50 
pair; $2.50—12 eggs.- English Callers 1927-28-29; 
$10.00-$8.00-$7.00 pair; $4.00—12 eggs. Belgian 
Callers $15.00 pair; $6.00—12 eggs. Black Mallard 
$10.00 pair; $6.00—12 eggs. Duck Book 25c, Goose 
Booklet 25c. Old trained Canada Geese, Chinese Geese, 
Wood Ducks & other Ducks, Geese & Drakes. All 
Pure Bred Stock. Safe arrival guaranteed. 


BREMAN CO., Danville, It. 

















Pheasants—Mallard Ducks 
Wild Turkeys 


Hardy Northern Grown 
EGGS—Ring-Neck, Black-Neck, Mongolian, from 

1929 imported birds. 

A chance to change your blood lines. 
LINE-BIRDS—Early hatched 1929 cocks for sale. 
EGGS—MALLARD-DUCKS from wild trapped 

birds. 

EGGS—From pure bred WILD TURKEYS. 
Also some splendid pens of young stock for sale 
All raised on our 8000 acre game farm and 
shooting preserve 

GROUSEHAVEN FARMS ' 
Box G Lupton, Michigan 


RESTOCK YOUR LAND WITH BOB pape 


° Enjoy hunting America’s best game 
bird or sell shooting privileges. Pro- 
lifie, beneficial, adapted to all parts 
country. Order now in any quantity. 
Limited shipping season. 

Make money breeding game birds 
—quail, pheasants, swans, wild 
ducks, geese, etc. Buy peafowl to 
beautify home grounds. Write now for ex- 
planatory folder and price lists. Dept. C. 

| 





KELLY SMITH, Box 162, San Antonio, Texa: 














Duck Food Plants for Propagation 


Sago Pondweed, Wild Celery and Widgeon Grass 
are the best known foods for wild ducks. 

Let me furnish plants for your ponds, lakes and 
streams. On request I will visit your place and 
advise you in regard to quantity or the develop- 
ment of your property. 

Best of references. . 


RUSSELL A. GRIGG 
Hampton Lodge, Waterlily, N. C. 








PHEASANTS 


Ringneck, Golden, Silver and Amherst. 
Breeding stock for sale. Non-related and 
healthy. 
Eggs in season. 
MOHAWK VALLEY GAME 


Minaville 








FARM 
New York : 








PHEASANT EGGS FOR SALE 


Ring-neck and Dark Pheasant (P. Tene- 
brosus). $25.00 Per 100. 
Place your orders for Fall delivery of stock- 
ing birds. 

TIOGA PHEASANTRY 

Newark Valley, N. Y. 
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ore Ducks Come 


If you Plant 
TERRELL’S sure-growing 
Wild Rice, Wild Celery 


Duck Potato, etc. 85 varieties of bird, 
duck and fish foods. Something for every 
condition. Hundreds have developed suc- 
cessful feeding grounds under our super- 
vision, 34 years’ practical experience. 
Write today for helpful illustrated plant- 


ing suggestions free. 
LL’s 





AQUATIC FARMS AND NURSERIES 


354D BLK. OSHKOSH, WIS. 








-IDHREASANTS 


Ridgefield 


Ringnecks and Fancy Breeds 
Price List Upon Request 
Visits by appointment only 


TOPSTONE PHEASANTRY 


Connecticut 
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Free Subscription!! 


A year’s subscription to Fret @& 
STREAM will go as a gift to every stu- 
dent of our SCHOOL OF GAME- 
BREEDING who satisfactorily com- 
pletes the course of twelve lessons 
during 1930. 

Complete education in the proper 
management of PHEASANTS, QualL, & 
WiLp Ducks and how to conduct a 
game-farm profitably plus one year's 
—_ of the latest developments in the 
held. 

Every lesson written and the course 
directed by Mr. Horace Mitchell, noted 
authority on commercial game propa- 
gation and Editor of the Game-Breed- 
ing Dept. of Fiecp & STREAM. 


KNOWLEDGE YOU NEED 


For complete details write: 
HALEY PUBLISHING COMPANY 
P. O. Box 341 


Portsmouth New Hampshire 








Squab Book FREE 


% 1 month. No mixing feed, no night labor, no young 
% to attend. Sell for double chicken prices. Write 
at once for free 48-p. k telling how to 

breed and profit by mew fast sales 
method. PLYMOUTH ROCK 

SQUAB CO.,5@4 H St., Melrose 
Highlands, Massachusetts. Estab- 


lished 29 years. Founder of the squab industry. Largest business 
in the world in pigeons and pigeon supplies, Reference. 
We breedin, i 


an; 
everywhcre on three months’ trial 








I have made a study and specialty of ducks 
and geese—their habits and feeding. Bring the 
ducks to your place with my Wild Celery, 
Widgeon grass and Sago Pond Weed—the three 
best foods. Am experienced in planting duck 
food and will go to your pond if necessary. 
Write or wire for information and prices per bushel. 


FEED THE DUCKS 


R. D. ROBERTS, Waterlily, N. C. 





EVERGREENS FOR GAME COVER 


Mr. Sportsman: Evergreen transplants set 
this Spring will in a surprisingly short 
time, furnish you with a wonderful game 
cover. They are ideal for planting on waste 
land, small farms and country estates. They 
increase land values and beautify the land- 
scape. Write now for prices. 
THE WHITNEY NURSERIES 

Established 1880 WARREN, OHIO 








~ C4 EGGS EGGS EGGS 
For Spring Shipment 


Ringnecks, Mongolian, Silver, Golden, Lady Amherst, 
Reeves and Versicolor Pheasants. 
Special prices in quantity orders. Feeding and rearing 
instructions free with order. 

Iustrated Literature—i0 cents 


INDIANFIELD PHEASANTRY, Dept. F, Telford, Pa. 





Natural WILD DUCK FOODS 


Order Wild Rice Seed Now For 
Spring Planting. Thousands of ducks 
will come to an established rice field. 
We also have wild celery, Sago Pond 
plant, Wapato duck potato and other 
attractions for waterfowl, fish and 
muskrats. Also parched wild rice for 
table use. Write for literature. 


GEO. DB. HAMILTON’S AQUATIC FARMS 





FOR SALE 


High grade and quality of muskrats for 
breeders. Dark Northern Ontario strain. 
a make immediate delivery. Sex guaran- 
teed. 


TOLEDO MUSKRAT FARMS INC. 
1112 Nicholas Bldg. Toledo, Ohio 





She Ls I I Farm 


America’s finest pheasants. Ringneck, Mongo- 
lian, Amherst, Golden, Silver, Reeves, Melano- 
tus, Swinhoe, Manchurian, Vesicolor. Price 
list free. Mlustrated, instructive, descriptive 
catalog 10c. 


Lux Game Farm 


Detroit Lakes, Minn., Box 75 


Hopkinton, la. 


QUAIL—RESTOCK LAND 


now with Bob White at low cost for real hunting next 
season. Prolific, beneficial. remain where released, 
adaptable all sections. Make money raising pheasants, 
quail, wild ducks, geese, swans, etc., also fur bearers, 
zoo animals—over 100 kinds—ask for folder P. Beau- 
tify home grounds with 5 kinds peafowl. Flying squir- 
rels $5 pair, dandy pets. Live armadillos, queer, harm- 
less, $5 each. Ifairless dogs, unique, so different, yet 
100% pals, watchdogs, $23 and $35 each. Order today. 
Kelly Smith, P. 0. Box 162, San Antonfo, Tex. 








KENRIDGE Game Preserve 


Ringneck Pheasants’ Eggs From 
Healthy Reliable Stock Birds 


Write For Prices 





WILLIAM GRINDLE, Gamekeeper 
Cornwall, New York 








Make Money Raising Squabs 


Highest Market ever known. Breeders 
shipped everywhere. Homers, Car- 
neaux. White Kings a specialty. All 
other breeds. Send 10 cts. for 32- 
page catalog and price list. 
ALLSTON SQUAB CO. 
64 N. Beacon St., Allston, Mass. 


RAISE PIGEONS and 
RABBITS 


For Pleasure and Profit 


Our free booklet tells you how. 
Over 20 varieties of Pigeons. Also 


Bantams. 
W. V. MOORE Box N Sterling, Il. 





WHITE’S GAME PRESERVE 


Waterlily P.O., Currituck Sound, N.C. 
Wild duck foods that will grow. Wild cel- 
ery, Sago Pond Weed, Widgeon grass and 
other kinds. Our Mr. White will visit any 
Preserve in the United States to advise 
about the growing of food if requested. 
Best of references. 




















From healthy, 
eggs, $25.00 per hundred. Per dozen: Ring- 
neck eggs $3.00; Golden $6.50; Silver $6.50; 
Amherst 


PINE PHEASANT AND POULTRY FARM 
East Moriches 


EGGS FOR SALE 


unrelated stock. Ringneck 


$10.00; Reeve J ersi- 


color $12.00. 


$12.00; 





Long Island, New York 








At least that many enthusiasts are 
reading this issue. 

An advertisement of this size in this 
department costs $15.00 per month; 
twice this size costs $30.00, etc. 





125,000 

















In case any of my readers wish to plant 
tracts of land to ring-necks, they should 
set out the birds, where possible, as broods 
with the bantams. This method is the one 
most productive of good results on terri. 
tory where the vermin are few and fg 
between and where it is desired to haye 
the game birds remain as nearly as poss. 
ble where they were released. Daily feed. 
ings of grain at the same places will hol 
the broods in the vicinity and as soon as 
they are able to care for themselves the 
bantams can be recaptured. 

I notice with pleasure the increase 
number of letters being sent to this de. 
partment. I’m always glad to answer any 
questions you may care to ask. e 


MUSKRATS 


HE present wave of popularity of 
muskrat farming is bringing added 
income to thousands of people. This 
rodent has long been the largest single 
item in the fur trade and the total valye 
of the pelts produced in the United States 
every year is almost beyond comprehen- 
sion of anyone who is not a billionaire, 
Just as some people prefer game birds, 
so do others have greater affection for 
animals and carry on fur farming as an 
avocation or a livelihood. Unless one is 
possessed with a great liking for musk- 
rats and can enjoy the care of them, it 
is better to enter some other line of work. 
When the proper labor is expended and 
sufficient time taken to really study musk- 
rats, a whole new world opens before the 
man or woman who owns them. This fas- 
cination is not, by any means, the only 
reason for keeping muskrats. The large 
numbers of new fur farms coming into 
existence all over the country are in need 
of breeding stock. The established breed- 
ers must have new blood. And the prices 
offered by the fur buyers for muskrat 
skins makes the business quite worth- 
while. 

In addition to this, is the demand for 
muskrat meat that finds purchasers in 
most of the large cities. Baltimore and 
Philadelphia are the outstanding sources 
of revenue for carcasses. In the markets 
the meat is sold under the name of “marsh- 
rabbit”, but no effort is made to conceal 
the true nature of the product. 

Muskrats are aquatic vegetarians to a 
great extent. Fish and young birds some- 
times form a portion of their diet, but 
their main food is cattails. Where there is 
an abundant supply of this plant, little or 
no expense is incurred for the maintenance 
of the animals. 

Two systems of management are used 
extensively all over the country. Entire 
marshes are either fenced or rigorously 
protected. Or cages of sheet iron are made 
to hold a pair of adults or a lot of young: 
sters. 

Muskrats are prolific breeders. From 
three to five litters a year can be obtain 
from a female over two years old and the 
number of young varies from eight to tet 
per litter for females of this age. Young 
animals born early in the spring can have 
a litter of their own in the fall. I believe 
that more young can be obtained from 
each female kept in a small pen than! 
the entire lot of rats are allowed to Tu 
in a fenced marsh. At any rate, better 
and more complete supervision 1s usually 
possible under what is known as the hutch 
system. 

It is imperative that muskrats be pro 
tected by law and the attendant enforce 
ment officers. The selfish fools who destroy 
muskrat houses and who would trap 
the year around if they could get away 
with it, would soon make the muskrat 0 
scarce that neither you nor I nor coming 
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rations would have any to trap. Such 
people must be prevented irom trespassing 
on the rights of others, from taking more 
than their share of the wild life of this 
country—this wild life that is owned by 
all of us jointly. : 

Therefore, if anyone desires to keep 
muskrats during closed season, it 1s fitting 
that a license from the state be necessary. 
Consult your own state commissioner of 
came before you acquire your foundation 
_ on state laws permit the catch- 
ing of muskrats alive to be used for propa- 
gation work. Such a provision solves most 
of the problems of initial expense. Wild 
stock has the disadvantage of being un- 
accustomed to close association with hu- 
man beings. The animals must be tamed 
to a certain extent and made to feel at 
home in their pens before they will breed 
successfully. The advertisers in this de- 
partment offer sources of supply of musk- 
rat stock which we have every reason to 
believe is reliable. I recommend these ad- 
vertisers to our readers. 


gene 


QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 


STOCKING MEXICAN QUAIL IN 
VERMONT 


Epiror GaME-BreEDING Dept.: 

Our local fish and game association is plan- 
ning to purchase some quail to restock a tract 
in Vermont. We have had some correspondence 
with a dealer in live quail imported from 
Mexico. The land where these birds will be put 
is about forty acres in extent, part hay-field, 
underbrush, weeds, and a good number of both 
coniferous and deciduous trees. What sugges- 
tions can you give us to make this project suc 


cessful? 
A. E. M., Vermont 
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Answer: First I want to caution you against | 
the Mexican quail. They are fine birds but they | 


are not as large as our Northern bob-white and 
will not survive a hard winter as well. The 
Chapter of the Isaac Walton League in Ports- 
mouth, New Hampshire, has planted Mexican 
bob-white in the vicinity of that city. The birds 
were released in the spring of 1928 and so far 
seem to be doing well. But I recommend the 
Northern variety of the bob-white for planting 
in New England. 

When the birds are received, take the crates 
to the field and place them in thick cover. 
Throw some wheat and millet around the place 
and open the crates. Make no attempt to take 
the birds out. Leave the place and let them come 
out by themselves quietly. By this means you 
will have a greater chance of their staying 
close by. Feed them as it becomes necessary in 
the winter and see that vermin is kept down. 
This last is the most important consideration 
in restocking. No species of bird can be ex- 
pected to flourish where predatory animals are 
continually destroying them. By all means see 
- any wandering house cats are put out of 

e way. 

. Hayseed swept from the floors of barn lofts 
is one of the best foods for quail. If the snow 
becomes deep, tread it down well with snow- 
shoes and strew the hayseed on the surface. 

~ luck to you! Let us know how you suc- 
ceed, 

GaMe-Breepinc Epitor 


MAINE GAME BREEDING LAW 


Game Breepinc Eprtor: 

Up here in Maine we must pay an annual fee 
of ten dollars if we are to raise protected game- 
birds for profit. I personally believe that this fee 
is too high. I know that I cannot afford to spend 
this amount just for the privilege of raising 
game-birds. What can we do to get this law 





changed? Before the last Legislature met, the fee | 


was two dollars—an amount within reason. Now, 
with the higher fee, many of the new game 
farmers are losing interest and the work as a 
source of profit is cooling. 
E. E. Perxins, Maine. 
Ans.: Yes, I agree with you that it was too 
bad for the Legislature of 1929 to increase the 
game breeding fee. They did it without any 
thought that it would hurt the industry of game- 
arming in your state. Maine is my home state, 
too, and I am anxious to do all I can to have her 
take her rightful place as the source of some 
of the finest game birds in the world. There is a 
Committee at work now studying the game laws 
0 see where they should be changed, I suggest 
that you get in touch with George J. Stobie, our 
Commissioner of Inland Fisheries and Game, at 
Augusta. Write him your objections and also 
show every member of the Legislature whom you 
know the advantages of a low permit fee. 4 
Game Breeptnc Eprtor. 
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Send today for latest Crown cata- 
log—a post card will bring it. 














SAVE MONEY == 
on Wire Ketting 


Buy from Crown at wholesale prices. 
all wire netting orders. 
from large stecks at Clinton, Mass., Chicago, San Fran- 
Seattle, 
generous discounts. 
steel construction for bird 
with Crown and buy more for your money. 





Big saving on 
Prompt delivery in all sizes 


and Minneapolis. Write for prices and 
Find out about the new low cost 
and animal enclosures. Deal 


This Business Established 1878 


CROWN IRON WORKS CO. 


1150 Tyler Street N. E. 


Minneapolis, Minn. 





L— free 
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Minks, get the best breeders. Finest quality minks. 
Guaranteed Bred Females. Cold Spring Fur Farms, 


Box 22, Homer, Minnesota. 





FOXES 












LIVE MUSKRATS—Black or Brown 








Registered Blues and Silvers. The right 
place to buy quality. Booklet free. Breed- 
er-agents wanted. Bank ref. 25 years. Easy 
terms. We also ranch foxes for customers. 


CLEARY BROS. FOX FARMS 
Empire Bldg. Seattle, Wash. 


BIG PROFITS 


in Raising Silver Black 
Foxes. Buy a pair of our 
tered Grade 1 foxes 











bey The x, for a 
Silv, 
What It is.” It is FRED. 





PROMPT DELIVERY. Order now to avoid 
being disappointed. We are experienced and 
reliable. Write for terms and prices. Large 
contracts and foreign orders solicited. 


W. A. GIBBS & SON, Dept. Q-4 
CHESTER, PENNA. 








TARNEDGE FOXES 


ESTABLISHED 1910 


The Prize Winning Ranch 


Every fox sold is bred 
by Prize Winners 


40 Pairs of Prize Winners 





2 


The Oldest Ranch in the U. S. 








COPY, 


Silver Fox News, 





Catalogue SABATTIS, N. Y. 
FREE An unusual magazine filled with 
up-to-the-minute fur farming 
news. Contains lessons, helpful 


hints and valuable suggestions 
for a fur farmer and those plan- 
ning to raise silver foxes for 
profit. Send for FREE copy or 
enclose $1 for 4 consecutive is- 
sues and our confidential Fur 
Market report and large illus- 
trated grading chart. 


F., 370 Seventh Avenue, New York 








Super-Alaskan Strain, very high qual- 
ity. Mink raising most profitable in- 
dustry. Wonderful possibilities. Write 
today for particulars. 

HERCULEAN FUR FARMS 
Lake M 


Forest 











IMPORTED ENGLISH 
CHINCHILLAS 
and New Zealand Whites, 
the kind with rich deep 
fur and money makers. 
We can take care of your 
requifements on quality 
does, bucks and juniors 
at very low prices. En- 

close stamp for reply. 


Adrian, Michigan 


BENT OAK ENTERPRISE 














BREED FUR ANIMALS 
FOR PLEASURE AND PROFIT 


Best monthly breeder’s magazine covers en- 
tire fied of breeding Fox, Mink, Muskrat, 


Beaver, Raccoon, Fur Rabbits, Karakul ons 

etc. Sample copy 15c. Subscription U. 5. 

and Canada $1.00 per year. Foreign $1.50. 
AMERICAN FUR BREEDER 

St. Peter, 


Lock Box 30 











Facts on Fur Farming 


‘YEARS: 
BOO 


I 


respect, but wi 
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ou interested in fur farmin hen 

means own copy of the Year Book 

o! Soe ed Fox _— 

tries. . 

illustrated. Tells all about 

how to build pens, how to feed, how to skin. 

today for your copy. Send 25c to cover mailing. 
American National Fox & Fur Breeders Association 

° d 


Official registrati organization of ng industry 
479 McKnight ag. ° Minn poe 


MOUNT YOUR RECORD FISH 


will not only guarantee and satisfy you in eve: 

‘if give you expression in my wor 
will more than please you. Can give you 
sportsmen throughout the United States 
also E. F. Warner, publisher of 
ield and Stream. Address 

JNO. MURGATROYD 
TAXIDERMIST 

28 St. James Place Brooklyn, N. Y. 

















Wild Rice 


for DUCKS 

MUSKRATS 

sb and FISH 

Write tor special price on our seed rice for imme- 

diate delivery—We specialize in the Giant wild rice 

seed. Also parched rice for table use. 
MacGREGOR-DENNERLY CO. 

Box 6 Aitkin, Minn. 








AND NEW ZEALAND WHIT 
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* * 

Training 
Chesapeakes 
and Springers 
taught to re- 
trieve from 
land and water. 
Yard break- 

ing and force 
retrieving 
MONTY MONTAUK taught all breeds. 


Pointers and Chesapeakes for sale. 


W. H, HAND 
Cash Box Kennels East Hampton, L. L 








U. S. Copperheads—the name for the new 
VU. S. rim-fire .22’s with the coppered bullets 
and the self-cleaning (non-corrosive) primers 


that keep rifle barrels as clean as a whistle. 

U. S. Copperheads—the name for consistent, 
hard-hitting accuracy in small bore ammunition 
—a name that, in addition to every utility fac- 
tor that the most advanced science of ballistics 
can put into a cartridge, brings a new note of 
beauty into the ammunition field. 


Other Features in the 
Complete U. S. Line 


SHOT SHELLS: Ajax Heav- 
ies, Climax Heavies, Climax, 


Defiance. 


CARTRIDGES: Improved 
Thirty-Thirties and other big- 
game cartridges, the famous 
22 N.R.A.’s, Self-Cleaning 
Rim-Fires and Center-Fires. 














The New 
Self-Cleaning .22’s 
with the DistiNcTIVE 
Coprerep Buttets! 


You'll want to try U. S. Copperheads. Like 
the distinguished little Copperhead from which 
they take their name, they strike hard and are 
deadly accurate. Be sure to ask your dealer 
for them. 


UNITED STATES CARTRIDGE CO. 
111 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 


General Selling Agents: National Lead Company, Boston, Buffalo, 
Chicago, St. Louis, Cincinnati, San Francisco, New York; John T. 
Lewis & Bros. Co., Philadelphia; Merchants Hardware, Limited, 
Calgary, Alberta and Winnipeg, Manitoba, Canada. 















Field and Stream—A pril, 1930 








SELF-CLEANING 
SHORT - LONG 
LONG-RIFLE 
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“Ohe bacly Woem Catches the Fish 


WISH! Here comes another. With bait, 
lure or fly, Mullins boats are first at 
the fishing grounds 

where.. 


... first every- 
.no delays. The leak-proof, 
puncture-proof, unsinkable Mullins hulls of 
corrosion-resisting metals are always ready 
togo...no seams to caulk, no care required. 


Whether you choose the Dolphin shown 
above or any of the eight new Mullins 
models, your first cost is your last... up- 
keep is nothing. 


Mullins metal boats require no shelter afloat 


or ashore, winter or summer. The reinforced, 
virtually indestructible metal hull makes 
every Mullins a care-free boat...a source 
of lasting satisfaction and the most eco- 
nomical boat to own. 


See the 36th Anniversary Fleet 


Outboards and rowboats ... eight new models are yours 
for choice . . . lengths from 1314 to 15 feet... speeds 
up to 50 miles... prices down to $135. Before you buya 
boat this year— 


Get the 19530 QMullins Boat Book 


It shows the whole fleet in true colors, describes fully, speci- 
fies all essentials. It's a valuable boat investment guide. 
Write for your copy and it’s yours by return mail. 


Mullins Manufacturing Corp., 901 New Garden Street, Salem, Ohio 
ke hai italien itaaetleatltmathttl att: 
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For BASS, PIKE or MUSKIE 


’ CREEK CHUB 


TRvE-TO-NATURE LURES 


HERE they are, Mr. Fisherman—Creek THE FAMOUS PIKIE MINNOW 
Chub True-To-Nature Lures—made by . 
Fishermen—for Fishermen—and known 
everywhere as the baits that actually represent 
living Minnows, Mice, Frogs, Crawdads, and 
other water animals—natural in size, shape, color— 
and above all else—in life-like swimming movement! ili aie 
And that’s why most of the World’s Record Catches ee AS. . Paw, ye 


—especially Pike and Large an have 
P y “ ge and Small Mouth Bass—hav The greatest all around lure made — for salt water or fresh 


been made with the very lures pictured on this page! It represents a natural Pikie Minnow in size, shape, color 
After all is said and done—you want fish—when you go natural prone os movement! By all means, don’t go to 

a %omennt ry : ada or the northern waters without a supply of Pikies! Get@ 

fishing! And you get ’em—more and bigger fish—with these 2% With the new Silver Flash Finish Nov 71. It’s cece Wine 


Creek Chub True-To-Nature Lures—the greatest killers that ever 


fooled a fish! And not just ONE—but ALL are fish getters! JOINTED PIKIE MINNOW 


Pi 


—— 
Cnt 


THE NEW ’ as. I h. 2% i Weight, % oz. = ~ No. 2600 
és x Weight > ails Length, 4% in. “ad Price, $1.25 
RIVER RUSTLER 7 No. 3700 If the water is a bit cloudy use the Jointed Pikie Minnow No} 
Price, $1.00 2618, Silver Flash Finish! And with its unusually lively action 
this lure closely resembles a silver side minnow — making 


Just picture yourselt out in a boat, Mr. Fisherman—with this snooty, impudent, little very attractive in cloudy water! And a fish getting wonderf, 


life-like lure out on the end of your line—swimming saucily along, with its peculiar 
erratic side to side dart—and continuous wiggle. With very little imagination, you WW 
can really see and feel those big fish lunge for it. And Man, how mad it makes ’em— CRIPPLED MINNO 
so they strike it viciously—to kill it! 
The New River Rustler is a proven “sure fire” fish getter—in rivers, as well as lakes! 
Its small, light, compact shape makes it an easy caster! Runs just deep enough to 


miss the weeds—and mighty effective along the shore! Ask for it at your dealers! 


f 


“LUCKY MOUSE” | MW , va 


Weight, % oz. ‘ 
Positively the most life-like imitation of a ) Seri Length, 3° in. Price, $1.00 
swimming mouse ever produced; in size, ap- } Tent, 2000 By retrieving in slow, short jerks, this Bass getting wond 
pearance and action; strictly a top-water ~/ Pri : 1 2 represents an injured minnow—lying on its side—but able 
lure. Slow reeling gives it every appearance L h2V>i rice $1.00 make a little fuss on the surface! With this lure, you get m 
of a mouse and when retrieved at a moderately engt 72 ins. of a thrill because you can both see and hear the strikes! A 
fast speed, produces a churning effect in the made in Silver Flash Finish No. 1518. 

water due to a vacuum spray being produced by water striking the ears. By elevating 

the rod tip and twitching the lure ‘along, it gives the effect of a small mouse frantically 

sirumatind to rise from the surface. A most wonderful bait for bass. A very popular DE LUXE WAGTAIL 
bait for night fishing. Guaranteed a Killer. : 


THE CRAWDAD 
THE CASTROLA 


Weight, % oz. 
Length, 2*% in. 
No. 806, Price $1.00 


We. Looks and swims like a natural, live minnow! 

%4 oz. flash of the nickeled tail swinging back and for 
Weight, 34 oz. Length, 2% in. makes it mighty attractive—and a real fish getter 
Length, 35% in. 10. Double hooks can be turned up, making it weed 
No. 3100 Splendid lure for stream fishing, too! 


Price, 85c¢ Natural in shape and moves backwards with ™ 
wiggle mostly in tail! Floats until started! 
Representing a live minnow chasing a fly— A splendid deep running lure for trolling ! WICKED W IGGLER 
up and down—and sideways—the Castrola Also casts like a bullet! No other lure like it! e “a 
has the most erratic, puzzling, teasing mo- 4 
tion ever built into a lure! For a whale of 
a thrill, cast up alongside of lily pads or WEED FROG a 
reeds, reel fast—then slow—and the antics ee 
this baby cuts up will tease any sly old ¢ 
Bass into an Excited rush and fierce strike! Weight, % oz. 
And it’s a sure hooker! Length, 2 in. 
No. 2819 ae sof 
Price, $1.00 ° Length of body 
%4 oz. 2% inches 
: No. S-1—Price, $1.00 
a The only spoon that does not revolve—and how it 
gles! Fast, flashy and a wicked hooker! Fast reeHms 
makes it come to the surface. Wiggles a pork 


Absolutely weedless! It i e 
sotasery " something awful. Bass, Pike and Pickerel eat it uph) 


goes back into the weeds 

and pads and comes out 

splashing and skimming ALSO—BLACK FINISH FOR EACH BAIT! 

along—with the fish! A Every Creek Chub lure is a proven fish getter! Get them at 

splendid lure for dark nearest dealer or direct. Our beautiful new colored catalog 

nights, too! FREE upon request! If you get some good fish pictures 
"em in! 


SY THE CREEK CHUB BAIT CO: 


134 SOUTH RANDOLPH STREET, GARRETT, INDIANA 
Manufactured in Canada by Allcock, Laight & Westwood 
Toronto, Ont. 











